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TO 
MY MOST WORTH Y 
"AND LEARNED FRIEND, 


EDWARD BENLOWES 
ESQUIRE. 





o o other, leflen the quantity: “Such an 
| BOLTA > Eye that looks through Affection, It 
| doubles any good , and extenuates what is a- 
|mifie. Pardon me, Si, for {peaking plain truth; 

{uch is that eye whereby you have viewed | 
thefe raw Effayes of my very unripe yeares , 

land almoft childchood. How unfeafonable 





| age, where are more flowers then fruit) I am 
entring upon my Winter, and yet thele Blooms 
of my firt Spring muft now fhew themfelves 
to Our ripe wits, which certainly will give 
| them no other entertainment but derifion. For | 
| my felf,I cannot account that worthy of your | 
| Pinar which comes forth {o fhort of my De- 


7 3 fares, 
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MIES fome Optick-glalfes, if we look one 

Ne 

are Bloffomes in Autumne! (unlefle perhaps in this | 
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|fires, thereby meriting no other light thenthe 
fire. But fince you pleafe to have them [ee more; 
Day then their credit can well endure marvel not 
if they flie under your Shadow , to cover them 
from the piercing eye of this very curious (yet | 
more cenforious ) age. In letting them abroad I 
defire onely to teftifie, how much I preferre 
your defires before mine own, and how much! . 
Lowe to You more then any other: This if they | 
¡witnelle for me, it is all their fervice I require, | 
¡Sr, E leave them to your taition,and entreat you | 
to love bim who will contend with you in no. 
thing but to out-/ove you, and would be known} 
to the world by no other ACame, then El 









Your true friend, 
| Py Es, 
Hilgay. May Y. 1633». 
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- Tothe Readers, 


¡AE that would learn Theolegie,mutt firft ftu- 
Al kal ES| die Autologie. The way to God is by our 
val Bape) fy felves:Ic is a blinde and dirty way; it hath 
fmm emcee) many windings,and is eafie to be loft: This 

| Poem will make thee underftand that way; and there- 
fore my defire is, that thou maift underftand this 

Poem. Perufe it as thou fhouldit thy fel£, from thy 

firft fheet to thy laft. The firft view, perchance, may 

runne thy judgement in debt; the fecond will pro- 


mife payments and the third will perform promife. | 


Thou fhalt finde here Philofophie, and Moralitie, two 


it atar 


curious handimaids, dreffing the Kings daughter, ' | 


whofe garments {mell of Myrrhe and Caffia, and| 


being wrought with needlework, and gold, hall 
make thee.take pleafure in her beautie. Here are no 
blocks for the purblinde; no {nares for the timerous; 
no dangers for the bold: I invite all forts to be readers; 
all readers to be underftanders; all underftanders to 
be happie. | | 
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ON THE EXCELLENT 
LF MORALL POEM 


ENTITULED THE 
ISLE OF MAN. 








Ord! how my youth with this vain world hath err d, | 
i, Applanding theirs as th’ onely happy fate, | 
Whom to [ome Empire blond, chotce, chance preferrd, 
¡Or who of learned arts could wifely prate; 
bd travelling the world, bad well conferr d 
| Mens natures with the myfteries of ftate! 
But now thy wifer Mufe hath taught me this, 
| That thefe and moft men elfe do aim at bliffe, 
| But thefe and moft men elfe do take their aim amife. 


{ 
| 





Regne 0're the world; not o'vé ¢nis Tle of Man, 
| Worfe then.a flave thou thine own aves obey fe. 
| Study all arts devis'd fince time began, 
And not thy (elf, thow ftudie/t not, but play f. 
Out-travell wife ly fles, ( if you can) 
Yet mife this Ile, thou travel ft not, but feray fe. 

Let me( O Lord) but reigne o're mine own heart; 

And mafter be of this felf-knowing art, 
| Ele dwell in th’ Ifle of Man, neretravell forrain part, 
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| |“ ‘geniofe tuo ne libro fupprime nomen; 
Ingenio Authorem deteget ille fuo. 
Nempe verecundo memini te fcribere vati, 
Quod pulchre ingenio quadrat amice, tno, 





Uid tuas retegis nimis tegendo 
Noctiluca faces? pates latendo: 
Ipfa es fpheratue coméfque fiele. 
Diem fi repetas, die latebis. — 
Non te nox tenebris tegit fovendo, 
Sed te nox tenebris fovendo prodit. 
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TO THE LEARNED 
AUTHOUR,SONNE 
AND BROTHER TO 
two judicious Poets ,himfelf the 
third, not fecond:to either. 
Rave Father of this Mufe, thow deem ft toolight 


To. wear thy name, canfe of thy youthfull brain 
It feems a fportfull.childe; refembling right 


| Thy wittie childehood, mot thy eraverylnaimy. 


Which now efteems thefe works of fancievaim. 


Let not thy childe, thee living, orphan be; 
Who when th art dead, will give alife to thees 


How many barren wits would gladly own, 

How few o'th preenantelt own fach another? 

Thou Father art, yet blufbe/t tobe know; 

And though’t may call the beft of Mufes Mother: 

Yet thy feverer jud cement wouldat [mothers - 
Ojudze not Thou; les Readers judee thy book: : 
Such Cates fhould rather pleafe the: Gue, then Cook. | 


| O.but thow fear [Pt will ftainthe reverend gown 
| Thou weareft now; nay then fear not to [how st: 
| For were ta flain,’t were natures, not thine owne 


For thou art Poet born: who. know thee, know ite 


| Thy brother, fire, thy very name s a Poet. 


Thy very name will make thefe Poems take; 
Thefe very Poéms elfe thy name will make.. 


W. BeNLOWES. 





OPORTO 


TO 
THEINGENIOUS 
COMPOSER OF THIS 
PASTORALL, THE 
SreNcER Of this age. 


] Vow (fweet firanger) if my lazie quill 
Had not been difobedient to fulfill 

My quick defires, this glory which as thine, 

Had but the Mufes pleafed, bad been mine, 

My Genius jumpt with thine; the very fame 

Was our Foundation:7# the very Frame 

Thy Genius jumpt with mines it got the ftart 

In nothing, but Prioritie, and Art. 

If (my ingenious Rivall) thefe dull times 

Should want the prefent firength to prize thy rhymes, 
The time-inftruted children of the next 

Shall fill thy marzent, and admire the text; 

Whofe well read lines will teach them how to be 

The happie knowers ofthemfelves and thee. 


Fran, QUARLE $6 




















TOTHE UNKNOWN 
M: P.F. UPON SURVAY 
ofhis ISLE OF MAN. 


| 

| 

R Enowned Authour, let it not feem ftrange 

A Merchants eye fhowld thus thy Iland range: 
It is a Merchants progre/fe to furround 

| The earth, and feek out undifcover d ground. 


What though my foot hath trod the fourefold fhore? 
And eyes furvatd their fubdivided fiore? 

Tet rarer wonders in this Ile of thine 

I view d this day, then intwice fix yeares time. 


Juftly didft thou, great Macedo, repine 

That thou could’ ft adde no other world to thine. 
| He isnot truely great, nor flout, who can 

Curb the great world, and not the leffer,;Man. 


* Ameria | And * thouwhofe name the Weftern world impos a 
| Upon it [elf, firft by thy skill difelos’ d; 
Yet is thy skill by this farre overcome, 
Who hath defteri d an unknown World at home: 


A World, which to [earch out,fubdue, and till, 
Is the beft object of mans wit, flrength, skill: 

| A World where all may dangerleffe obtgin 

| Without long travell,cheapeft,greateft gain. 
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THE MOST ACCU- 
ATE POEM, INSCRIBED 
THE PURPEE ISLAND, 


Enceforth let wandring Delos ceafe to boaft 
H: erfelf the God of Learnings deareft coaft; 
And let that double-headed mountain hallow. 

No more the honour d name of great Apollo: 
And may the Pegalean fpring,that ufes- 
‘To cheer the palats of the thirftie Mufes, 
Drie up: and let this happie Me of thine 
Preferve Apolloes harp ; where every line 
Carries a Suada with’t, and doth difplay 
The banners of heav’n-borm Urania. 


qe 
— 


Henceforth let all the world.thy verfe admire 
Before that Thracean Orpheus charming lyre: 
| He but enchanted Beafts „but thy divine 
| And higher aires bring Deities to the le of thine. 


A... €. 
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A A Ans Bodie’s likea houfe: his greater bones — 
B Are the main timber; and the Leffer ones 
Are [maller {plints: 4a ribs are laths,daub'd o’re, 
Plaifter d with fleth, and bloud : his mouth’s the doore, 
His throat’s the narrow entrie, and his heart 
Is the great chamber, full of curious art: 
His midriffe is a large partition-wall | 
‘Twixt the great chamber, and the [pactous hall: 
His {tomack ¿s the kitchin,where the meat | 
Is often but half fod, for want of heat: 
His {plene *s a vefiell nature does allot 
To take the skumme that rifes from the pot: 
His lungs are like the bellows, that re[pire 
In ev'ry office, quickning ev'ry fire: 
His nofe the chimney is, whereby are vented > 
Such fumes as with the bellows are augmented: 
| His bowels are the fink, whofe part's to drein 
All noifome filth, and keep the kitchin clean: 
His eyes are cryftall windows, cleare and bright; 
Let in the object, and let out the fight. 
And as the timber is oy great, or fimall, 
Or firong, or weak,’ tis aptto fand, or fall: 
Yet is the likelief building fometimes known 
To fall by obvious chances, overthrown 
Ofitimes by tempelts, bythe full-mouth'd blats 
Of heav’n; (ometimes by fire; fometimes it waffes 
Through unadvis d neglect: put cafe the fluffe 
Were ruine-proofe, by nature Strong enough 


To 
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To conquer time, and age; put cafezt [hold 

Nere know an end, alas our leales would. 

What haft thou then, proud ftefh and bloud, to 604/22 
Thy dayes areevil,at beft; but few, at mofts 

But fad, at merriejt; and but weak, at ftronge/t; 
Unfure, at fúreft; and but fhort at longeft. 
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THE 


URPLE ISLAN 
| THE ISLE OF MAN. | 


CANT.L STAN. I. 


= He warmer Sun the golden Bull outran, | 

Sa And with the Twins made hafte to inne | 

L Xi and play: | 

E Scatt ring ten thoufand flowres, he new | 
eee! began io: e 

paint the world,and piece the length’ning day: -| 

(The world more aged by new youths accrewing) | 

| Ah wretched man this wretched world purfuing, | 

| Which (till grows worfe by age, & older by renewing! | 


2 
| The fhepherd-boyes, who with the Mufes dwell, 
| Met in the plain their May-lords new to chufe, 
| (Fortwo they yearely chufe ) to order well 
| Their rurall fports, and yeare that next en{ues: 
Now were they far, where by the orchyard walls 
| The learned Chame with ftealing water crawls, 
| And lowly down before that royall temple falls. 
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| Among the rout they take two gentle fwains, 

| Whofe fprouting youth did now but ereenly bud: 

| Well could they pipe and fing; but yet their ftrans 

| Were onely known unto the filent wood: $ 
| Their neareft bloud from (elf. fame fountains flow, 
| Their fouls fel£ fame in nearer love did grow: 

| So feem’d two joyn'd in one, or one disjoyn din two. 


| | 4 

| Now when the fhepherd-lads with common voice 
Their firk confent had firmly ratifi'd, 

| A gentle boy thus "gan to wave their choice; 

| Thir(il,(faid he) though yet thy Mufe untrid 

| Hath onely.lcarn’din private fhades to feigne 4 

Soft fighs of love unto a loofer ftrain, ( plain; | 

Or thy poorè Thelgons wrong in mournfull verle to | 


5 
Yet fince the fhepherd-fwains do all confent 
To make thee lord of them, and of their art; 
| And that choice lad ( to give a full content >) 
Hath joyn’d with thee in office, as in heart; 
Wake, wake thy Jong-(thy too long ) fleeping Mufe, | 
_ And thank them with a fong, asis the ufe: | | 
Such honour thus conferr’d. thou mayft not well refufe, | 
| 6 | 
| Sing what thou lift, be it of Capids fpite, 
(Ah lovely fpite, and ípitefull lovelinefle !) 
Or Gemma grief, if fadder be thy Íprite: 
Begin, thou loved fwaia, with good fuccelle. 
` Ah, ( faid the bafhfull boy ) fuch wanton toyes 
A better minde and facred vow deftroyes, 
Since in ahigher love I fetledall my joyes. . 





New | 
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/ 7 
| New light new love, new love new life hath bred; 
| A life that lives by love, and loves by light: 

| A love to him, to whom all loves are wed; 

| A light, to whom the Sunne is darkeft night: 
Eyes light, hearts love, fouls onely life he is: 
Life, foul, love, heart, light, eye, and all are his: 








| But if you deigne my ruder pipe to heare, 

| (Rude pipe, unus’d, untun’d, unworthy hearing ) 

| Thefe infantine beginnings gently bear, 

| Whole beft defert and hope muft be your bearing. 
| Butyou, O Mufes, by foft Chamas fitting, | 
( Your daintie fongs unto his murmures fitting, 


| 9 E [ ing; )| 
| Tell me, ye Mufes, what our-father-ages | 

| Have left fucceeding timesto play upon: | 
| What now remains unthought on by thofe Sages, 
| Where a new Mufe may trie her pineon? | 
What lightning Heroes, like-great Peleds heir, , 
| _( Darting his beams through our hard-frozen aire ) | 
| May ftirreup gentle heat, and vertues wane repair? | 
10 


| Who knows not Jafon? or bold Tiphys hand, 

| That durft unite what Natures felf would part? 

| He makes Ifles continent, and all one land; 

O’re feas, as earth, he march'd with dangerous art: | 
He rides the white-motith’d waves, and fcornethall | 
Thofethoufand deaths wide gaping for his fall: 

¡He death defies, fenc’t with a thin, low, wooden wall. | 

1 A2 Who | 








He eye, light, heart, love, foul; he all my joy,& bliffe. | 
g | 


| Which bears the under-fong unto yourchearfull ditty- 
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The purple Ifland. 


| Who ha’s not often read Troyes twice-fung fires, 
And at the fecond time twice better fung? 

| Who ha’s not heard th’ Arcadian fhepherds. quires, 
| Which now have gladly chang'd their native tongue; | 
And fitting by flow Mixcins, {port their fill, 
With {weeter voice and never equall’d skill, 

| Chaunting their amorous layes. unto a Romane quill? 



































| 12 
| And thou,choice wit, Loves fcholar,and Loves mafter, | 
| Art known to all, where Love himfelf is known: 
| Whether thou bidd’ft U/y//es hie him fatter, 

| Or doft thy fault and diftantexile moan. 

| Who ha’s notfeen upon the mourning ftage 

| Dire Atreus fealt, and wrong'd Medea’s rage, 

| Marching in tragick ftate, and buskin’d equipage? 





| 13 
| And now of late * th’ Italian fifher-fwain 
| Sits on the fhore to watch his trembling line; 
| There teaches rocks and prouder feasto plain. 
| By Nefis fair, and fairer Mergiline: 
While his thinne net, upon his oars twin'd, 
With wanton ftrife catches: the Sunne, and winde, 
| Which ftill do flip away, and ftill remain behinde. 
| | 14 
|* Bartas | And that * French Mules eagle eye and wing 
0 | Hath foar’d.to heav’n, and there hath learn’d the art 
¡To frame Angelick ftrains, and carizons fing 
| Too high and deep forevery fhallow heart. 
Ah blefled foul! inthofe celeftiall rayes, 
| Which gave thee light thefe lower works to blaze, 
| Thou fitt'££ emparadif'd, and chaunt’ft erernall layes. 
| Thrice].: 








The purple Iland. 





q 15 
| Thrice happy wits, which in your fpringing. May 
'( Warm’d with the Sunne of well deferved favours ) 
| Difclofe your buds, and: your fair blooms difplay,, 
| Perfume the aire with your rich: fragrant favours! 
| . Nor may,nor ever [hall thofe honour’d flowers 
Be {poil’d by fummers heat, or winters fhowers, | 
| But laft when eating timefhal gnaw the proudeft towers | 


16 
Happy, thrice happy times in filver age!: 
When generous plants advanc’t their lofty crefts: 
When honour ftoopt to be learn'd wifdomes page; 
When bafer. weeds ftarv’din their frozen net; | 
When th’ higheft flying Mufe ftill higheft climbes; | 
And vertues rifekeeps downall rifing crimes. | 
Happy, thrice happy age! happy; thrice happy times! | 





| 17 

| But wretched we, tó whom thefe iron daies 

| ( Hard dates )afford nor matter, nor reward! 

| Sings Maro? men deride high Maro's layess. | 

| Their hearts with lead, with fteel their fenfe is barr’d: | 
Sing Linus, or his father;as he ufes, 
Our Midas cares their well tun'd verfe refufes. 

| What cares an affe for arts? he brayes at facred Mufes. | 

| 18 | 

| Butif fond Bavius vent his clowted fong;, 

Or Mevius chaunt his thoughts in brothell charm; 

The witleffe vulgar, in a numerous throng, 

| Like fummer flies about their dunghills fwarm: - | 

|. They {neer,they grinne. Like to his ike will move, | 

| Yet never let them greater mifchief prove 

| Then this, Who hates not one, may he the other love. = 

A 3 _ Witnefle, | 
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19 


And all the Mufes nurft; whofe well taught fong 
Parnaffus (elf, and Clovian embraces, 


Yet all his hopes were croft, all fuits deni’d; 
Difcourag’d, {corn’d, his writings vilifi'd: 


Ah lies full low) pit?’ d thy wofull plight; 
There hadft thou lien unwept, unburied, 
| Unbleft, nor grac’t with any common rite: 








{O fet th’ Iambick Mufe revenge that wrong 

| Which cannot flumber in thy fheets of lead: 
| Let thy abufed honour crieas long ~ 
| As there be quills to write, or eyes to reade: 


| -Ob may that man that hath the Mufes [corn d, 
| Alive, nor dead, be ever of. a M fe adori d! 
ta 


| Oft therefore have I chid my tender Mule, 


| Yet when new {pring her gentle rayes infufe, 

| All ftorms are laid, I ‘gin to chirp and fing: 
At length foft fires difperft in every vein, 
Yeeld < open paflage to the thronging train, 





| 
And {welling numbers tide rolls like the {urging main. 3 


Andall the learn’ d, and all the Mepherds throng; 


Poorly ( poore man ) he liv’ rds poorly ( poore man ) he| 


And had not that great Hart, (whofe honour’d head 


Yet fhalt thou live, when thy:great foe fhall fink | 
| Beneath his mountain tombe, whofe fame fhall ftink; | 
| And time his blacker name (hall blurre with blackeft | 


On his rank name let thine own votes be turn’d, 


| Oft my chill breaft beats off her fluttering wing: 











Witnefíe our * Colin; whom though all the Graces, 


did, 





(ink. | 






























The purple land. 
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23 
So where fair Thames, and crooked fis fonne 
Payes tribute to his King, the mantling ftream 
Encounter’d by the tides( now rufhingon 
With equall force) of ’s way doth doubtfull feem; 
Atlength the full-grown fea, and waters King 
Chide the bold waves with hollow murmuring: 
| Back flie the ftreams to {hroud them in their mother | 
24 (f{pring. |. 
Yet thou {weet numerous Mufe, why fhould’ft thou. 
That every vulgar eare thy mufick fcorns? (droop.!. 
Nor can they rife, nor thou fo low canft ftoop; | 
| No feed of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns. | 
When owls or crows,imping their flaggy wing: | 
With thy ftoln plumes,their notes through th’ ayer | 
fling; | (to fing. |. 
Oh fhame! They howl & croke,while fond they ftrain |: 














25s | 

Enough for thee in heav’nto build thy neft; | 

| ( Farre be dull thoughts of winning dunghill praife ) | 
| 

| 





| Enough, if Kings enthrone thee in their breaft, 
And crown their golden crowns with higher baies: - | 

Enough that thofe who weare the crown of Kings | 

| (Great Zfraels Princes ) ftrike thy {weeteft {trings: 

| Heav'ns Dove when high’ft he flies , flies with thy 

| 26 (heav’nly wings. 

Let others truft the feas, dare deathand hell, 

| Search either Zade, vaunt of their Ícarres and wounds; | 

Let others their deare breath ( nay filence ) fell 

To fools, and({woln, not rich)ftretch out their bounds | 
By fpoiling thofe that live and wronging dead; | 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch their head | 


In foft, but fleepleffe down; in rich, but reftlefle bed. | 
O! 
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The. purple Iland: 
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| Oh let themin their gold quaffe dropfies down; 
Oh let them furfets feaft in filver bright: 
| While {ugar hires the tafte the brain to drown, 
| And bribes of fauce-corrupt falle appetite, 
| His mafters rek, health, heart, life, foul to fell. 
| - Thus plentie, fulneffe, fickneffe, ring their knell: | 
| Death weds and beds them; firftin gravé, and then in | 
| (hell. f 








28 

| But (ah!)let me under fome Kenti/h hill 
| Neare rowling Medway ’mong my fhepherd peers, 

| With fearleffe merrie-make, dnd piping ftill, 
{Securely paffe my few and flow-pac'd yeares: 

| Whileyet the great Avzuftus of our nation | 
J ‘Shuts up old Janus inthis long ceffation, — (tion, | 
‘| Strength ning our pleafing eafe, and gives us fure vaca. | 


A 


4 29 
‘| There may I, mafter of alittle flock, 
|Feed my poore lambes, and often change their fare: 
My lovely mate fhall tend my {paring ftock, 
{And nurfe my little ones with pleafing care; 
| Whofe love and look (hall [peak their father plain. | 
| Health be my feaft, heav’n hope, content my gain: | 
{S@in. my little houfe my letfer heart fhall reigne. 
| 30 
| The beech fhall yeeld a cool fafe canopie, 7 
| While down I fit,and chaunt to th’ echoing wood: 
Ah finging might I live, and finging die! | | 
¡So by fair Thames, or filver Medwayes floud, . 
| The dying fwan, when yeares her temples pierce, 
In taufick ftrains breathes out her life and verfes | 
And chaunting her own dirge tides on her watry herfe. | 
What | 
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The purple Mand. 





31 | 

What fhall I then need {eek a patron out, | 
Orbeggea favour from a miftris eyes, | 
To fence my fong againít the vulgar rout, | 
Or fhine upon me with her Geminies? | 
What care I, if they praife my (lender fong? | 
Or reck I,if they do me right, or wrong? | 
A fhepherds blifle nor ftands nor falls to ev’ry tongue. | 





32 | | 
Great prince of fhepherds,thenthy heay’ns more high, E 
| Low as our earth, here ferving, ruling there; | 
Who taughtít our death to live,thy lifeto die; (bear; 
Who when we broke thy bonds, our bonds would 
Whoreignedft inthy heav'n,yet fele’ ft our hell; 
Who (God ) bought’ft man, whom man ( though 
God ) did fell; ( would’ft dwell: 
Who in our flefh, our graves, (and worfe ) our hearts | 





d 33 
Great Prince of fhepherds, thou who late didft deigne 
To lodge thy [elf within this wretched breatt, 
( Moft wretched breaft fuch gueft to entertain, 
Yet oh moft happy lodge infuchagueft!) | 

Thou firft and laft, infpire thy facred skill; 

Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artleffe quill: 
So fhall I firft begin, fo laft fhall end thy will, 


54 
Heark then, ah heark, you gentle Mepheard-crue; 
An Ifle I fain would fing, an Ifland fair; 
A place too feldome view’d, yet (till in view; 
Neare as dur felves, yet fartheft from our care; 
Which we by leaving finde, by feeking loft; | 
A forrain home, a ftrange, though native coalt; | 
Moft obvious to all, yet moft unknown to moft: 
saa Coëvall | 
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40 | The purple land. 


| 35 
| Coévall with the world in her nativitie: 
| | Which though itnow hath país'd through many ages, 
| | And ftill retain’d a naturall proclivitie 
| To ruine, compaft with a thoufand rages 
| Of foe-mens {pite, which ftill this Hand toffes; 
| Yet evergrows more profp’rous by her croffes; 
| By with’ring fpringing oe , and rich by often loffes. 








3 
| Vain men, too fondly wife, who plough the feas, 
With dangerous pains another earth to finde; 

| Adding: new worlds to th’old, and {corning eafe, 
|The earths vaft limits dayly more unbinde! 

The aged world, though now it falling fhows, 
And haftes to fet, yet ftill in dying grows, 
| 
| 


q 


Whole lives are {pent to win, what one deaths houre'}. 
37 (multlofe. į 
How like’s the world unto a tragick ftage! | 
| Where every changing {cene the actours changes 
| Some fubjeét crouch and fawn; fome reigne andrage: 
And new ftrange plots brings fcenes as new & ftrange, 
Till moft are flain; the reft their parts have done: 
So heresfome laughand play; fome weep and grone; 
Till all put of their robes, and ftage aad actours gone, 








ea 
Yet this fair Ifle, fited fo nearely neare, 
| That from our fides nor place nor time may fever; 
Though to your {elves your felves are not more deare, 
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| -4 Yet with ftrange carelefnelle you travell never: 
A | Thus while your {elves and native home forgetting, 
a r į You fearch farre diftant worlds with needlelle fweat- 
a ing; 
| | You never finde your felves;fo lofe ye moreby sities 
a hen 
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39 | 
| When that great Power, that All, farre more then all, | 
(When now his fore-fet time was fully come ) | 
| Broughtinto ac this undigefted Ball, 
| Which in himfelf till then had onely room; 
| He labour'd not, nor fuffer'd pain, or ill; 
| But bid each kinde their feverall places fill: 
| He bid, and they obey’d; their action was his will, 

0 


| 4 
| Firft ftept the Light, and {pread his chearfull rayes 
| Through all the Chaos; darkneffe headlong fell, 
| Frighted with fuddain beams, and new-born dayes; 
| And plung’d her ougly head in deepeft hell: 
Not that he meant to help his feeble fight 
To frame the reft, he made the day of night: 
: |Allels but darkneffe; he the true, the onely Light. ' 


: 41 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Aire (that fiercely ftrove ) 
| His foveraigne hand in ftrong alliance ti'd, 
Binding their deadly hate in conftant love: | 
So that great Wifdome temper’d all their pride, | 
( Commanding ftrife and love fhould never ceafe )} 
That by their peacefull fight, and fighting peace, | 
The world might die to live, and leffen toincreafe. | 


| Thus Earths cold arm cold Water friendly holds, 

| But with his drie the others wet defies: 

| Warm Aire with mutuall love hot Fire infolds; 

¡As moift, his dryth abhorres: drie Earth allies | 

| With Fire, but heats with cold new warres prepare: | 
Yet Earth drencht Water proves,which boil'd turns | 

| Aire; | ( repair. | 

| Hot Aire makes Fire: condenft all change, and home | 
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43 
Now when the firft weeks life was almoft fpent, 
And this world built, and richly furnifhed; 
To ftore heav’ns courts, and fteer earths regiment, 
He caft to: frame an Ile, the heart and head 
Of all his works, compos’d with curious art; 
Which like an Index briefly fhould impart 
The fumme of all; the whole, yet of the whole a part. 


That Trine-one with weaves in councell fits, 
And púrple duft takes from the new-born earth; 
¡Part circular, and part triang’lar fits, 
| Endows it largely at the unborn birth, 
Deputes his Favorite Vice-roy; doth inveft 
With aptneíle thereunto, as feem’d him belt; | 
And lov’d it more then all, and more thenall it bleft. 


| | 43 

| Then plac’t it inthe calm pacifick feas, | 

| And bid nor. waves, nor troublous windes offend it; 

| Then peopled it with fubjects apt to pleafe 
Sowife.a Prince, made able to defend it 

| Againft-all outward force; or inward {pite; 

| Him framing like himfelf, all fhining brights; 

A little living Sunne, Sonne of the living Light. 

| Nor made he this like other Ifles; but gave it 

| Vigour; fence, reafon, and a perfect motion, 

| To move it felf whither it felf would haveit, 

| And know what falls within the verge of notion: 

| Notime might change it, but as ages went, 

| So ftill return’d; ftill fpending, never fpent; 

| More rifing in their fall, more rich in detriment. 









The purple Iland. 
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So once the * Cradle of that double light, 
Whereof one rules the night, the other day, 
(Till fad Latona flying Juno's {pite, 
Her double burthen there did fafely lay ) 

Not rooted yet, in every fea was roving, | 

With every wave,and every winde removing; 
| But fince to thofe fair Twins hath left her ever moving. 
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48 
Look as a fcholar, who doth clofely gather 
Many large volumes ina narrow place; 
So that great Wifdomeall this All together 
Confin’d into this Iflands little fpace; 
And being one, foon: into two he fram d'it; 
And now made two, to one again reclaim’d it; 
The little 1/le of Man, or. Purple Tfland nam‘d_it. 


| 49 | 

Thrice happy was the worlds firft infancie,. 

Nor knowing yet, nor curious ill to know: 

Joy without grief, love without jealoufie:: 

None felt hard labour, or the {weating plough: 
The willing earth brought tribute to her Kings: 
Bacchus unborn lay hidden in thecling 

Of big-[woln grapes;their drink was every filverfpring. 

go hi | 
| Of all the windes there was no difference: 
None knew mild Zephyres from cold Ewrus mouth; 
Nor Ovithyia’s lovers violence: | 
Diftinguifht fromthe ever-dropping South: 

But either gentle Weft-winds reign’d alone, 
Orelfe no winde, or harmfull winde was none: 
But one winde was in all, andall the windes in one. 
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51 
| None knew the fea; (oh bleffed ignorance! ) 
None nam' d the ftars, the North carres conftant race, | 
| Taurus bright horns, or Fifhes happy chance: | 
Aftrea yet chang’d not her name or place; 

Her ev'n-pois'd ballance heav'n yet never tri’d: | 
None fought new coafts, nor forrainlands deferi’d; 


But in their own they liv’d, and in their own they di’d. | 








y 52 
| But (ah! ) what liveth long in happireffee 

| Grief, of an heavy nature, fteddy lies, 

| And cannot be remov'd for weightineffe; 

| But joy, of lighter prefence, eas’ly flies, 

| And feldome comes,and foonaway will goé: 
| Some fecret power here all things orders fo, 
| That for a fun-thine day follows an age of woe, 


| 53 

| Witneffe this glorious He, which not content 

| Tobe confin'd in bounds of happineffe, 

| Would triewhat e’re is in the continents 

| And feck outill, and fearch for wretchedneffe, 

| Ah fond, to feek what then was in thy will! 

| That needs no curious fearch;’tis next us ftill, 

Tis grief to know of grief, and ill to know of ill, 

| 54 

| That old flie Serpent, ( flic, but fpitefull more ) 

| Vext with the glory of this happy Ifle, 

| Allures it fubtly from the peacefull fhore, DE 

| And with fair painted lies,8z colour’d guile - (fright, 

| Drencht in * dead feas; whofe dark ftreams, full of | 

| Emptie their fulphur waves in endlefle night; | 

¡Where thoufand deaths and hells torment the stage | 
O 
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55 
So whena fifher-fwain by chance hath fpi'd 
A big-grown Pike purfue the leffer frie, 
He {ets a withy Labyrinth befide, 

¿And with fair baits allures his nimble eye; 
Which he invading with out-ftretched finne, . 
All fuddainly is compaft with the ginne, 

Where thereis no way out, but cafte paflage ino. 


56 

That deathfull lake hath thefe three properties; : 

No turning path, or iflue thence is found: 

The captive never dead, yet ever dies; 

It endleffe finks, yet never comes to ground: 
Hells felf is pictur’d in that brimftone wave; 
For what retiring from that hellifh grave? 

Or who can end in death, where.deathsno ending have? 
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For ever had this Ifle in that foul ditch 

With cureleffe grief and endleffe errour ftrai’d,. 

Boyling in fulphur, and hot-bubbling pitch; 

Had not the King, whofe laws he (fool )betrai'd, 
Unfnarl’d that chain, then from that lake fecur dy 
For whichten thoufand tortures he endur d: : 

So hard was this loft Ifle, fo hard to be recur de . 

ip 58 

| O thou deep well of life, wide ftream of love, . 
¡(More deep, more wide then wideft deepeft {eas ) 
| Who dying Death to endleffe death didft prove, 
To work this wiifull-rebell Iflands eafe, 

| Thy love no time began, no time decaiess 

| But Rill increafeth with decreafing daies: 

| Where then may we begin, where may we end thy 
| praife? My 
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The purple Ifland. 
3) 

My callow wing,thar newly left the neft, - 

How can it make fo high atowring flight? 

O depth without a depth! in humble breaft 

With praifes I admire fo wondrous height. 

But thou, my * fiter Mufe, mayit well go higher, 
And end thy flight; ne’re may thy pineons tire: 
Thereto may he his grace and gentle heat afpire. 
60 

Then let me end my eafier taken ftorie, 

And fing this Iflands new recover'd feat. 

But fee, the eye of noon, in brighteft glorie, 

( Teaching great men )is ne’re fo little great: : 
Our panting flocks retire into the glade; (laid: | 
They crouch, and clofe to th’ earth their horns have | 

Vailwe our {corched heads in that thick beeches fhade. | 
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| A new-born Phoenix flies, & widow'd place refumes. 
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Eclining Phebus,as he larger grows, 
(Taxing proud folly ) gentler waxeth ftill; 
Never lefle fierce, then when he greateft fhows; 


When Thirfil on a gentle rifing hill 
(Where all his flock he round might feeding view) 


Sits down, and circled with a lovely crue 









(new: | 


Of Nymphs & fhepherd-boyes,thus’gan his fong re- 


2 


Now was this Ifle pull’d from that horrid main, 
Which bears the fearful! looks and name of death; 


And fetled new with bloud and dreadfull pain, 


By him who twice had giv’n (once forfeit ) breath: 


A bafer ftate then what was firftaflign’d; 
Wherein (to curb the too afpiring minde ) 


The betterthings were loft,the worft were left behinde.. 


3 
That glorious image of himfelf was raz’d; 
Ah! {carce the place of that beft part we finde: 


And that bright Sun-like knowledge much defac*d, : 


Onely fome twinkling ftarres remain behinde: 
Then mortall made; yet as one fainting dies, 
Two other in its place fucceeding rife; 


And drooping ftock with branches frefh immortalize. 


4 
So that’lone bird infruitfull Arabie, 
When now her ftrength.and waning life decaies,. 


Upon fome airie rock, or mountain high, 
In fpiced bed ( fir’d by neare Phebus rayes ) 
Her felf and all her crooked age confumes: 


Straight from the afhes and thofe rich perfumes 
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a The founda- 
tion of the bo- 
dy is the bones, 
Bones are a 
fimilar part of 
the body, moft } 
dry, or cold; 
made by the 
vertue genera. 

| tive, through 

į heat of the 

| thicker portion 
of feed, which 

tis moft earthy 

f and fat for the 

t ekkablifhment 
and fizure of 

the whole. 

t b Acartilage, 

er gr rifle, is of a 


i 
1 
i 


betwixt bones, 
and ligaments 
or finews,made 
of the lame 
‘matter, and is 
the fame man- 
¿ner as bones, 
for variety and 
fafetie in mo- 
tion. 
tc Some of rhe/e 
(evenasbones) 
fuftain and up- 
hold fome parts 
d Both thefe 
are knit with 
ligaments; 


ifinew is of na- 
ture between 
grilles, and 


of atough and 
clammy porti- 
on of the feed, 
for knitting 
"8 holding. the 
t Bones togerher 
| & fitting them, 
ifor motion. 
e Upon the 
bones as the 
f foundation, 





is buile the 
flefh. Fleth 
is a fimilar pare 
of the body, 
' foft, tuddy 
made of bioud 
| 'Indifferently 
r dried, covered 
with thetom- 
mon membrane 
ef skinne 








middie nature | 





A ligament or | 


nerves, framed 
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5 
It grounded lies. upon a fure? foundation, Er 
Compact, and hard; whofe matter ( cold and drie ) 
To marble turns in {trongeft congelation; 
Fram’d of fat earth, which fires together tie: 
Through all the ifle, and every, part extent, 
To give juft form to every regiment; 





Imparting toeach part due firengt hand ftablithment. 


6 
> Whofe loofer ends are glu'd with brother earth, 
Of nature like, and-of aneare relation; 
Of felf-fame parents both, at felf- fame birth; 
e That oft it {elf ftands fora good foundation: 
d Both thefe a third doth (oulder falt, and binde; 
Softer then both, yet of the felf fame kinde; 
All inftruments of motion, in one league combin’d, 
7 
Upon this bafea ¢curious work is rais'd, 
Like undivided brick, entire and one; 
‘Though foft ya lafting, with juft balance paild; 
Diitributed with: due proportion: 
And that the rougher frame might lurk unfeen, 
All fair is hung with coverings flight and thinnes 


Which partly hide it m „yet allis partly feen: 


As when a virgin her nib. circled breaft 
Difplaying hides, and hiding {weet difplaies, 
The greater feoments cover èd; and the re 
The vail tranfparent willingly betraies; 
Thus takes and gives, thus lends and borrows li ight: 
Left eyes hould fiat fet with too po gteedy fight; 
Tranfparent lawns withhdld, more to increafe delight: 
Not 
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| Cant. 2. The purple Ifland. 19 | 
| 9 | 
¡£Nor is there any part in all this land, E The whore | 


| But isa litle Iflé: for thoufand brooks 

¿In azure chanels glide on filver fand; 

Their ferpent windings, and deceiving crooks 
Circling about, and warring all the plain, - 
-Emptie them {elves into th’ all. drinking mains 

And creeping forward flide, but never turn a again. 


Three diff ring rents fon fountains different, 

| Neither in nature nor infhape agreeing, 

| ( Yet each with other friendly ever went) 

| Give to this Ifle his fruitfulnefle and being: 

8 The firft in fingle chanels skie-like blue, 

With luke-warm waters did in porphyr hue, 

| Sprinkle this crimfon Ifle with purple-colour’d dew. 


¡E The next, though fom the fame {prings firk it pe 
| Yet paffing through another greater fountain, 

Doth lofe‘his former name and qualities: 

| Through manya dale it flows, and many a mountain, 
More firie light, and needfull more then all; 

And therefore fenced with a double wall, 


| peo 
li The laf, in all things difPring from the other, 

| Fall from an hill, and clofe together g0, 

| Embracing as they runne, each with his beather, 
Guarded with double trenches fare they flow: 
The coldeft fpring, yet nature beft they have; 


| g A vein isa 





| hale or fweat 
| out by reafon 


| All froths his yellow ftreams with many a fudding fall. 


‘cattying the 


body is as it i | 
were watered | 
with great 
plenty of rivers 
veins, arteries 
and neryes. 


veffell long, 
‘round, hollow, 
‘sifing ‘from the i 
liver,appointed | 
to contein,coh. j 
coét,and difirio! | 
bute "eh e bloud;} 
It hath but one | 
tunicle, and 
that thinne;the i 
‘colour of thts | 
bloud is purple. | 
h An artetie is | 
a veffel long, 
round; hollow, 
formed for con. 
veyance of that | 
more fpritely 
‘bloud, which isj H i 
‘elaborate inthe | 
heatt: This 
bloudis frothy, 
yellowifh, full? | : 
of fpirits,there - | | 

i 

| 








fore compar — | 
with a double | 
tunicle, thatit’ i 
might not ex. 


of the thinneffe 
i A nerve isa 
{petmaticall 
part rifing from (il 
the brainand | 
the pith of the 
back-bone, 

the outfide 
skinne, thein 
fide full of pithy 


animallfpirirs f 
for fenfe and | 
motion:and | 
therefore dou<. | 
bly skinnedas | 
the brain: none 


And like the lacteall ftones which heaven pave, o 


| Slide down to every part with their thick milky wave. zie 
| C2 | Thefe | 


of them fingle, | 
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k. The veins 
convey nou- 
rifhment from 
the liver, the 

|. arteries life * 
and heat from 
the heart, the 
nerves fenfe 
and motion 
from the brain. 
The will com- 


z| mands, the 


nerve brings, 
and the part 
executes the 
mandate; all 
2lmoft in an 
} infant. 
l Thewhole 
body may be 
parted into 
three regions: 
the loweft, or 
belly; the 
į middle, or 
breaft; the 
| higheft,or head. 
In the lowe 
| the liver is fo- 
hy Vereigne,whofe 


| widelt, but 

meaneft. In the 

| middle the 

heart reignes, 

| mof neceffarie. 

The brain ob- 

y tains the high- 

} ef place; and 

| is as the leaft in 

| compaffe,fo the 

| greateft in 

if ; ica 

|“ dignitie. 

t m The parts 

of the lower 

| region are ei- 

ther the con- 

| tained, or con- 

| taining: the. 
containing ei- 

| ther common 


{ €ammon are 
the skinne, the 
| Aefhie pan. 

Y nicle, and the 

| fat: the proper 
are the mufcles 
| of the belly. 
peece, or the 


į the- belly, 
| n-The skinne is 


all the ref the 
| mot large, and 
thick, formed 
the mixture 





of feed and bloud; 
a touching ¢ fa 


regiment is the 


or proper: the} * 


į inner tirame of | 


a membrane of | 





The purple Ifland. Cant. 2. 
-> 
k Thefe with a thoufand ftreams through th’ Ifland ro- 
Bring tribute in; the firft gives nourifhment,  ( Ving,, 
Next life, laft fenfe and arbitrarie moving; | 
For when the Prince hath now his mandate fent, 
The nimble poafts quick down the river runne, 
And end their journey, though but now begunne; 
But now the mandate came,& now the mandate’s.done. 





14 

The whole Ifle, parted in three regiments, 
By three Metropolies is joyntly fway’d; 
Ord ring in peace and warre their governments 
With loving concord, and with mutuall aid: 

The loweft hath the worft, but largeft See, 

The middle lefle, of greater dignitie: 
The higheft leaft, but holds the greateft foveraigntic... 


15 
Deep in avale doth that firft province lie, 
With many a citie grac’t, and fairly town'd; 
And fora fence from forrain enmitie, 
= With five ftrong-builded walls encompaft round; 
Which my rude pencil will in limming ftain; 
A work more curious, then which poets feigne 
Neptune and Phebus built, and pulled down again. 


16: 

" The firft of thefe is that round {preading fence, 
Which like a fea girts th’,Ifle in every parts 

Of faireft building, quick and nimble fenfe,. 

Of common matter fram’d with {peciall arts, 

Of middle temper, outwardeft of all, | 

_ To.warn of every chance that may befall: 
The famea fence, and {pie; a watchman, and a wall. 


the covering, and ornament of parts that ar¢under it.: the temper moderate, the proper organ of out» 
y Phy ficia ns. X. 


His | 
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17 
o His native beautie isa lilie white, 
Which ftill {fome other colour'd ftream infecterh; 
Leaft like it felf, with divers ftainings dight, 
The inward difpofition: detecteth: Af 
If white, it argues wet; if purple, fire; 
If black, a heavie-cheer; and-fixt defire; 
Youthfulland blithe; 1f fuited in a ‘rofie tires. 
| 18 
P Ir cover'd ftands with filken flourifhing, 
Which as it oft decaies, renews again, 
The others fenfe and beautie perfecting; 
Which els would feel, but with unnfuall pain: 
Whofe pleafing fweetnefle, and refplendent fhine,. 
Softning the-wanton touch, and wandring ey’n,. | 
Dothoft the Prince himfelf with witch’ries undermine. 


| 19 gee 

¢The fecond rampier of a fofter matter, , 

Caftup by th’ purplerivers overflowing: 

‘Whofeairy wave, and {welling waters, fatter»... 

For want of heat congeal’d, and thicker growing,- 
"The wandring heat (which quiet ne’re fubfifteth ) 
Sends back again to what confine it lifteth; 

And outward enemies by yeelding moft refifteth.. 

J f 20° 

‘The third more inward, firmer then the beft; 

May feem at firft but thinly built, and flight; . 

But yet of moredefence thenalluthe reft; 

Of thick and ftubborn fubftance, ftrongly dight.. 
Thefe three (three common fences ) roundimpile | 
This regiment, and-all the other Ifle;- | 

And faving inward friends, their outward foes beguile. 


Rome: 








Befide | 





| o-The native 

| colour/ot the 

| skinne is white 
| but as Hippo. 
crates) changed ' 
into the fame 
colour which is 
brought by the 
humour predo” 
minant. Where 
melancholie | 
| abounds, it 15 

| fwarthy; where 
flegme, it is 
white,and pale; 
where choler 





reignes,-it is 
red, and firy; 
but in fanguine . | 
of a rofie colour } 
p The skinne 
jis covered with 
the cuticle, or 
flourifhing of. - 
the skinne, it. 
isthemean of 
touching; with- 
out which we 
feel, but with 
(pain. It polifh- 
eth the skinne; 
which many 
times is 
changed, and 
(asitis with 
¡fnakes ) put off, 
¡and a new, and 
| more amiable 
¡brought in. 
q. The fat co- 
| meth from the 
jairy portion 

of the bloud; 
which when:1t 
flows to the 
membranes, by 
their weak heat 
( which Phyfici- 
ans account, 
call cold)grows 
thick,and clo/e, 
r The fat. in- 
creafethinward 
heat by keeping 
it from out- 
ward parts, and 
defends the 
parts fubjeék 
to it from 
bruifes. 

f The flefhie 
pannicleisa | 
membrane very. | 
thick, finewy, . | 
woven in with 
Kitrle veins. 
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Belide thefc three, trwo.more appropriate guards 
With :conftant watch compaile this. government: 
meat the. | The firft eight companies in {everall, wards, 
whihareesit | (To each his ftationin this. regiment) 
wonend} On each fidefoure, continual watch obferve, 
¡Peron | And under one great Caprainjoynily ferves 1: 

Two fore-rightftand, two, coffe, and foure ma uely 
Werve. 


IAEA A 
f 
( 
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£ The proper 
} parts infolding 
t this lower re- 
gion aré two, 
the firft the 


(which we call 
the rimme of 
the belly Disa 
thinne mem- 
brane taking 22 E | 

compariog ne |" The other fram’d of common matter, all 
aS Fund o E . eK 2 

ix longer: | This lower region girts with ftrong defences. As 
vevery- where O JŠ 4 z O ; : 
eds | More long then round, with double-builded wall... 
mge enn | Lough fingle often feems to flightey fenfe; 

ce mhe setos, |- With many gates, whofe ftrangelt properties 

ose sect | Protect this coat: from all conípitacies; 

veffels mig Ada j 42 13> ` . ie k 4 e SER 
ruega | Admitting welcome friends, excluding enemies. 
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arteries; and 
* The double 


A a A A 


vil are cóntain- 
ed; Thefe are 
foure: fir, the , 
nurfe; which is 
2 vein nourifh- 
tig the infant 

| in thewombe: 

| 2). two'arterjes 


: 23 
nanesehie- | * Between this fences double-walled fides, 
esse | Foure flenderbrooks run creeping o’re the leas 
might fence” | Lhe firft is call’d the Nurfe, and rifing flides 
where the et From this low regions Metropolie: ` | 

in| Two from th’ Heart-citie bend their filent pace; 
The laft from Urine-lake with waters bafe 
In th’ 4¥antoid {ea empties his flowing race. 





[nene tree | * Down in a vale, where thefe two parted walls 
ourchose pijo | Differ from each with wide diftending fpace;' 
[esiis i | Into a lake the Urine-river falls, | 


| the wombe ) 


se | Which at the: Nephyos hill beginnes'his races? 397 








Lameran]  Crooking hisbanks he often runs aftrayps 20407 1 
[Bianeseseiuing | Left his ill ftreams might backward finde a way:! 

am Thereto, fome fay) was built a curions framed bay. aed 
| carrying the urine from the Kidaey sro thebladdeér. Soine ¿firm thar in the pafage ftands 4 Giikioyd lid prove] one 


ae The! 
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25 
y The Urine-lake drinking his colour’d btook, 
| By little fwells, and fills his ftretching fides: 
| But when the (ren the brink “gins over-look, 
JA fturdy groom empties the {welling tides, 
| Sphincter fome cally who if he loofed be, 
Or ftiffe with cold, out flows the fenfeleffe {ea,, 
And rufhing unawares covers the drowned lea.. 
25 
zFrom thence with blindér paflage, (flying same) 
Thefe noyfome ftreams a fecrét pipe conveys; 
Which. though we tearm the hidden parts of fhame; 
Yet for the skill deferve no leffer praife 
Then they, to which we honour’d ‘names impart. 
Oh powerfull Wifdome, with what wondrous ärt 
Mad ft thou the belt, who thus haft fram'd the vileft: 
(part!. 
Six goodly Cities, plé with fuburbs round, f 
Do fair adorn this Jowêigcioñ: FOJ 
b The firft Koila. whofe 'Exticamelt Songs 
E n this fide border d by the splenion, 
On that by foveraigne Hepars large commands: 
The metry! Diazome above it ftands, des 
To. both thefe joyn’din league & never failing’ bands: 
28: 
The: form? as when with breath our bag-pipes rife, 
And {well ) round? wife/and lone, yer long- owie ioie: 
Frami‘dto the moft'capacious fisures guik: 
Por ‘tis the Hlands garner; h ere its fore 
Lies treafur'd up, which well prepar'd it fends: 
Py {fecret path that to'th’ Arch-citie bends ; 
| Which making it more fit, to all the Tile difpends. 
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Tea. 


endeth in a 
neck of felh, 
and is girded 
with’ a mufe: So 
which is called 
Sphinéter: 
which holds in 
the urine left 
it flow away 
without our 
petmifsion. If 
this be loofen- 
ed, or cold, - 
the urine goes 
away fr om us 
of it felf with» 
out any feelin E. 
Zi Hence the 
urine is con- 
veyed through 
the ordinary 
| paages and: 
| calt-out, 


ee 





| a: Béfidé the 
bladder there 
are fix fpeciall 
parts contained 
in this Jower 
region: the Ji- 
ver, ftomack, 
Wi th the guts; 
the gall, the 
fplene, or milt; 
the kidneys, 
and parts for 
generation. 
ba Tke: ftomack 


C or-Kojlia)is- | 


the firft tn or- 


der though not | 


in dignitie. 

Cc Koilia, or the 
ftomack is long 
& round, like a 
bag-pipe, made 
To receiveand 
concoct the 
Meat, and to 
perfect the 


y The bladder | 





| 








Chy!e or whites 


Juice, which 
rifeth from the: 
meat con“ 
cocted.: 


Barre | 


ee ee 
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d Guias, the 
tafte,is the ca- 
terer, or fte- 
t ward to the 
ftomack, which 
hath his place 
in Cephal, that 
ts, the head. 
) 












i 

|é In either 
chap ate fixteen 
teeth;foure cuts 
i ters, two dog- 
teeth, or 

| breakers, ten 
grinders. 


f The tongue 
| with great agi- 
litie delivers 
up the meat 
(well chewed ) 
i tothe inftru- 
ments of fwal- 
lowing: eight 
mufcles fer ving 
to this purpofe 
whichinftantly 
fend the meat 
through the '~ 
Oefophagus or 
meat-pipe into 
the ffomack. 


Ig The upper 
mouth of the 
ftomack hath 
to fhutin the 

Al || it trom re- 


turning. 


which fending 


fina melancho> 


i ty humour, 

f 

f fharpens the 
| appetites 

i 





Aii little veins, of 
a | ftrings circular, 


meat, and keep 





h Vas breve,or 
the fhort vé fel, 
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Farre hence.at foot of rocky Cephals hills 
This Cities ¿Steward dwells in vaulted ftone; 
And twice a day Koilia's ftore-houfe fills 
With certain rent, and due provifion: 
Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave; 
Which to deferibe I better time fhall have, ~ 
When that fair mount I fing, & his white curdy wave. 











30 

At that caves mouth « twice fixteen Porters ftand, 
Receivers of the.cuftomarie rent; 
Of each fide foure, (the formolt of the band ) 
Whofe office to divide what in is fent: 

Straight other foure break it in peices fmall; 

And at each hand twice five, which grinding all, 
Fit it for convoy, and this cities Arfenall. 


| 3T i 

From thence a£Groom with wondrous volubilitie 
Delivers all unto neare offigers,.. . 
Of nature like himfelf, and like agilitie; 
At each fidefoure, that are the governours 

To fee the vidals fhipt at fitteft tide; (dide, 

Which ftraight from thence with profp’rous chanel 
And in Korlia’s port with nimble oars glide. 

32 

The shaven, fram'd with wondrous fenfé and art, 
Opensit felf to all that entrance feek; 
Yet if ought: back would turn, and thence depart, 
With thoufand wrinkles fhuts the ready creek: , _ 

But when the rent is flack, it rages rife , 

And mutinesin it felf with civil ftrife: 


Thereto alittle groom egges it with fharpeft knife. 
Below | 


Seen RT XV 












The purple Iland, 





A at i 


Cant. 2. 





IES TOCA a ECE jae 


| 

33 | 

| Below dwellsin this Cities market-place 

| The Iflands common Cook, Concodtion; 

| Common to all; therefore in middle {pace 

Is quarter'd fit‘in juft proportion, 
Whence never from his labour he retires; 
Noreft he asks, or better change requires: 


34 

| * That heat, which in his furnace ever fumeth, 

| Is nothing like to our hot parching. fire; 

Which all confuming, felf at length confumeth; 
| But moiftning flames a gentle heat infpire, 






And oft the bord’ringcoaft fit fuell fendeth, 


| eos 

| Like toa pot, where ande hovering 

| Divided flames, the ironfides entwining, 

| Above is ftopt with clofe-laid covering, 

| Exhaling fumes tonarrow ftraits confining; 

So doubling heat, his dutie doubly fpeedeth: 
Such is the fire Concoétions veffel needeth, 


| 


36 
| There many a groomthe.bufie Cook attends 
| In under offices, and feverall place: 
| This gathers up the fcumme, and thence it fends 
¡To be caft outs another liguours bafe, 
| Another garbage, which the kitchin cloyes, 


e 


| 





Who daily all the Ile with fit provifion feedeth. 


| And divers filth, whofe fent the place annoyes, 
| By divers fecret waies in under-finks convoyes. 


Therefore 
A es ICI LOLE, 


(fires. | 
| Both night and day he works, ne’re (leeps,nor fleep de- | 


Which fure fomein-born neighbour to him lendeth; | af paisai. | 


| And oft the rifing fume, which down again defcendeth. 
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| i In the bot» 

| tome of the 

| ftomack (which 
| is placed in the |: 
| midf of the 
| belly jis cons 
| coction pers 
| fected, 





A 
k Theconco- | 
| Etion of meats! 
| in the ftomack | 
| is perfected, as! 
| by an innate 
propertie, and | 
{pecial yertue, j 
fo alfo by the ! 
outwatd heat į 





joyning. For 
it is on every 
fide compafied | 
with hotter 


arts, which as} 
retoacaldro 





helps to feethe,! 
and concoct; 
and the hot 
teams within 
it do nora 
lictle further 
digeltion» 
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ithe lowero-| 1 Therefore a fecond Port is fidelong fram’d, 


(fe Romach To let out what unfavorie there remains: 

romeros. | There fits a needfull groom, the Porternam’d, 

aie thecis: | Which foon the full-grown kitchin.cleanly drains- 
ter asfending | By divers pipes, with hundred turnings giring; \ 
monas |, Left thatthe food too fpeedily retiring, - * | 


entrails, which 


ad! Should whet the appetite, ftill cloy’d, & (till defiring. 





are knotty, 

full of wind 

ings, e oe 3 8 

meat too fud- fe A 3 

deniy patie | So Erificthon once fir'd (as: menfay ) 


ds | With hungry rage, fed'never, ever feedings 
tenn gree Ten thoufand difhes ferv’din every day, 
i dineffe. y S . - 
| mie iaro: | Yetin ten thoufand, thoufand difhes needing, - 


ved that the 


entails dies, | In. vain his daughter hundred fhapes affum'd: 
rente | A wholecamps meat-he inhisgorge inhum’d; 

alı gae entire And all confum’d; his hunger yet wasunconfum’d. . 
egg 29 

singutica | Such would the ftate of this whole Iland be, 


_ | them intothe : 


coge ee: | If thofe pipes. windings ( paflage quick delaying’): 


due | Should not refrain, too much edacitie, 
n The firt is With longer {tay fierce appetite allaying. c 
| frsignewi | m Thefe pipes are feven«fold longerthenthe Me, 


poemas | Yetallare folded in alittle pile, 

and moft ner Whereof three noble are,and thinne;three thick, &vile. 
= re 
| aea lietie pat ne firft is narrow’ ft, and down-right oth look, 
[grwn | Left that his charge difcharg’d might back retire; 
itismon | And by the way takes in a bitter brook, ; 
|theyarefow) | That when the chanel's ftopt with ftifeling mire, 

Through th’ idle pipe with piercing waters’ foking, 

His tender fides with fharpeft ftream provoking, 
Thrufts out the muddy parts, & ridsthe miry choking: 


| they are flow ) 
The 





t: to caft out the 

| excrements. 

| This is called 
Duodenum (or 
twelve finger ) 
from his 
length. 
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41 
o The fecond lean and lank, ftill pill’d, and harri'd 
By mighty bord’rers oft his barns invading: 
Away his food and new-inn’d ftore is carri’d; 
| Therefore an.angry.colour, never fading, 
Purples his cheek:? the third for length exceeds, 
And down his ftream in hundred turnings leads: 


42 : 
| The formoft of the bafe half blinde appeares; 
| And where his broad way in an'J/thmos ends, 
| There he examines all his paffengers, 


Shut clofe within a cave the windes encaging, _. 


43 
‘The laft down-right falls to port E/quéline, — 
More ftrait above, beneath ftill broader growing; 
Soon as the gate opes by the Kings afligne, 


This gate endow’d with many properties, 
Yet for his office fight and naming flies; __ 
Therefore between two hills, in darkeft valley lies. 


: 44 

|£ Tothat Arch-citie of this government 

| The three firft pipes the ready feaft convoy: 

| The other three, in bafer office fpent, __ 

| Fling out the dregs, which elfe the kitchin cloy. 
“In every one the Hepar keeps his {pies; _ 

| Who if ought good with evil blended lies, 

| Thence bring itback again to Hepars treafuries. 


2 






| Thefe three moft noble are,adorn'd with filken threads. | 


| And thofe who ought not fcape, he backward fends: 
£ The feconde£o/s court, where tempefts raging ` 


With earthquakes fhakes the Ifland, thunders fad pre- 
| dakidan i ( faging, 


| ftaying, & vex- 


Empties it felf, farre thence the filth out-throwing: 


that no part of the chyle might efcape till all be brought co the liver. 
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o The fecond } 
1s called the 
Jank or hungry 
gut, as being 
more emptie 
then the reft: 
or the Jiver 
being neare it 
fucks out his 
juice, or cream: 
itis known 
from the refe 
by the red cos 


our. 
p The third 
called Ilion cor 
winding) from 
his many folds 
and turnings is 
of all the 
Jongeft. 
4 The fir iof 
the baferiis' cay. 
led blinde:iae 
whofe endisan 
appendant, 
where if any 
of the thinner 
chyle do'ehance 
to} efcape itis 
ftoptand B 

the veins of the 
midriffe fuckt 
out. 


t The fecond is 
Colon (or the 
tormenter )be. 
caule of the 
winde there 


ing the body. 
f The laft pe 
led Reétum, or 
ftraight, hath 
no windings, 
fhort, larger 
toward the Hy 
end; that the Hh i 
excrement may i 
more eafély be Wy 
ejected, and ree 
tained alfo upe 
on occafion 

t The thinne 
entrails ferge - | 
for the carty- 
ing,& throughe j 
concocting of 
the chyle: the 
thicker for the | 
gathering, and | 
containing the 
excrements. | 
u They areall j 
(prinkled with | it 
numberlefe } i i 
little veins, i 
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x Epiploon( or 

‘| Overf{wimmer) 
defcends below 
the navill; and 
afcends above 

' the higheft en- 
trails, of skin- 
ny fubitance all 

4 interlaced 

with fat. 


| 


t y The Mefen- | 


terium ¢ or 
midft among 
- the entrails, 
}owhence it takes 
the name) ties 
and knits the 
entrails coge- 
ther: ithath a 
double tunicle. 
Z Panereas (or 
Allfleth, for 
fo it feems ) is 
laid as a pillow 
under the ftos. 
mack; and fir 
Rains the veins 
that are, di- 
fpread from the 
gate-vein, 


The purple Ifland. Cante2, | 
4S. ee 
Two feverall covers fence thefe twice three pipes: 
* The firlt from over-fwimming takes his name, 
Like cobweb-lawn woven with hundred ftripes: 
> The fecond; ftrength’ned witha double frame, 
From -forein enmitie the pipes maintains: | 
z Clofe by the Pancreas ftands; who ne re complains; 
Though preít by all his néighbonrs, he their fate fu- 
45. PRR (tains. 
Next Hepar, chief of all thefe lower parts, 
One of the three, yet of the three the leaft, 
But: fee, the Sunne, like to undaunted hearts, 
Enlarges in his fall his ample breaft: | 
Now hie we home;the pearled dew ere long 
„Will wet. the; mothers, and their tender young: 
To morrow with the day we may renew our fong. 
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He Morning freth,dappling her horfe with rofes | 
(Vext at the lingrino fhades, that long had left her 
In Tithons freezing arms ) the light difclofes; 
And chafing Night, of rule and heav’n bereft her: 
The Sunne with gentle beams his rage difguifes, 
And like afpiring tyrants, temporifes; , 
Never to be endur’d, but when he falls, or rifes.. 





i | 
Thirfil from withy prifon, as he ufes, | 
Lets out his flock, and onan hill ftood heeding ~ 
| Which bites the graffe, and which his meat refufes; : 
So his glad eyes fed with their greedy feeding: * 
Straight flock a fhoal of Nymphs & fhepherd-{wains 
While all their lambes rang’d on the flowry plains; 
| Then thus the boy began , crown’d withtheir eircling 
( trains. 





ed 

| You gentle fhepherds,and you {nowie fires, _ 
| That fit around, my rugged rimes attending, | 
| How may‘ hope to quit your ftrong deftres, | 
In verfe uncomb*d fuch wonders comprehending? » | 

Too well I know my rudeneífe all unfit 

To frame this curious Ifle, whofe framing yet 
Was never throughly knownto any humane wit. 


] 


4 
Thou-Shepherd-God,who onely know'Ít it right, 
And hid’ft thatart fromall the world befide; 

| Shed in my miftic breaft thy fparkling light, 

And in this fogge my erring footíteps guides 
Thou who.firft mad’ft, and never wilt forfake it: | 
Elfe how fhall my. weak hand dare undertake it, 

When thonithy fel£ask'ft countel of thy felfro make it? | | ft 
tid D 3 Next | l A 


A ET 
i g 

UN ¿ 

y Fi 














aeee e ee 












































H 
i 
j 





zo 


2 Of ali this 


in by the ribs. 


b Icis covered 


with one fingle 
tunicle; & that 
my i 

and flight. _ 

c The liveris 
tied to.the 
keare by arte- 
ries,to the head 
by nerves, and 
to both by 
veins difperfed 
to both. 


d The liver 
confifts of no 


| ordinary. felh, 


but of 2 kinde 


proper toit 
| telf. 


e The livers 


upper part rifes 
& fwells gent- 


even;the lówer 
in the outfide 
like to an kol- 


| low rock,tug”* 
| ged & craggy. 


£ From it rife 


i all the fprings 

A of bloud which 

| runnes in the 
veins. 


| g The fieward 
| of the whole 
| Ide is here fita 


ly placed, be- 


į caufeas all 
| (chatis brought 


in) is here fit- 


| ced, and dif- 
| pofed, fo from 


hence returned, 
and difpenfed. 
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The purple Ifand. © Cantiz. 
5 | 
Nextto Koilia, on the right fide ftands, 
Fairly difpread in large dominion, 
Th’ *Arch-citie Hepar, ftretching her commands 
Toall within this lower region; forts 
Fenc’t with fure barres, and ftrongeft fituation; 
So never fearing foreiners invafion: 
Hence are the * walls flight,thinne;built but for fight & 
6 (fafhion. 
€ Toth’ Heart and toth’ Head-citie furely ti’d 
With firmeft league, and mutuall reference: 
His liegers there, theirs ever here abide, 
To take up ftrife, and cafuall difference: 
éBuiltall alike, feeming like rubies fheen, 
Of fome peculiar matter; fuch I ween, 
As overall the world may no where elfe be feen. 





7 
e Much like a mount it eafily afcendeth; 
The upper part’s all {mooth as flipperie glaffe: 
But on the lower many acragge dependeth; 
Like to the hangings of fome rockie maffe: 
‘Here firft the purple fountain making vent, 
By thoufand rivers through the Ifle difpent, 
Gives every part fit growth and daily nourifhment. 
8 
8 In this fair town the Ifles great Steward dwells; 
His porphyre houfe glitters in purple die; 
In purple clad himfelf: from hence he deals 
His ftore to all the Tíles neceffitie: | 
And though the rent he daily duly pay; 
Yet doth his flowing fubftance ne're decay; 
All day he rent receives, returns it all the day. n 
nd 
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9 
And like that golden ftarre, which cuts his way- 
Through Saturns ice, and Mars his firy ball; 
Temp'ring their ftrife with his more kindely ray: 
So 'tweenthe Splenions froftand th’ angry Gall 
The joviall Hepar fits; with great expence - 
Cheering the Ile by his fweet influences 
So flakes their envious rage and endleffe difference... 


16 
Within, fome fay, * Love hath his habitations . 
Not Cupids felf, but Cupids better brother: 
For Cupids felf dwells with a lower nation, . 
But this more fure, much chafter then the other; 
By whofe command we either love our kinde, . 
Or with moft perfect love affeé the minde; 


With {uch a diamond knot he often fouls can binde». 


It | | 
i Two purple ftreams here raife their boiling heads; . 


The firftand leaftin th’ hollow. cavern breeding, 
His waves on divers neighbour grounds difpreads:. 
The-next fair river all the reft exceeding, . i 
_ Topping the hill, breaks forth in, fierce evalion, , 
„And fheds abroad his Nile-like inundation; .. 
So givesto all the Ile their food and vegetation. . 
12: Ad, 
| Yet thefe from other ftreams much different; 
For others, as they longer, broader grow; 
Thefeas:they runne in narrow banks impent, . 
Are thenat leaft, when in the main they flow: 
Much like a tree, which all his roots lo guides, 
That al] the trunkin his full body hides; 
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| fection; and: 


į lives, feem noe 
| fo:fitto-enter-. 
| tainJt,:; 

t i-Hence rife... 


fir is Porta, or 


' the hollow pert 


(vides. 
Which ftraight his temme tothoufand branches mhi 
et 
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h ‘Here Risto. . 
difpofed the 
eat of Jove. - 
| -And certainly 
though luft 
(which fome 
perverfly:cal1 
love )be others! 
where feated, 
yet dea — Es 
On where wi 
with, and de F 
well To Others, 
may feem to be 
better fittedin 
the liver, then: 
in the heart, 
€ where moft do 
Place it ) bes. 
caule thismo» : 
derateheat- +; 
appeares more 
apt for this af- 


fires of the .» 

heart where 

(asa Salamane 
er y anger 


the two great 
tivers of bloud, 
of which:a]1 the $ 
ref are-leffer 
ftreams: The 





the gate-vein, 
ifuing from 


ward the fto- 
mack, fplene, 
guts, and.the 
Epiploon, ‘rhe 
fecond is Caya, 
the hollow 
vein, fpreading 


his river over | Hi | 
all the body. | NN 
i 
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and is fhed to. | 
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k Thecyle,or | £ Yerleft.thefe ftreams might hap .to be infected: | 


juice of meats 
concocted in 
the ftomack 
could not all 
be turned into 
fweet bioud by 
reafon of the 
divers kindes 
of humours in 
‘it: Therefore 
there are thres 
kinds of excre- 
mental] liquors 
fuckt away by 
little veffels, 


and carried to |} 
their appointed || 


places: oné too 
an.other too 


vy; a third 
wheyifh and 
watery. 
}:-Famous the 


tween the Peri- 
pateticks, and 
Phyficians: one 
holding the 


| firft. That the 
| liver is firk in 
time and ma- 
king, is manie 


3 felt; becaufe the 


Nurfe (the vein 
that feeds the 


4 infant yetin 
A chew ombe ) 
Y empties it fe! 


| upon the liver. 
na The firft ex: 
| crement drawn 
froin the liver 


| cothe gall is 


cholericks bit- 
terplike fame 
in colourwhich 
| were it notte- 
moved, aid 
kept in due 
place, would 
fill all che body 
( with bitter- 
| neile, and 
i piiawihg. 


4 n Choledochus 


| or the Gall, is 


Y 


| of a membra- 


bnotis fubftance, |. 


| having but one, 
fyetthata — 
| ftrong tunic:e. 
| Tt hath two 
paffages, one 





| 





os | OF all the rett pleads moft antiquities 


earchy said Hea" | 





hedrt;the others 
the Jiver to be | 


Dr ron 


With other liquours ia the well abounding; 

Before their flowing chanels are detected, 

Some leffer-delfs, the fountains bottome founding 
Suck out- the bafer ftreams, the {prings annoying 
An hundred pipes.unto that end employing; ( ing. 

Thence run to fitter place their noifome load convoy: 


14 
Such is fair Hepar; which with great diffenfion 


But yet th’ Heart-citie with no lefle contention 
And jufteft challenge, claims prioritie: 
But furethe Hepar was the elder bore; 
For that {mall river, call’d the Nurfe, of yore 
Laid boths foundation, yet Hepar built afore. 
I 


> ° 5 
Three poif’nousliquours from this purple well 
Rife with the native ftreams, "che firt like fire, 
AU flaming hot, red, furious,:and fell, 


e | The fpring of dire debate, and civile ire; 


Which wer'tnot furely held with ftrong retention, 
Would ftirre domeftick ftrife, and fierce contention, 
And wafte the weary Ifle with never ceas'd diffenfion, 


y 16 i 

Therefore clofe by a little conduit ftands, 
n Choledochus, that drags this poifon hence, 
And fafely locks it up in prifon bands; 
Thence gently drains it through a narrow fence; 

A needfull fence, artended with a guard, 

That watches in the ftraits all clofely barr'd, 
Left fome might back efcape,and break the prifonward. 


drawing the humour from the liver, another conveyi usi i 
1 g th > 2 conveying the overplus into the firft gue, and fo empryin LA i 
fence hath a double gate to keep the liquour from returning. ss ming pas ents anes 


The | 
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Ed 


| The *next ill ftream th 


18 
P And fhould thefe waies, ftopt by ill accident, 
To th’ Hepar ftreams turn back their muddie humours 
The cloudie Ifle with hellifh dreeriment 
Would {oon be fill'd, and thoufand fearful! rumours: 
Fear hides him here, lockt deep in earthy cell; 
Dark, dolefull, deadly-dull, a little hell, 
Where witlr him fright, defpair,and th 


Uf this black townin over-growth increafes, 
With too much ftrength his neighbours over-bearing; 
The Hepar daily, and whole Ifle decreafes, 
Like ghaftly fhade, or afhie ghoft appearing: 
But when it pines, th’ Ifle thrives;its curfe,his bleffing: 
"So when a tyrant raves, his fubjects preffing, 
His gaining is their loffe, his treafure their diftreffine. 














PNT te 


e wholefome fount offending, 
| Ali dreery black and frightfull, hence convay’d 
| By divers drains unto the Splemion tending, 
The Splenion o re again{t the Hepar laid, 
Built long, and fquare:fome fay that laughter here 
Keeps refidence; but laughter fits not there, 
Where darknefle ever dwells, and melancholy fear. 


(dwell, 


oufand horrours' 


¡The third bad water, bubbling from this fountain, 
| Is wheyifh cold, which with good liquours meint, 
Is drawn into the double Nephros mountain; | 
Which fuck the beft for growth, and nourifhment: 
t The worft, as through a little pap, diftilling 
To divers pipes,the pale cold humour fwilling, (ling. 
Runs down to th’ Urine-lake, his banks thrice daily fil- 


from the bloud, as diftilled from little Aethie fubfances in the kidneys, like to sig 


Thefe 
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Y | 
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| 
| 


$ 

o The fecond | 
111 humour is `| 
earthy, and 
heavy, which ig 4 
drawn trom the | 
liver by Jittle >) 
veflels unto the | 
fplene, the na- | 
tive feat of me. 
lancholie, here 
fome have pla. 
ced taughter: 
but the {piene 
feems rather 
the feat of ma- 
lice and heavi- 
nefe. 
p If the fplene 

10uld failin f 
this office, the 
whole body 
would be filled 
with me/an- 
choly fancies, 


and vain ter- 
rours. | 
| 





q Where the 
fplene flou- 
rifhes, all the 
body decayos, 
and withers; 
where the 
(plene is kept 
down, the be- 
E flourifhes. | 
Hence Strato~ | 
nicus merrily 
faid, that in 
Crere dead 
men walked, 
becaufe they 
were fo fpjeni- 
tive, and pale. | 
coloured, 

r Trajan com- 
pared the d 
Iplene to his i 
exchequer: be. f 
caufe as his 
coffers being 
full drained his 
fubjećts purfes 
fo the full 





3}. 


f 

| fplene makes | 

the body fap- | 
 leffe, 

| 

0 


f The watery 
humour with 
fome good 
bloud ( which 

is fpent for the | 
nourifhment of 
thofe parts) is | 
drawn by the 
kidneys, 

t The Ureters | 
Receive the wa-} 
ter feparared | 
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u The kid 
are both alike 


34 


the left fome- 
what higher: 
both have a 


| double skinne, 


and both com- 


pafled with tar. 
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ses |" Thefe mountains differ but in fituation; 


In form and matter like: the left is higher, 
Left even height might flack their operation : 
Both like the Moon which now wants half her fire; 
Yet into two obtuferangles bended, 
Both ftrongly with a double wall defended; 
And both have walls of mudde before thofe walls ex- 
22 (tended.. 


| The fixt and laft town in this region, 


With largeft ftretcht precinéts,and compaffe wide, 
Is that, where Venus and her wanton fonne 
(Her wanton Cupid ) will in youth refide: 
For though his arrows and his golden bow: 
On other hills he frankly does beftow,:... (glow. 
Yet here he hides the fire with which each heart doth: 


23 
For that great Providence, their courfe forefeeing 
Too eas’ly led int the fea of death; 
After this firft,gave them a fecond being, 


| Which in their off-fpring newly flourifheth: 


He therefore made the fire of generation 
To burn in Venus courts without ceflation, 
Out of whofe afhes comes another Ifland nation. 
AN 
For from the firfta fellow Ile he fram’d, 
(For what alone can live, or fruitfull be? ) 
Arren the firft, the fecond Thelwnam’ds; 
Weaker the laft, yet fairermuch to fee: 
Alike inall the reft, here difagrecing, 
Where Venus and her wanton have their being: 
For nothing is produc’t of two in all agreeing. z 
ut 
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25 
| But though fome few in thefe hid parts would fee 
Their Makers glory, and their jufteft fhame; 

| Yet forthe moft would turn to luxurie, vi | 

And what they fhould lament, would make their game: | 
Flie then thofe parts,which beft are undefcri’d; 
Forbear, my maiden fong, to blazon wide | 

What th’ Ifle and Natures {elf doth ever ftrive to hide, 








26 
| Thefe two fair Ifles diftiné in their creation, 
Yet one extracted from the others fide, 
Are oft made one by Loves firm combination, 
And from this unitie are multiplid: 
Strange may it feem;fuch their condition, 
That they are more difpread by union; 
And two are twenty made, by being made in one. 


| ts 

| For from thefe two in'Loves delight agreeing, 

| Another little Ifle is foon proceeding; . 

| At firft of unlike frame and matter being, 

In Venus temple takes it form and breeding; 
Till at full time the tedious prifon Aying, 

| It breaks all lets its ready way denying; | 

| And fhakes the trembling Ile with often painfull dying. | 

| 28 | 

| So by the Bo/phor {traits in Euxine feas, 

| Not farre from old Byzantum, clofely ftand 

| Two neighbour Iflands, call'd Symplecades, 

Which fometime feem but one combined land: 

| For often meeting on the watrie plain, 

| And parting oft, toft by the boift’rous main, a 

| They now are joyn’d in one, and now disjoyn’d again. | 
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29 
Here oft not Luft, but fweeteft Chattitie, 
| Coupled fometimes, and fometimes fingle, dwells; 
Now linkt with Love, to.quench Lufts tyrannie, 
Now Phoenix-like alone in narrow cells: 
Such Phoenix one, but one at once may be: 
In Albions hills thee, Bafilifa thee, 
¡Such onely have I feen, fuch hall I never fee. 


30 | 
What Nymph was this,( faid faitelt Rofaleen) 
Whom thou admireft thus above fo many ¢ 
She, while fhe was, (ah!) was the fhepherds Queen; 
Sure fuch a fhepherds: Queen was never any: 
But (ah!) no joy her dying heart contented, 
| Since fhe a deare Deers fide unwilling rented; 
| Whofe death fhe all too late, too foon, too paar 
| 31 ented. 
| Ah royall maid! why fhould’ft thou thus PRR thee? 
Thy little fault wasbut too much beleeving: 
| Itis too much fo much thou fhould’{t repent thee; 
¡His joyous foulat reftdefires no.grieving. Cher; 
Thefe words(vain words! )fond comforters did lend 
But (ah!) no words¿no prayers might ever bend her 
To give an end to grief, till endlefle grief did end her. 
32 
But how fhould I thofe forrows dafe difplay? 
Or how limme forth her vertues wonderment? 
She was (ay me! fhe was ) the fweeteft May 
That ever flowr’din Albsons regiment. 
Few eyes fall'n lights adore: yet fame fhall keep 
| Her name awake, when others filent fleep; 
While men have eares to héare, eyes to look back, and 
weep. | And 
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~The purple land. | - Gate. 
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33 | 
| And though the curres(which whelpt & nurft in Spain» | 
Learn of fell Geryon to fnarle and brawl ) | 
Have vow'd and ftrove her Virgin tombe to flain; | 
And grinne, and fome, and rage, and yelp,and baw}: | 

Yet fhall our Cynthia's high-triumphing light 
Deride their houling throats, and toothleffe {pight; - 
And fail through heav’n,while they fink down in end. | 
EN ie (deffe night. | 

So is this Iflands lower region: 

Yet ah much better is it fure then fo. 

But my poorereeds, like my condition, , 

( Low is the fhepherds ftate, my {ong as low ). 
Marre what they make: but now in yonder fhade - 
Reft we, while Sunnes have longer fhadows made: | 

See how :our panting flocks runne to the cooler glade.| 
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He fhepherds in the fhade their hunger feafted 
ee fimple cates, fuch as the countrey yeelds, 
And while from {corching beams fecure they refted, 


The Nymphs difperft along the woody fields, 
| Pull’d from their ftalks the blufhing ftrawberries, 


SS pr er 
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Which lurk clofe fhrouded from high looking-cyess 
| Shewing that fweetnefle oft both low and hidden lies, 
| | 

| 

| 











But when the day had his meridian tunne 
Between his higheft throne,and low declining: 
Thirfil again his forced task begunne, 5 
| His wonted audience his fides entwining. 
The middle Province next this lower ftands, 
| Where th’ Ifles Heart-city {preads his large comands, | 
| 








Leagu'd to the neighbour towns with fure and friendly 
3 (bands. 
| Such as that ftarre, which fets his glorious chair 

| In midft of heav’n, and to dead darkneffe here 

| Gives light and life; fuchisthis citie fair: 

Their ends,place, office, ftate,fo nearely neare, 
That thofe wife ancients from their natures fight, 
And likeneffe, turn’d their names, and call’d aright 
The funne the great worlds heart, the heart the leffe 
| a E (worlds light. 

a Tre heart is | % This middle coaft to all the Ifle difi pends 

peje] AI heat and life: hence it another Guard 

astxmoe | ( Befide thofe common to the firft ) defends; 

ET Built whole of maffe ftone, cold, drie, and hard: 
Which ftretching round about his circling arms, 
Warrants thefe parts fromall exteriour harms; 

Repelling angry force, fecuring all alar'ms. = 

ut 
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| But inthe front © two fair twin-bulwarks rife, | | The brea, | 
| Int Arren built for ftrength, and ornament; pene SE 
|In Thelu of more ufe, and larger fize; womens for | 
|For hence the young Ifle draws his nourifhment: nusferie alfo, | 
Here lurking Cupid hides his bended bow; | 
Here milkie Íprings in fugred rivers flow; | | 

| Which firlt gave th’ infant Ifle to be,and then to grow. | | 

6 | 

e For when the leffer Tíland ( ftill increafing | g When the i | 
|In Venas temple ) to fome greatneffe fwells, dc | 


Now larger rooms and bigger {paces feizing, 
It ftops the Hepar rivers; backward reels 
The ftream, and to thefe hills bears up his flight, 
And in thefe founts( by fome ftrange hidden might) 
Dies his fair rofie waves into a lily white, . 


| parely through j} 
| the readinefe 
| of the pafage, 
| but efpecially 
by the provi- 
denee of God, 
the bloud turas $ 
back to the ¿ 
breaft, & there 
by an innate 
| but wonderfull 
ees? | 
So where fair Medway down the Kenti/h dales. | a 
To many towns her plenteous waters dealing, 
Lading her banksyinto wide Thamis falls; 
` E : tigi’ : ) 
The big-grown main with fomie billows (welling, | 
Stops there the fudding ftream; her fteddy race 
Staggers awhile, at length flies back apace, 
And to the parent fount returns its fearfull pace. 


8 


4Thefetwo fair mounts are like two hemifpheres, 
Endow’d with®oodly gifts and qualities; 
Whofe top two little purple hillocks reares, 
Moft like the Poles in heavens Axletrees: 

And round about two circling altars gire,- 

In blufhing redsthe reft in fnowy tire’ | 
Like Thracian Hamus looks , which ne're feels Phebus 

fire. | That. 
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| 


| d Thebreafts 
are in figure kes 
mifphericald; 
whofe tops are 
| crowned with 

| the tears, about 
| which are red: | 
difh circles, 
called ¢ Areo- 
loe, es) little | 
altars. | 



























































































































q 


I ES RE an aea e O aaa aS 
¿RR = 


| Cant. Ae 





40 | The purple Iland. | 


o 














9 
That mighty hand in thefe diffected wreathes, (gives; 
(Where moves our Sunne ) his thrones fair piéture 
The pattern brearhlefle,but the piéture breathes; 
His higheft heav'n is dead, our low heav’n lives: 
Nor fcorns that loftie one thus low to dwell; 


Here his beft ftarres he fets, and glorious cell; (hell. 
And fills with faintly fpirits, fo turns to heav'nfrom 








e Inthe Thorax | 
Or breat, are TO 


Bife: | About this Region round in compaffe ftands 
tains, | A Guard, both for defence, and refpiration, 


| which is either 


free, or freed: * OF fixtie foure, parted in feverall bands; 


| The inftru- o ° 
ments offorced Half to let outthe {mokie exhalation, 


| breathing are = h . 
fixtiefoure,” | "The other halfro draw in frefher windes: 
and as many Befide boththefe, a third of both their kindes, 
contract.ic. © ° e 
E The intra- | That lets bath out, & in; which no enforcement bindes.) 


two diftend, 
pene of the 

ree breathing 
is the Dia- If 


(pete This third the merrie fDiazome we call, | 
| 
| 


,& wall parting 


itheheartand_ | WW hich like a balk, with his croffe-builded wall, 


¢ liver: Plato af- £ i 
jfimsica par- | Difparts the terms of anger, and of loving; 
the feats of de- 


fisted A border-citie thefe two coafts removing; 





Keeps from th’ Heart-citie fuming kitchin fires, 
arre to, And to his neighbours gentle windes infpires; 
i tne noifome | . A . 
| odourofese 8 Loofe when he fucks in aire,contract when he expires. 


{ ftomack trom 
| the heart. | 13 
| g The midrife == 
| ilates it felf 


| 
t 
{ 
ei 4 The Diazome of feverall matter’s fram’d: | 
Í 
| 
| 


| fire, and anger: 
| Ariftotle , a 
| barre to keep 





| in, contracts it 


felt when e "The firft moift, foft; harder the next, aad drier: 


puffesout the | r $ 7 i : 
aire. 7 , y 
sis emigis His falhion like the fifh a Raza nam’ d; 
i confilts of cwo 
circles, one 

skinny, the , 
other flefbie. 
| It heth two 


Y 





Fenc'd with two walls, one low, the other higher; | 

By eight ftreams water d; two from Hepar low, 

juniciesasma- And from th’ Heart-town as many higher go;(flow.| 

gecies and But two twice told down from the Cep/al mountain 
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Here! 
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i Here fportfull Laughter dwells, here ever fitting, 

Defies all lumpifh griefs, and wrinkled care; 

And twentie merrie-mates mirth caufes fitting, 

And {miles, which Laughters fonnes, yet infants are, 
But ifthis town be fir'd with burnings nigh, 
With felffame flames high Cephals towers fry; 

Such is their feeling love, and loving fympathie. 

| 14 

This coaft ftands girt with a* peculiar wall, 

The whole precinét, and every part defending: 

t The chiefeft Citie, and Imperial, 

Is fair Kerdia, farre his bounds extending; 

Which full to know were knowledge infinite: 
How then fhould my rude penthis wonder write, 

Which thou,who onely mad’tt it,onely know’ ftaright? 








i ced the feat of 
laughter: Ie  ] 

| hath much fym- 

a with the 

j brain; fo thae 

| if the midriffe 

| be inflamed, 

prefent madnes 

| enfues ic, 


k Within, the 
Pleura ( or 
skinne which 
clotheth the 
ribs on the in= 
fide) compaffes 
| this middle re. 


| pare of this 

| middleregion 

| is the Heart, 

| placedin the ` 
midf of this 
province, and 

| of the whole 

| bodie; fitly was | 

| it placed in the i 

| midit of all, as | | 
being of all the 
| mof needful. 


15 
In middle of this middle Regiment 
Kerdia feated lies, the centre deem'd 
Ofthis whole Ifle, and of this government: 
I£ not the chiefeft this,yet needfull’ft feem’d, 
Therfore obtain'd an equall diftant feat, 
More fitly hence to fhed his life and heat, 
And with his yellow ftreams the fruitfull Iland wet. 
16 
m Flankt with two feverall walls (for more defence) 
Betwixt them ever flows a wheyifh moat; 
‘In whofe {oft waves,and circling profluence 
This Citie, likeanIfle, might fafely float: 
In motion ftill (a motion fixt, not roving) 
Moft like to heav’n in his-moft conftant moving: — |rneas ello 
Hence moft here plant the feat of fure and active loving, |sereiiguen 
Built) 


AAA 


| m The Heart `| 
is immured 


| thence receie 
| ving his name) | 
and a peculiar | 
| tunicle; partly | 
with an humour | 
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4 n The flefh of 
# the heart is 


proper and pe- 


# culiar to it felf, 
j nor like other 


muícles; of a 


{ figure pyrami- 


eall. The point 


+ of the heart is 
i (as witha dias 


deme ) girt 


Y with two artes 
y ries,and a vein, 
| called the 

j crowns. 

‘| o Though the 


heart be an en- 


4 tire body,yetir 

is levered. into, 
y two pattitions 
f the right, and 
| deft; ot which 


> 


the left 15 more 


q excellent and 
noble. 

¡ P The tight res 
t ceives into his 

| hollowneffe the 
| bloud flowing 

| from the liver, 
4 andconcoétsir, 
9 This right 

i ide fends 

1 down to the 

| lungs that pare 
| ef this bloud. 

| which is lefe: 

į laboured, and 

į thicker; but the 
| thinner part jt- 


{weats through 


| a flethie parti. 
| tion into the 

| left fide. 

i £ This flefhie 

y partition fevers 
| the right fide 

| from the left; 


at firftit feems 


| thick, but if ic 


bewell viewed, 


} we thall fee it 
full of many 


pores, or paf- 


| fages. 


{í Two skinny 
additions(from 
thelr likeneffe 
called the ears) 


recelve,the one 
| the thicker 


bloud, (that 


į called the 
| right) the other 


(called the left) 


y takesin the 


aire feat by the 
lungs. 


i Fhe left forc*t aire into his concave getteth; 
| fitteth. 





Cant. 4, 
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The purple Iland. 





17 
| Built of afubftance like {mooth porphyries 
a His matter hid, and (like it felf ) unknown: 
Two rivers of his own; another by, 
That from the Hepar rifes, like a crown, 
Infold the narrow part: for that great 4/ 


Ch ee RE I a pn fat 


This his works glory made pyramicall; (pall. | 
Then crowa'd with triple wreath, & cloath’d in fearlet | 
18 | 


The Cities felf in two °partitions refts. 
That on the right, this on the other fide: 
P The right (made tributarie to the left). 
Brings in his.penfion at his certain tide, 
A penfion of liquours ftrangely wrought; 
Which firft by Hepars ftreams are hither brought, | 
And here diftill’d with art,beyond or words orthought | 





: | 
4 The grofler waves of thefe life-ftreams ( which here | 
With much, yet much leffe labour is prepar’d ) 

A doubtfull chanel doth to Paeumon bear: 
But to the left thofe labour'd extraéts fhar’d, 
* As through a wall with hidden paflage flide; 
Where many fecret gates ( gates hardly fpi d ) 
With fafe convoy give paflage to the other fide. 
20 
At each hand of the left ‘two ftreets ftand by, 
Of feverall ftuffe, and feverall working fram’d, 
With hundred crooks, and deep-wrought cavitie: 
¡Both like the eares in form, and fo are nam’d.. 





| Ich’ right hand ftreet the tribute liquour fitteth: 


Which fubtile wrought, & thinne,for future i. 
The] 


IR AE ANT ACI TDI: 
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| zs 
| The Cities t left fide, ( by fome hid direction ) 
| Of this.thinneaire, and of that right fides rent, 
| ( Compound together } makes a ftrange confection; 
| And in one veffel bath together meynt, 
| Stills them with equall never-quenched firing: 
Then in {mall ftreams(through all the Ifland wiring) 
Sends it to every part, both heat and life infpiring. 
22 
| "In this Heart-citie fouremain {treams appeare; 
One from the Hepar, where the tribute landeth, 
| Largely poures out his purple river- here; 
| At whofe wide mouth a band of Tritons ftandeth, 
| (Three Tritons ftand)who with their three-forkt mace 
Drive on, and {peed the rivers flowing race, 
| But ftrongly ftop the wave, if once it back repace. 


— 


|* The fecond is that doubtfall.chanel, lending 
| Some of this tribute to the Preumon nigh; (ing 
| From thence the waters, all regreffe denie: 

| *Thethird unliketo this, from-Pieumon flowing, 

|_ And his due ayer-tribute here beftowing, 

| Is kept by gates and barres, which ftop all backward 
| (going. 


| A | 
7 Thelaft full fpring out of this left fide rifes, 





| Draw down the ftream which all the Ifle fuffices; 

But ftop.back-waies, fome ill revolture fearing. 
This river ftill it felf to lefiedividing, — 

| At length with thoufand little brooks. runnes fliding, 

| His fellow courfe along with Hepar chanels guiding. 

l F 2 Within 
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| Whole fprings by carefull guards are watcht,that fend- 


| Where three fair Nymphs, like Cy#rhia's {elf appearing, o 
| the great arte. 





| grefe. 





t The left fide 
of tne heart 
takes ín this 
aire and bloùd; | 
and concocting ] 
them both in his | 
hollow bofome, } 
fends them out 
by the gréat $ 
arterie into the | 
whole body. 


u In the heart $ 
ate foure great | 
veílels: the frf | 
is the hellew f 
vein bringing 
in the bloud > i 
from the livers $ 
at whofe mouth} 
ftand three 
little foldi jp 

ing 
doores, with 
three forks 
giving paffage, 
| but no return 





ARIAS 


| to the bloud. 
| * The fecond 
fa eee . , 7 
| venel ss called 
the arterie 
vein, which ri 
fing from the 
| right fide of $ 
| the heart, car- | 
| ries down the 
bloud here pre- 
pared to the 
| Jungs for their $ 
nourifhment. | 
| Herealfois the 
like three-fold- 
| ing doore, 
made like half. 
circles; giving: | 
paffagefrom | | 
| the heart, but 
| Not backward. | 
x The thirdis 
called the 
Veiny arteries | 
rifing from the | 
left fide, which 
hath two folds 
three-forked. 








q 








rie. This hath 
alfo a floudgate 
made of three 
femicircular 
membranes, 

to give ont. 
loád to the vi- | 
tall. fpirits, and | 


ftop their re- | 
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| the whole bo- 
| die, and the 


2 The Pneu- 
mon ( or lung 


i heart, whofe 
| flefh is light, 
| and fpongie, 





nicle, left it 

might be an 

t hinderance to 

1 the motion. 

' c The winde- 
pipe, which is 

| framed partly 
of cartilage, or 

| grifly matter, + 

} becaufe the 

t voice is perfect. 

| ed with hard & 

} Ímooth things; 

¡ (thefe cartila- 
gesare compaí- 
fed like a ring ) 

partly of skin, 

i which rie the 
grifles tope- 

i ther, 


alas” 


z The Heartis | Z 
the fountain of 
life and heat to 


feat of pafsions. 


27 
| Clofe to Kerdia* Pneumon takes his feat, 
ipencoftrent-| Built of a lighter frame,and fpungie mold: 
.| Hence rife frefh aires to fanne Kerdia’s heat; 


witha light & | 
~ very thinne tu- 




















The purple Iland. 
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Within this Citie is the palace fram’d, 

Where life, and lifes companion, heat, abideth; 

And their attendants, paffions untam’d: 

(Oft very hell in this ftrait room refideth ) 
And didnot neighbouring hills, cold aires infpiring, 
Allay their rage and mutinous confpiring, (firing. 

Heat all (it felf and all ) would burn with quenchleffe 

26 


Cant. 4. | 








| 
Yet that great Light, by whom all heaven fhines 
Withborrow’d beams,oft leaves his loftie skies, 
And to this lowly feat himfelf confines. 
Fall then again,proud heart, now fall to rife: 
Ceafe earth, ah ceafe,proud Babelearth, to (well: 
Heav'n blafts high towers,ftoopstoa low-rooft cell; 


| 
| 
| 
| 


nara as” | Firft heav'n muft dwell in man, then man in heav’n hall 


( dwell.-} 


Temp'ring thofe burning fumes with moderate cold: 
It felf of largeft fize, diftended wide, 
In divers ftreets and out-wayes multipli’d: 
Yet in one Corporation all are joyntly ti'd. 
l 53 
Fitly "vis cloath’d with hangings * thinne and light, 
Left too much weight might hinder motion: 
His chiefeft ufe to frame the voice aright; 
(The voice which publithes each hidden notion) 
And for that end * a long pipe down defcends, 
(Which here it felf in many leffer fpends) 
Untill low at the foot of Cepha/ mount it ends. 
This 











This pipe was built for th’ aiers fafe purveiance, 
| To fiteach feverall voice with perfect found; 
| Therefore of divers matter the conveiance 
Is finely fram’d; the firft in circles round, 
In hundred circles bended, hard and drie; 
| — (For watrie foftneffe is founds enemie) 
Notaltogether clofe, yet meeting very nigh. 








Cant. Ae 





29 


ad 





The purple land. 


| 30 
The feconds drith and hardneffe fomewhat leffe, 
But fmooth and pliable made for extending, 
Fills up the diftant circles emptineffe, 
All in one bodie joyntly comprehending: 
- “The laft moft foft, which where the circles {canted 
Not fully met, fupplies what they have wanted, 
Not hurting tender parts, whichnext to this are planted 








| 31 
“Upon the top there ftands the pipes fafe covering, 
Made for the voices better modulation: 
Above.it foureteen carefull warders hovering, 
Which fhut and openit at alloccafion : 
The cover in foure parts it felf dividing, 
| Of fubftance hard, fit for the voices guiding, 
One ftill unmov’d (in Thela double oft )refiding, 
| 4 
£ Clofe by this pipe runnes that great chanel down, 
Which from high Cephals mount twice every day 
Brings to Koilía due provifion: 
6 Straight at whofe mouth a floud.gate ftops the way, 
Made like an Ivie leaf, broad-angle-fathion; 
Of matter hard, fitting his operation, 
For {wallowing foonto fall, and rife for infpiration. 


F3 


| 


But] 
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d And becaufe | 
the rings of the | 
griflesdo not | 
wholly meer, 
this fpace is 
made up by | 
mufcles, that fo | 
the meat-pipe | 
adjoyning 
might not be 
galled, or hurt. | 
e The. Larynx, 
or covering of | 
the winde- | 
ipe, is agrifly 
ubftance, part- 
ed into foure 
grifles:of which | 
the fir is ever 
unmoved, and | 
in women often | 
double. i 
f Adjoyning to | 
it is the Oefo- | 
y 
| 


phagus, or 
meat-pipe: con- 
veying meats 
and drinks tọ 
the ftomack. 
g`At whofe | 
end isthe Epi- 
glottis, orco- | 





} 


ver of the 
throat, the 
principal! ins 
ftrument of | 
tuning, and | 
apting the | 
voice; & there. | 
fore grifly,thar | 
1t might fooner | 
fall when we | 
fwallow, and | 
rife when we 
breathe, j 
| 
| 
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| But fee, the {moak mounting in village nigh, 

With folded wreaths fteals through the quiet aire; 
And mixt with duskie {hades in Eaftern skie, 

Begins the night, and warns us home repair: 

Bright Vefper now hath chang’d hisname and place, 

| And twinkles in the heav’n with doubrfull face: 

| 











| 
| 
| 





Home then my full-fed lambes; the night comes, home | 





| 
| 
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| 
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| . ° 4 H e ‘ | f 
|* The third precinét, the beft and chief of lis: Stine | 
Though leaft in compaffe, and of narrow fi pace, [es but now | 
5 > . j Diei tn frame, 
Was therefore fram'd like heaven, {phericall, | and office: mof | 


| 
| 
| 


1 like to heaven | 
| Of largeft figure, and of lovelieft grace: src | 


And over all the reft-bore rule and foveraigntie. 


arial, 
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| B Y this the old nights lead (grown hoary gray ) 

| Foretold that her approaching end was n€are; 

| And gladfome birth of young fucceeding day 
Lenta new glory to our Hemifpheare: i 

The early fwains falute the infant ray; 


Then drove the dammes to feed, the lambes to play: | 
| And Thirfil with nights death revives his morning lay. 
f | 


Ss ye aa 
a! 





The higheft region in this little He 
Is both the Iflands and Creatours glorie: 
Ahthen, my creeping Mufe, and rugged ftyle, 
How dare you pencill out this wondrous ftoriee- 
Oh thou that mad’ft this goodly regiment, 
So heav'nly fair, of bafeft element, 
Make this inglorious verfe thy glories inftrument. 


3 

So fhall my flagging Mufe to heav'n afpire, 

Where with thy felf thy fellow-fhepherd fits; 

And warm her pineons at that heav’nly fire; 

But (ah!) {fuch height no earthly fhepherd fits: 
Content we here low in this humble vale: 
On flenderreeds to fing a flendertale.. 

A little boat will need as little fail and gale. 


ares 


Sama 


| being highelt in | 
Though fhap’d at. firíft the Jeaft of allthethree;- friste" "| 


y | world, asalto | 
Yet higheft fet in place, as in degree, [rond 8 


f 
| 

























































































































48 The purple Iland. Cante y. 








à PP aa 
== > A 


5 
So of three parts fair Europe is the leatt, 
Inwhich this earthly Ball was firft divided; 
Yet ftronger farre, and nobler then the reft, 
Where victorie and learned arts refided , 

Andby the Greck and Romane monarchie 

| Swaid both the reft; now preft by flaverie 

Of Mofco, andthe big-fwoln Turkz/h tyrannie, 


6 
| b The granis |b Here all the fenfes dwell, and all the arts; 


1 


| the feat of the 


|mindeyand | Here learned Mufesby their filver {pring: 


| fenfes. 


c The headi 0 a ee e 
divided into | The ¢ Citie fever’d in two divers parts, 
sibubsithe | Within the walls, and Suburbs neighbouring; 


brain within y y 
thewalofthe | = "The Suburbs girtbut with the common fence, 


facewithot. | Founded with wondrous skill, and great expences 
And therefore beautie here keeps her chief refidence. 


| | 7 
And fure forornament and buildings rare, 
Lovely afpeét, and ravifhing delight, 
| Not all the Ifle or world with this compare; 
| Butin the Thel» is the fairer fight: 
Thefe Suburbs many call the Iflands face; 
Whofe charming beautie,and bewitching grace 
Ofttimes the Prince himfelf enthralls in fetters bale. 
8 


| For as this Ifle is a fhort fummarie 
| Ofall that inthis Allis wide difpread; 
So th’ Iflands face is th’Ifles Epitomie, 
Where ev’nthe Princes thoughts are often read: 
For when that A// had finifht every kinde, 
And all his works would in leffe volume binde, 
Fair on the face he wrote the Index of the minde. 
Fair 
A o A eer ee 
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9 
Fair are the Suburbs; yet to clearer fight 
| The Cities felfmore fair and excellent: 
| A thick-grown wood,not pierc'd withany light, 
Yeelds it fome fence, and much more ornament: 
The divers-colour'd trees and frefh aray 
| Muchgrace the town, but moft the Thelu gay: 
| Yetall in winter turn to fnow, and foon decay. 


a eo 


? Can Ce So 








10 

| Like to fome ftately work,whofe queint devices, 

| And glitt’ring turrets with brave cunning dight, 

| The gazers eye ftill more and more entices 

| Of th’ inner rooms to get a fuller fight; | 
Whofe beautie much more winnes his ravifht heart, 
That now he onely thinks the outward part 

¡To bea worthie cov’ring of fo fair an art. 


| If 

| 4 Foure feverall walls,befide the common guard, 

| For more defence the citie round embrace: 

| The firft thick, foft; the fecond drie and hard; 

| As when foft earth before hard ftone we place. 
The fecond all the Citie round enlaces, 
And like arock with thicker fides embraces; 

For here the Prince his court & ftanding palace places. 

12 

© The other two of matter thinne and light; 

And yetthe firft much harder then the other; 

| Both cherifh all the Citie: therefore right 

They call that th’ hard,and this the tender mother. 
The firft with divers crooks and turnings wries, 
Cutting the town in foure quaternities; 


¡But both joyn to refift invading enemies. 
| G Next 
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d Belide the 


commoentunis + 


cles of the 
whole body, 
the brain is 
covered firft 
with the bone 
of the skull, 
fecondly with 
the Pericrani- 
um,or skin co- 
vering the 
skull, & thirdly 
with two in- 
ward skinnes. 


e Thefe two 
are called the 
hard, and ten- 
der mother. 


SS ne 


f The whole 
fubftance of the | 

brain is divi- 
ded into foure | 
pue by divers | 
olds of thein- Í 
ward skinne. | 
f 
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13 
Next thefe, the buildings yeeld themfelves to fight; 
g,Theowice | The 8 outward foft, and pale, like afhes look; 


| of the brain is Ae < 
laea | The inward parts more hard, and curdy white: 
| pare whites ang Their matter both from th’ Ifles firft matter took; 


arder) framed 


| of feed, Nor cold,nor hot: heats needfull fleeps infeft, 

Cold nummes the workmen; middle temper’s befts | 
Whenkindely warmth fpeeds work,& cool gives time- | 
h Almoft in 


| 14 (ly reft..| 
E * Within the centre ( asa market place ) | 
| two hollow 


place, fikenaie | 1 WO Caverns ftand, made like the Moon half fpent; 


f moons,of much: 


[utetorsresa- | OF fpeciall ufe, for ia their hollow {pace 


engoios | All odours to their Judge themfelves prefent: | 
vingador | Here firft are born the fi pirits animali, 
Whole matter, almoft immaterial, 
Relembles heavens matter quinteffentiall. 
i 


ji Herciga; 
knot, of veins 


n I 5 
andareries . |* Hard by, an hundred nimble workmen ftand, 


testyn: | Thefe noble {pirits readily preparing, 

irisaren: | Lab’ring to make them thinne, and fit to hand, 
favieesana | With never ended work, and fleepleffe caring: 
Evo be bn Hereby two litle hillocks joyntly rife, 

sre barbs mas fit two Judges clad in fi ae P 

k Next is that 5 = nf e. = 't . 4; > 
aoe That cite all NS e ,asto their juft affife 
aie, | Next thefe, a wall built all of faphires Mining, 
nadene | AS fair, more precious; hence ‘it takes his name; 

| terwotsenes:| * By which the third cave lies, his fides combining. 


a a AT SS NRE or sd DE SEENEN 


To th’ other two, and from them hath his frames 





| Rae yc | (A meeting of thofe former cavities ) 
with:tnree 


lare bearsup.| > Vaulted by three fair arches fafe it Hes, 
| the whole 


| eighe GE abe Bar: no oppreffion fears, or falling tyrannies.. 


i Drain. 
| 
i 
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O TN 
|" By this third cavethe humid citie drains | eo 
| Bafe nollome ftreams the milkie ftreers annoying; the end oe 
| And through a wide-mouth'd tunnel duely ftrains, fundibulum or) | 
‘Unto abibbing fubftance down convoying; ` alba 
Which thefe foul dropping humours largely fwills, | tereitzae 


k oa dicate j . px fpunge fucking) | 
Till all his {welling fpunge he greedy fills, dling them | 
| into the palate. | 


| 
t 
| 
And then through other finks by little foft diftills. 


| 
| o The other 

| paffagereaches | 
| to the fourth 

| cavitie, which 

| yeeldsa fafe 

| way for the 

| £pírits. 


18 
(° Between this and the fourth cave, lies a vale, 
¡(The fourth, the firft in worth, in rank the laft) 
| Where two round hills {hut in this pleafant dale, 
| Through which the fpirits thither fafe are paft; 
P Thofe here refin’d their full perfeétion have; 
And therefore clofe by this fourth wondrous cave 
Rifes that filver well, {catt’ring his milkie wave, 


| P The fourth 

| Cavitie is moft 

| noble, where 

| all the fpirics 

. | are perfeéted. 
| By it isthe 

| Pith, or mará 

|. row, the foun> 

| tain of thefe 

| Spirits, © ~ 





T 
Not that bright fpring, wha fair Hermaphrodite 
Grew into one with wanton Salmacis, — 

| Nor that where B7b/ dropt, too fondly light, 
¡Her tears and felf, may dare compare with this; 

1 Which here beginning down a lake defcends, 
| Whofe rockie chanel thefe fair ftreams defends, 
| Tillit the precious wave through all the Ile difpends. | 
20 
f Many fair rivers take their heads from either, 
| (Both from thelake, and from the milkie well) 
¡Which ftill in loving ‘chanels runne together, 





i 

| q This pith, or | 
matrow,fpring— 
| ing inthe brain | Hl Ii 
flows down Nh Ii 
through the ily 
back bone, i 





| © All the nerves 
| Imparting ali 

| fenfe and moa 

| tion to the 

| whole body 

| have their root | 














| Each to his mate a neighbour parallel: | En crate | I 
| Thus widely fpread with friendly combination, beckons, > | 
They fling about their wondrous operation, | | = | 
And give to every part both motion and fenfation. | | i 
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affection, 
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52 The purple Ifland. 
aT 
ietexbore | This filver lake, firft from th’ Head-citie {pringing, 
fpringeth from 


the oun, | Tothat bright fount foure little chanels fends; 


whence by 


foure pages. | Through which it thither plenteous water bringing, 


itis conveyed 








| imoseraos | Straight all again to every place difpends: 


| and there all 


area a Such is th’ Head-citie, fuch the Princes Hall; | 
nadm | Such, and much more, which ftrangely liberal], 
divers others, . ° > 

Though fenfe itnever had, yet gives all fenfe to all. 

22 
Of other ftuffe the Suburbs have their framing; 
May feem foft marble,fpotted red and white: 
t Treset pat |€ Firft ftands an Arch, pale Cyathia's brightnes fhaming, 
unes | The Cities forefront, caft in filver bright: 
E: At whofe proud bafe are built two watching towers, | 
Whence hate and love skirmifh with equall powers; | 

Whence {miling gladneffe fhines , and fullen forrow 

(howers. 







rm 


23 
wera? |" Here fits retir’d the filent reverence; 
covering every | And when the Prince,incenfd with angers fire, 
Thunders aloud, he darts his lightning hence; 
Here dusky-reddith clouds foretell his ire: 

Of nothing can this Ifle more boaftaright: 

A twin-born Sunne, a double feeing light; (light. 
With much delight they fee, are feen with much de- 
E 
That* Thracian {hepherd call'd them Natures glaffe; 
Yet then a-glaffe in this much worthier being: 

Blinde glafles reprefent fome neare-fet face; 
But this a living elaffe, both feenand fecing: 
x pitome] * Like heav'n in moving, like in heav’nly firings 
fey tre |. Sweet heat and light, no burning fame infpiring: 
ae Yet (ah!)too oft we find they {corch with hot defini 
They 


* Orpheus cal- 

led the eyes the 

looking glaffe 
Matures. 











































Cant. şe The purple land. 


23 | 
They mounted high, fit ona loftie hill; | | 
( Forthey the Princes beft intelligence, | 
And quickly warn of future good, or ill ) | 
Here ftands the palace of the noblett fenfe; (ther, | 
| 








Here Vifus keeps. whofe Court then cryftall fmoo- | 
ps, y | 


And clearer feems; he,though a younger brother, 





Yet farre more Y nobleis, farre fairer then.the other. p or shee] 
+ 26 i PY a { 
z Six bands are fet to ftirre the moving tower: anta! 





The firft the proud band call’d, that lifts it higher; che cts 
The next the humble band, that fhoves it lower; rom, 
The bibbing third draws it together nigher; 

The fourth difdainfull, oft away is. moving: 

The other two, helping the compalle roving, 


Are call’d the circling trains, & wanton bands of loving. 





i 27 TH 
2 Above, two compalle groves, (Loves bended bows ) Ehe cesos 


keeping of the / 


Which fence the towers from flouds of higher place: _ | fwear thare 


fall not into 


> Before,a wall, deluding rufhing foes, b The eyelids 
That fhuts and opens ina. moments {pace: cece aoe 
The low part fixt, the higher quick defcending; moved in man: | 
Upon whofe tops{pearmen their pikes intending, [pegan * 
Watch there both night and day, the caftles port de- 
28: (fending. | | 
“Three divers lakes within thefe bulwarks lie, hree humours | 
Thenobleft parts and inftrumentsof fight: va he Ware. | 
The firft, receiving forms of bodies nigh, eters 
ping the fpirits 


Conveys them tothe next, and breaks the light, 
Danting his rafh-and forcible invafion; 
And withaclear and whitifh:inundation,, (on. 
Reftrains the nimble fpiritsfrom their too-quick. evafi- 
G 3 In 


¡from going.out 
roo fak. 
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etic cond | | dIn midh of both is plac’t the Cryftall pond; 
see oP Whole living water thick, ss brightly fhining, 
| compa be Like Saphires, or the fparkling Diamond, 

| tween the 


| other two, and | js inward beams with citada light combining 























being altered 


aie | a ring it felf to every fhapes afpedt, 


he arnt re a tna a OTD 





| mene of fgit | The divers forms doth further ftill direct, | 
| | Till by the nimble poaft th’ are brought to th’ Intellect, 
from he lite ¢ The third, like molten ola le, all cleare and white: 
neffe is called 





the giaftiehu- | Both Fouad embrace thie! noble Cryftalline. 


mour. 
£ There are fix 


E neare | £Six inward walls fence in this Tower of fight: 





oe The firft, moft thick, doth all the frame infhrine, 
The firft ca | 
led the eqn: And girts the Caftle with a clofe embrace, 


junctive, folid, 


thick compel | Saveinthe midftis left a circles fpace, | 
the black win- | Where light and hundred fhapes flock out & in apace. 


dow. 





g Thefecona | 8 The fecond not fo ame as the other, 


is Cornea Or) 


homie mnicle, | Yet thicker then the reft,and tougher fram'd, 


tranfparent, — a Cae 
em.’ | Takes his beginning from that harder mother: 
ther. 


The outward part like horn, and thence is nam’d; 
Through whofe tranflucent fides much light is born 
| Into the Tower,and much kept out by th’ horn, 
Makes it a pleafant light, much likethe ruddie morn. 


eae h The third, of fofter mold: is like a grape, 


pie; ma de > of 


Home’. | Which all entwines with his encircling fide: 


| ches thin ne, 


and perviousby | In midfta window lets in every fhape; 


a little and 


go Which with a thought is narrow made, or wide: 
lacras His ini noft | fide more black then ftarreleffe night; 


(ei But outward part ( how like an hypocrite: ) 
As painted Jr looks, with various colours dight, de 
| e 
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i The fourth of fineft work,more (light, and thinne, 
Then or 4rachne, (which in filken twine 
_ | With Palas ftrove ) or Pallas {elf could fi pinne: 

| This round enwraps.the fountain Cryftalline. 
| KThe next is made out of that milkie {pring, J 
That from the Cepbal mount his waves doth fling, 
| Like toa curious net his fubftance f{cattering. 


Cant, 5. 





34 | 
| His fubftance as the Head-{pring, perfect white; 
| Here thoufand nimble {pies are round difpread: 
| The forms caught inthis net, arebrought to fight, 
| And to his eye are lively pourtrayed. 
! The laft the glaffie wall ( that round encafing 
| The moat of glaffe, isnam’d from that enlacing y. 
| The white & glafly wells parts with his fri embracing 







35 
| Thus then is fram’d the noble Vi/us bowers 
| The outward light by th’ firt walls circle fending 
His beamsand hundred forms into the tower, 
The wall of horn, and that black gate tranícending, 

Is lightned by the brighteft Cry ftalline, 

And fully view'd in that white nettie fhine; -| | 
| From thence with fpeedy hafte is poafted to the minde.. 
i 36: 
| Muchas an one-ey’d room, hung all with nighe, 
| ( Onely that fide, whichadverfe to his eye 
| Gives but one narrow paflage to the light, 

¡Is fpread with fome white fhining tapeftrie ) 


Shoveboldly in, erouding that narrow way, sk 
¡And on that bright-£acd wall obfcurely dancing play.. 


Two: 











| Tation of the 


An hundred fhapes that through flit ayers ftray,, | 
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i The fourth is | 
more thinne j 
then any cob. | 
} web(and thence | 
fo called) im- | 
mediately ! 
compafsing the | 
Cryftalline 
humour, | 
k. The fit, Re- | 
ticularis, netty | 
tunicle framed ! 
of thefubftance | 
of the brain: 
this difafeth 
the vifil fpi. 
rits, and per- 
€flves the alte» 


Cryftalline, 
and hereisthe 
méan of fight. 
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1 Thefixtis | 
called the glaf« 
fie tunicle, f 
clafping in the | 
Glafsie- humour, 
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i the other. 

| n The moving, 
| rifing from the 
| fame temme, 

| are at length 

| fevered; there- 
| fore as one 

| moves, le 

| moves the 
other. 

f o Hearing js 

| the: fecond 
fenfe, lefe no- 

| ble then the 

| eye, more need- 
full. 
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ip Theoutward | 

| eare isofa | 

gtifly matter, 

; covered with 

i the common 

tunicle. Itis 

|. framed with 
many crooks, 

left the aire 





fhould enter 
too forcibly. 


| 
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E elo | 
Evo nerve m Two pair of rivers from the Head-{pring flow 
ig nerve; and | To thele two Towers: the firft in their mid-race 
saca! ( The {pies conveying ) twitted joyntly 80, 
|themidior’ | Strengch’ning each other with a firm embrace. 
| meets and e) a The other pair thefe walking Towers are moving; 


And therefore both agree in ftanding, or removing. 


Ts next, not all fo noble as his brother; 
Yet of more need, and more commoditie: 




















At firft but one, then in two chanels roving: 
38 
o Auditus, fecond of the Pemptarchie, 


His feat is plac’d fomewhat below the other: 

Of each fide of the mount a double cave; 

Both which a goodly Portall doth embrave, 
And winding entrance, like M anders erring Wave. 


3 
P The Portall hard and is all hung around 
With filken, thinne, carnatian tapeftrte: 
Whofe open gate drags in each voice and found, 
That through the fhaken ayer pafles by: 

The entrance winding; left fome violence 

Might fright the Judge with fudden influence, 
Or fome unwelcome gueft might vex the bufie fenfe. 
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eare confifts of 
foure paffages: 
the firftis 
fteepie, left any 
thing fhould 
creep in. 
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40 
framd with a fteep afcent 


4 This caves firft part 
fitly fevered) 


( For in foure parts ‘tis 

Makes th’ entrance hard,but eafie the defcent: 

Where ftands abraced drumme, whofefounding head | 
(Obliquely plac'd) ftrook by the circling aire, 
Gives inftant warning of each founds repair, 


| Which foon is thence convey'd unto the Judgement} 
chair. The 
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z The drumme is made of fubftance hard and thinne; 
Which if fome falling moifture chance to wet, 
The loudeft found is hardly heard within: 
But ifitonce grows thick, with ftubborn let 

It barres all paflage to the inner rooms: 

No founding voice unto his feat may come: : 
The lazie fenfe kill leeps,unfummon’d with his drum. 


Cant. s. 


} 


a | 

{This drumme divides the firft and fecond party: 

In which three hearing inftruments refide; 

Three inftruments compact by wondrous art, 0 

With flender ftring knit to th’ drammes inner fides. 
Their native tremper being hard and drie, 
Fitting the found with their firm qualitic,. 

Continue ftill the fame inage and infancie.. 


2 a ot 
t The firftan Hammer alid; whofe out:grown fides 
Lie on the drumme; but with his {welling end 
Fixt in the hollow Stithe, there faft abides:. Sit 
The Stithes fhort foot doth on the dramme depend, 
His longer in the Stirrup furely plac ts. . 
The Stirrups fharp fide by the Stiche embrac’r, 
But his broad bafeti'd to a little window faft.. 
44 
-® Two little windows ever open lie, 
The found unto the caves third part convaying;: 
And flender pipe, whofe narrow cavitie 
Dothrpurgethe in-bornaire, that idle ftaying: > 
Would els corrupt, and fill fupplies the pending: 
“The caves third part in twentie by-wayes bending, 
Is call’d the Labyrinth, in hundred crooks alcenaing. 
H: 
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| If the Drum 

| be wet with 

| falling of 
rheugm >weare 

hard ot hear- 

i 

i 





ing; but itic 
grow thick, we 
are itrecoveras 
bly, deaf. 


{The Drumme | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
portech the firft | 
| 


and fecond 
| 
| $ 


paffage. Toit 
are joyned 
three little 
bones, the ins 
ftruments-of 
| hearing, which 
| Hever grow, or 
| decreafein 
| ehildehoed “or 
| age: they'are 
| all in che fe. 
| cond paffage, 
| 
li 
{ 


| t The firit of 
| thefe bones is 
: called the 

¡ Hammer, the 
| fecond the 

| Stithe, rhe 

| third the Srir- 
rup; all taking 
their names 
from their like- 
nefe; all tied 


| 


to the Drumme 
by a little. 
firing, 
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| 

i 

f 

i 

| u- Thefe are 

| two {mall paf- 

| f{ages;admit- 

| ting the founds 
into thehead, 
and cleanfing 
the aire. 
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| ® The Jaf, paf 
fage is called 

4 the Cochlea , 
fnail, or-Peri- 
wincle; where 
} the nerves of 
heating plainly 
appeare. 





- | Such whilome was t 
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A nimble 


Receives the entring founds;&doo 
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45 
hat ey¢-deceiving frame, « 
| Which crafty: Dedal with ‘a cunning hand 
Built to empound the’ Cretam Princes fhame: 
Such was that Wood/tock cave, where Rofamand, 
Fair Rofamand; fledjealous Ellenores 
Whom late.a fhepherd taught to weep fo fore, 
That woods.and hardeft rocks her ‘harder fate deplore. 
46 
The third:partwith his narrow -rockie Rraits 
Perfects the found, and gives more harp accenting; ` 
| Then fendsit to the * fourth; where ready waits 
poatt, who ne’re his hafte relenting, 
Flings to the judgement-feat with fi peedy flight: 
There th’ equall Judge attending day ‘and night, | 
mseach voicearight, 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
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| 
| As.when a ftone 


47 | 
, troubling the quiet waters, 
gry ftreama wrinklexound,: 
Which foonanothefand another {cacters, 
Tillall the lake with circleshow is crown’d: 
All fo the aire truck with fome violence nigh, 
Begets a world of circles in'the skies 
All which infected move with founding qualitie. 
48 
Thefe at 4uditus palace foon arriving, 
Enter the gate, and ftrike the warning drumme; 


Prints in the an 


' | To thofe three inftrumentsfitimotion giving, 
| Which every voice difeern:the 


nthat third room | 
, and quick conveys it thence; 

the flying poalt ‘tis hurri’d hence, | 
unftant' brought untothe judging fenfe. 


Sharpens each found 
Till by tl 
Andina 


This’ 
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49 | 

i This fenfe is made the Mafter of requeft, | 
| Prefers petitions tothe Princes eare; | 
Admits what beft he likes, fhuts out the reft; al 
And fometimes cannot, fometimes will not heave: | 
| 

{ 

1 

i 
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Ofttimes he lets tn anger-{tirtine lies, 
Oft meltsthe Prince with oylic Aatteries. | 
¡Tllmought he thrive, that loves his Mafters enemies! 


— 


AE 


50 
"Twixt ei es double coiirt'a Tower fand S, 
Plac’t inthe Suburbs centre; whofe high top, ?’ 
And loftie raifed ridge the reft Coimands: °° 
Low at his foota double doore ftands ope) 
Adinitting paflage to the aires afcending; Í bsos, | 
And divers odours to the Citie fending, 
| Revives the heavie town,his liberal! fivects difpending. 
SI 
This vaulted“Fower's half built of mafe ftone, | | 
The other half of ftuffe lefle hardand drie, ` | a | 
Fit for'diftefidins, or compreffion: | 
The outward wall may feem all porphyric. 
* Olfactis a twells within this lofty fort; dae ba 
But inthe citie is‘his chief refort; 


wat 


o carne = 


l 





Where ’twixrtwolictle hils he keeps his judging court. 
By two great caves ate plac'e thefe y little hills, Ad EL 
| Moft like the nipples of a virgins breatt; | te | 
¡By which the aire: that th’ hollow Tower fills, is Sain ae | | 
di | 


The odours preffing in are here all ftaid; 

Till by the fenfe impartially weigh’d, 
Unto the common fi udge they are with hfpeed conveyd. 
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¡Toto the Citie paffeth: with the reft . o. | | i 
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At each fide of that Tower ftand two fair plains, 

More fair then that which in rich Z, heffalie 

Was once frequented by the Mufes trains: 

Here ever fits {weet-bluthing Modettie; | 
| Here in two colours Beautie Mining bright, | 
L Drefing her white with red, her red with white, . | 
| With pleafing chainenthralls,& bindes loofe wand ring | 
| 54 (fight. | 
heute | Below, a caverooft with an * heav'n-like plaifter, | 
a. | And under ftrew’d with purple tapeftrie, | 
the nenes, | Where Guffis dwells, the Ifles and Princes T after, 

Koilia s Steward, one of th’ Pemptarchies 
Kindest roun,| * Whom Tactus (fo fome fay) got of his mother: 
| burty cosas | For by their neareft likeneffe one to th’ other, 

a Tactus may easly feem his father, and his brother. 
































b Tactus,or 


| 55 
heftede | Tactus the laft, but yet the eldeft brother, 
e 1( Whole office meaneft, yet of all therace 
The firft and laft , more needful then the other) 
Hath his abode in none, yet every place: 
Through all the Ifle diftended is his dwelling; 
He rules the ftreams that from the Cephal {welling 
Runne all along the Ife, both fenfe & motion dealing. | 
| 35 
With Guflus Lingua dwells, his pratling wife, 
Indu‘d with ftrange and adverfe qualities; 
| | The nurfe of hate and love, of peace and ftrife, 
| 


























je | Mother of faireft truth, and fouleft lies: 

| | Orbeft, or worft;no mean: madeall of fire, 

| Which lometimes hell,& fometimes heav’ns inf] pire; 
nii | | By whom oft Truth felf {peaks, oft that firft murth’ring 


i | | liar, The | , 
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The idle Sunne ftood ftill at her command, 
Breathing his firie Íteeds in Gtbeon: 
And pale-fac'd Cynthia at her word made ftand, 
Refting her coach in vales of Atalon, 
Her voice oft openbreaks the ftubbornskies, 
And holds th’ Almighties hands with fuppliant cries: 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blafphemies. 


58 
Therefore that great Creatour, well forefeeing 
To what a montter fhe would foonbe changing, 
( Though lovely once, perfeét and glorious being) 
Curb’d her with iron *bit, and held from ranging; 
And with ftrong bonds her loofer fteps enchaining, 
Bridled her courfe, too many words refraining, 


And doubled all his guards, bold libertic reftraining, 





5 

d For clofe within he nido fixteen guarders, 
Whofe hardned temper could not foon be mov'd: 
Without the gate he plac'd two other warders, 
To fhutand opethe doore,as it behov’d: 

But fuch ftrange force hath her enchantingart, 

That fhe hath made her keepers of her part, 
And they to all her flights all furtherance impart. 


npea 


mt 


Thus (with their help) by her the facred Mufes 
Refrefh the Prince dull'd with much bufineffe ; 
By her the Prince unto his Prince oft ufes 
In heav'nly throne from hell to finde accefle, 

She heav’n to earthin mufick often brings, 

And earth to heaven:but oh how {weet the fings, 
When in rich graces key fhe tunes poor natures ftrings! | 
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€ The Tongue 
is held with a 
ligament, ordi- 
narily called’ 
the bridle. 


id The Tongue 
is guarded with 
thirtie two 

i ceeth,and with 

| the lips;all 

i which do not a 

| little help the | 

(preci, and 4 
weeten the i 
Voice. 
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6; 
| Thus Orpheus wanne his loft Eurydice; 
Whom fome deaf {nake, that could no mufick heare, 
Or fome blinde neut, that could no beautie fee 
Thinking to kiffe, kill’d with his forked {pear: 
He, when his plaints on earch were vainly {pent, 
Down to; 4verans river boldly went, 
And charm’d the meager ghofts with mournful] blan- 
62 ( difhment. 
There what his mother, fair Calliope, 
From Phebus harp and Mufes {pring had brought him, 
What fharpelt grief for his Eurydice, | 
And love redoubling grief had newly taught him, 
He lavifht our, and with his potente fpell 
Bentall the rigorous powers of ftubborn hell: * 
He firft brought pitie down with rigid ghoftsto dwell. 




















63 | 
Th'amazed fhadescame flocking round about, 
Nor card they now to paffe the Stygian ford: 
All hell came ‘running there, (an hidsous rout ) 
And dropt a filent tear for every word: 
Theaged Ferrieman fhov’d out his boats 
But that without his help did thither fat 
And having ta’nehim:in, came dancing ofi the moat. ;, 
64, 
The hungry Tantal might have fill’d him now, 
And with: large draughts fwill’d in the ftanding pool: 
The fruit hung liftning on the wondring bough 
Forgetting hells command:but he (ah fool!) 
Forgot his:ftarved tafte, his eares to fill. 
Ixions turning wheclunmovwd ftood fill; | 
But he was rapt as much with powerfull muficks Soi 
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65 
| Tir'd Sifjphus lat on his refting ftone, 
| And hop’d at length his labour done for ever: 
The vulture feeding on his pleafing mone, 
Glutted with mufick, Ícorn'd grown 7; ityws liver: 
The Furies flung their {nakiewhips away, 
And molt in tears at hisenchanting lay, 
No Ihriechesnow were heard; all hell kept holy-day. 
66 
That treble- Dog, whofe: voice nere quiet fears 
All that in endlefienights fad kingdofne:dwell, 
Stood pricking up his thrice two liftning eares, 
With greedy joy drinking the facred fpell; 
And foftly whining, piti d much his wrongs; 
And now firft filent at thofeidaintyfongs; <- | 
Oft wifht himfelf more cars, & fewer mouths & tongues. | 




















| 67 
At length retern'dhwith his Eurydice, 
But with this law, notto return hiseyes, 
| Till he was paft the laws of Tartartes 
(Alas! who gives love laws inmiferies? 
| - Love is loves lawylove but to love is ti'd ) 
| Nowwhenthedawns of neighbourdayhefpi’'d, | 
Ah wretch! Bwrydice he faw,and loft, and did, j 
68 
All fo who ftrives from grave of hellifhnight 
| To bring his dead foul to the joyfull skie, 
If when he comes in view of heav’nly light, 
He turns.againto hell his yeelding eye, 
And longs to fee what he had left; his fore | 
Grows defp rate, deeper, deadlier then afore: | | 
| His helps and hopes much leffe,his crime & judgement | 


| $ more, But! | 
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But why do I enlarge my tediousfong, 
And tire my flagging Mule with wearte flight? 
Ah!much I fear I hold you muchtoo long, 
The outward parts be plain to every fight: 

But to defcribe the people ofthis Ille, 
_ And that great Prince, thelereeds are all too vile: | 
| Some higher verfe may fit,and fome more loftie ftyle, 


| 


| 70 

| See, Phlegon drenched in the hizzing main, 

| Allayes his thirft, and cools the flaming carrez 

| Vefper fair Cynthia whers, and her train: 

| See, th’ apifh earth hath lighted many a ftarre,, 
Sparkling in dewie globes: all home invite: > (night: 
Home then my flocks, home fhepherds, home; tis 

My fong with day is done; my Mufe is fer with light. 








71 

By this the gentle boyes had framed well ml. 
A myrtle garland mixt with conquring bay, ¿131 
From whofe fit match iffu’da pleafing finell, 
And allenamel’d it with rofes gays. '> a 

With which they crown their honour'd Thirfils head: 

Ahblelled fhepherd-{wain!ah happy meed! 
While all his fellows chaunt on {lender pipes of reed. 


































| 
| 
| 


| y He houres had now unlocktthe gate of day, 
| Hafting with youthful Cephalus to play, 

| Unmaskt her face, and rofie beauties fpread: 

| That old love's little worth,and new too highly priz’d? 
The gentle fhepherds onan hillock plac'd, | 
| VWiew’d all their flocks that on the paftures graz'd: 

| Then down they fit, while Thenot ‘gins the round, 
| By Chamus yellow ftreams learn tune their pipe & fong: | 


| | RN 
| See, Thirfil, fee the thepherds expectations 
| Why then, (ah! why fice ft thou fo filent there? 





Whois their King, what foes, and what allies; (ries. | 
What laws maintain their peace, w 


| 4 
| Thenot, my deare, that fimple fifher-fwain, 


CANT VE 


When fair Aurora leaves her frofty bed, 





Tithonus filver age was much defpis'd. 
Ah! who in love that cruel law devis'd, 


(Whole fhadie head a beechie garland crown'd) 


Thenot! was never fairer boy among 
The gentle lads, thatinthe Mufes throng | 


We long to know that Iflands happy nation: 
Oh! do not leave thy Ifle unpeopled here. 
Tellus who brought, and whence thefe colonies; 





hat warres & vióto- 








| Whofe little boat in fome {mall river ftrayes; 

| Yet foridly lanches in the [welling main, 

| Soon, yet too late, repents his foolifh playes- 
How dare Ithen forfake my well-fet bounds; 

| Whofenew-cut pipeas yet butharfhly founds? 
| A narrow compafle beft my ungrown Mufe impounds. | 
[we I 
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Two fhepherds moft I love with juft adoring; 
That Mantuan [wain, who chang'd his flender reed 
To trumpets martiall voice, and warres loud roaring, 
From Corydon to Turnus derring-deed; 
And next our home-bred Colins fweetett firing; 
Their fteps not following clofe, but farre admiring: 
¡To lackey one of thefe is all my prides afi piring. 
6 










¡Then you my peers, whofe quiet expectation 
Seemeth my backward tale would fain invites 
Deigne gently heare this purple Iflands nation, 

A people never feen, yet ftill in fight; 
Our daily guefts, and natives, yet unknown ; 
Our fervants born, but now commanders grown; 

Our friends, and enemies; aliens, yet ftill our own, 







7 
Not like thofe Heroes, who in better times 
This. happy Ifland firft inhabited 
n joy and peace; when no rebellious crimes 
That God-like nation yet difpeop’led: | | 
© Thofeclaim’d their birth from that eternal Light, 
Held th’ Tile, and rul’d it in their fathers right, 
And intheir faces bore their parents image bright.’ 
‘ | 
For when the. Me that main would fond forfake,. 
In whichat firftit founda happy place, | 
‘And deep was plung*d in that dead hellith lakes: 
Back to-their father flew this heav'nly race, 
And left the Ile forlorn, and defolate; 
That now with féar,and withes all too late, 
Sought in that blackeft wave to hide his blacker fate, 
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9 
¡How fhall a worm, on duft that crawls and feeds, | 
| Climbeto th'empyreall court,where thefe ftates reign, | i 
And there take view of what heav’ns felfexceeds’ | 
The Sunne leffe ftarres,thefe lights the Sunne diftain: 
Their beams divine, and beauties do excell 
What here on earth, in aire, or heav’n do dwell: 
Such never eye yet faw, fuch never tongue can tell, 





10 
-| Soon as thefe Saints the treach’rous Ifle forfook, 
| Rufht in a falfe, foul, fiend-like companie, 
And every fort,and every caftle took; 
All to this rabble yeeld the foveraigntie: 
The goodly temples which thofe Heroes plac’t, 
By this foul rout were utterly defac’r, | 
And all their fences ftrong,and all their bulwarks raz'd. | 








11 
So where the neateft Badger moft abides, 
Deep inthe earth fhe frames her prettie cell, 
And into halls and clofulets divides: 
But when the ftinking fox with loathfome fmell 
Infeéts her pleafant cave, the cleanly beaft 
So hates her inmate and rank-{melling gueft, 
¡That farre away fhe flies, and leaves her loathed neft. 
| 120 
But when thofe Graces (at their fathers throne 
| Arriv'd ) in heav’ns high Court to Juftice plain'd, 
¡How they were wrong’d, and forced from their own, 
| And what foul people in their dwellings reign’d; 
| Howth’ earth much waxt inill,much wan’din good, | 
| So full-ripe vice, how blafted vertues bud, | 
‘Begging fuch vicious weeds might fink in vengeful | 
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Forth ftept-the juft Dicea, full ofragez __ 
(The firft-born daughter of th’ Almighty King) 
Ah facred maid, thy kindled ire affwage; 
Who dare abide thy dreadfull thundering? 

Soon as her voice but Father onely fpake,. 

The faultleffe heav’ns, like leaves in Autumne,fhake; 
And all that glorious throng with horrid palfies quake. 








: a 

Heard you not * late, with what loud trum 

¡Her breath awak'd her fathers fleeping ire? 

The heav’nly‘armies flam’d,earth fhook;heav'n frown’d, 

And heav’ns dread King call’d for his three-forkt fire. 
Heark how the powerfull words ftrike through the 
The frighted fenfe fhoots up the ftaring hair, (eare; 

And fhakes the trembling foul with fright & Gere 

| (fear. 


pet found 
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So have I feen the earth ftrong windes detaining 
To prifon clofe; they {corning tobe under 
Her dull fubjection, and her power difd aining, | 
With horrid ftruglings tear their bonds in funder: 

Mean while the wounded earth, that fore’d their ftay, 

With terrour reels, the hils runne farre away; 
And frighted world fears hell breaks out upon the day. 

| 16 
But fee how ’twixt her fifter and her fire,- 
Soft-hearted Mercy £weetly interpofing, 
Settles her panting breaft againft his fire, 
Pleading for grace, and chains of death unloofing: 
Heark, from herlips the melting hony fowes;, 

The (triking Thunderer recals his blowes, 

And every armed fouldier down his weapon ea 
via 
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17 
So when the day, wrapt ina cloudie night, 
-| Puts out the Sunne, anon the rattling hail 
On earth poures down his fhot with fell-defpight: 
His powder {pent,the Sunne puts ofthis vail, 
And fair his flaming beauties now unfteeps; 
The plough-man from his bufhes gladly peeps, 
And hidden traveller out of his covert creeps. 





18 

Ah faireft maid, beft effence of thy father, 
Equall unto thy never equalld fires. 
How indow verfe fhall thy. poore fhepherd gather, 
What all the world can ne’re enough admire ? 

Whenthy fweeteyes fparkle in chearfull light, 
- The brighteft day grows pale. as leaden night, 
And heay'ns bright burning eye lofes his blinded fight. 


19, 
Who then thofe fugred {trains can underftand, 
Which calm’d thy father, and ourdefp’rate fears;: 
And charm’d the nimble lightning in his hand, 
That all unwares it dropt in melting tears?’ 
Then thou deare*{wain,thy heav'nly load unfraught; 
- For fhe her felf hath thee her fpeeches taught;, 
So, neare hér. heav'n they be, fo farre from humane 
20° (thought. 
But let my lighter skiffe return agaim 
| Unto that little Ifle which late it left, 
Nor dare to enter in that boundleffe main, . 
¡Or tell tiie nation from this Ifland reft; . 
But fing that civil ftrife, and home diffenfion ; 
“Twixttwo ftrong factions with like fierce contenti- 
Where never peace is. heard, nor ever peaces mention. 
: 1 3 For. 
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2I 
| For that foul rout, which from the Styzíam brook 
|( Where firft they dwelt in midft of death and night) 
| By force the left and emptie Ifland took, 
| Claim hence full conqueft, and poffeffions right: - 
| Butthat fair band, which Mercie fent anew, 
| The athes of that firt heroick crue, 
From their forefathers claim their right,& Iflands due. 


22 

In their fair look their parents grace appeares, 

Yet their renowned fires were much more glorious; . 

For what decaies not with decaying yearese * | 

All night, and all the day, with toil laborious, 

( In loffe and conqueft angrie ) freth they fight: 
Nor can the other ceafe or day or night, 
While th’Ifle is doubly rent with endleffe warte and 
23 ( fright. 

As when the Britain and Iberian flect | 

With refolute and fearlefle expectation 

On trembling feas with equal! fury meet, 

The fhore refounds with diver acclamation; 
Till now at length Spains firie Dons gin fhrink: 
Down with their fhips, hope, life,and courage fink: 

Courage, life, hope, and fhips the gaping {urges drink. 


24 | 
But who (alas! ) (hall teach my ruder breaft 
The names and deeds of thefe heroick Kings? 
Or downy Mufe, which now but left the neft, 
Mount from her buíh to heav'n with new-born wings? 
Thou facred maid, which from fair Paleftine 
Through all the world haft fpread thy brighteft fhine 
Kindle thy thepherd-fwain with thy light flaming ye 3 
Sacre 
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. | Sacred Thefpio, which in Sinaies grove 

Firft took’ ft thy being and immortall breath, 

And vaunt å thy off-{pring from the highett Jove, 
Yet deign'dítto dwell with mortalls here beneath, 
With vileft earth, and menmore vile refiding;, 
| Come holy Virgin in my bofome fliding, | 
‘With thy glad Angel light my blindfold. footíteps! 

26 ( guiding.. 

And thou dread Spirit, whichat firft didft fpread 

| Oathofe dark waters thy all-opening light; 

Thou who of late (of thy great bountyhead ) 

This neft of hellifh fogges and Stygian night 
With thy bright orient Sunne haft fair renew’d, 
And with unwonted day haft it endu’d, - | 

Which late both day &thee and moft it felf efchew’d: 






| Boy 
Dread Spirit, do thou thofe feverall bands unfold, 
Both which thou fent’ft aneedfull fupplement 
| To this loft Mle, and’ which. with courage bold | 
Hourely-affail thy rightfull regiment; 0H! 
- And with ftrong hand opprefle & keep them under:| 
Raife now my humble vein to lofty thunder, 
That -heav’n and earth may found, refound thy praifes| 
28 | ( wonder. | 
The Iflands Prince, of framemore then celeftiall, 
Is rightly call d th’ all-feeing Intellect; 
All glorious bright, fuch nothing is terreftriall;: 
Whofe Sun-like face; and moft divine afpect 
No humane fight may ever hope defcrie: 
For when himfelf on’s felf reflects hiseye,, 
Dulland amaz’d he ftands at fo bright majeftie.. 
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29 
| Look as the Sunne, whofe ray and fearching light 
| Here, there, and every where it felf difplayes, 
| No nook or corner flies his piercing fight; 
| Yet on himfelf when he reflects his rayes, 
| Soon back he flings the too bold vent ring gleam; 
- Downto the earth the flames all broken ftream: 


| Such is this famous Prince, fuch his unpierced beam. 
\ 2 


30 
| His ftrangeft body is not bodily, 
But matter without matter; never fill'd, 
Nor filling; though within his compaffe high 
| All heav’nand earth, and all in both are held; 
| Yet thoufand thoufand heav'ns he could contain, 
And ftillas empty as at firft remain; 
And when hetakes in moft, readi ft totake again. 





31 | 
¡Though travelling all places, changing none: | 
| Bid him foar up to heav'n ,and thence down throwing| 
| The céntre fearch, and Dis dark realm;he’s gone, or | 
| Returns,arrives, before thou faw ft him going: 
| ‘And while his weary kingdome fafely fleeps, 
| All reftleffenight he watch and warding keeps, 
| Never his carefull. head onrefting pillow fteeps. 


| 32 

In every quarter of this blefled Ifle 

| Himfelf both prefent is, and Prefident;:: 

| Nor once retires,¢ah happy realm the while, 

| That by no Officers lewd lavifhment, 
With greedie luft, and wrong confumed art!) 
He all in all, and all in every part, 

Does fhare to each his due, and equall dole impart. 


| 
| Joie 
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He knows nor death, nor yeares, nor feeble age; 
Butas his time, his ftrengthand vigour grows: 
And when his kingdome by inteftine rage 
Lies broke and wafted, open to his foes, 
And batter d {conce now flat and. even lies; 


Sooner thenthoughttothat great Judge he flies, 


Who weighs him juft reward of good, or injurie 


| 34 

For he the Judges Viceroy here is plac't; 
Where if he live, as knowing he may die, 
He never dies, but with freth pleafures grac’t, 
Bathes his crown'd head in foft eternitie; 


Where thoufand joyes, and pleafures evernew, 


- And bleffings thicker thenthe morning dew, 


| With endlefle Íweets rain down onthatimmortall crue: 


ERE” 
There golden ftarres {et in the cryftall now; 


| There daintie joyes laugh at white-headed caring: £ 


There day no night, delight no end fhall know; 


Sweets without furfet, fulnelle without {paring, 


And by its {pending growing happineffe: 
There God himfelf in glories lavifhneffe 


¡Diffus'd inall , to all, is all full blefledneffe. 


36 


. But if he here neglect his Mafters law, 

| And with thofe traitours ’gainft his Lord rebells; 
Down to the deepsten thoufand fiends him draw, 

Deeps, where night, death,defpair and horrour dwells; | 


And in worftills, ftill worfe expecting fears: 


Where fell defpite for fpite his bowels tears, 


And ftill increafing grief, and torment never we 
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37 
Prayers there are idle, death is woo'd in vain; 
In midft of death poore wretches long to die: 
Night without day or reft, ftill doubling pain; 
Woes {pending ftill, yet ftill their end leffe nigh: 
The foul there reftleffe, helpletfe, hopeleffe lies; 
The body frying roars, and roaring fries: 
There's life that never lives, there's death that never |. 
| 38 ( dies. | 
Hence while unfetled here he fighting reignes, | 
Shut in a Tower wherethoufand enemies 
| 





Affault the fort, with wary care and pains 
‘He guards all entrance,and by divers {pies 

Searches into his foes and friends defignes: 

For moft he fears his fubje¢ts wavering mindes | 
Fhis Tower then onely falls, when treafon undermines.. 


3 
Therefore while yet he lurks in earthly tent, 
Difguis’d in worthlefle robes and poore attire,. 
Frie weto view his glories wonderment,. 
And geta fight of what we fo admire: 
For when away from this fad place he flies, 
And in the skies abides,more bright then skies, 
Too glorious is his fight for ourdimme mortall eyes. 
40 
So curl’d-head’ Thetis, waters feared Queen, 
But bound in cauls of fand,.yeelds not to fights: 
And planets glorious King may beft be feen, 
When fome thinne cloud dimmes his too piercing light... 
And neithernone, nor all his face difclofes: 
For when his bright eye full our eye oppofes, 
None gains his glorious fight, but his own fight he lofes.. 
" Within: 





























41 
Within the Caltle fit eight Counfellers, 
| That help him in this tentto govern well: 
Each in his room a feverall office bears ; 
¡Three of his inmoft private counfell deal 

In great affairs: five of lefle dignitie 

Have outward Courts, and in all actions prie, | 
But till referre the doom to Courts more fitand high. | 










| 42 | 

'Thofe * five fair brethren which I fung of late, 

| For their juft numbercall’d the Pemptarchies 

| The other three, three pillars of the ftate: 

The* firftin midft of that high Tower doth lie, 
(The chiefeft manfion of this glorious King) 
The Judge and Arbiter of every thing, | 

Which thofe five brethrens poatts in to his office bring. | 


| * The five 
| Lentes. 








| * The common | 
| fenfe, 





43 
| Of middle yeares, and feemly perfonage, 
| Father of laws, the rule of wrong and rights 
| Fountain of judgement, therefore wondrous fage, 
| Difereet, and wile, of quick and nimble fight: 
Not thofe feven Sages might him parallell, 
Nor he whom Pythian Maid did whilome tell 
To be the wifeft man that then on earth did dwell. 
44 
| As Neptunes.ceftern fucks in tribute tides 
(Yet never full ) which every chanel brings, 
And thirftie drinks, and drinking thirftie bides; 
For by fome hidden way back to the fprings 
It fends the ftreamsin erring conduits {pread, 
Which with a circling dutie ftill are leds, 
So ever feeding them, is by them ever fed: | 
eri K 2 Ev’n | 
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45 
Ev'n fo the firtof thefe three Coúnfellers 
| Gives to the five the powerofall-defcryings 
| Which back tohim with mutuall dutie bears 
| All their informings, and the caufestrying: 
| For through ftrait waies the nimble Poaft afcends 
-Unto his hall;thereup his meflage fends, . .(mends.| 
| Which to the next well fcanwd he ftraightway recom- | 


| 
i 
{ 
| 
| 


A 


46 
: ¡The *next that in the Caftles frontis plac’t, | 
| Phantaftes hight; his yeares are frefh and green, 
His vifage old, his face too much defac’t 
| With afhes pale, his eyes deep funken been 
With often thoughts, and never flackt intention: 
| Yer he the fount of fpeedy apprehenfion, 
| Father of wit, the wellofarts, and quick invention. 
TO 

‘Butin his private thoughts and bufy brain 
| houfand thinne forms, and idle fancies flits 

Thethree-fhap’t Sphinx, and direfull Harpyes train, 
| Which in the world had never being yet: 
| Oftdreamsof fire and water, loofe delight; 
| And oft arrefted by fome ghattly {prite, 
| Nor can hethink,nor fpeak,nor move for great affright. 

48 

| Phantaftes from the firft all thapes deriving, 
| Innewabiliments can quickly dight; 
| Of all materiall and groffe parts depriving, | 
| Fits themuntothe noble Princes fight; i 
Which foon as he hath view’d with fearching eye, 
He ftraight commits them to his Trealurie, | 


| 
Which old Ewmneftes keeps, Father of memorie.. | 
Eumneftes) 
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49 
Eumneftes old, who in his living {creen 
(His mindefull breaft ) the rolls and records bears 
Ofall the deeds, and men, which he hath feen, 
And keeps lockt up in faithfull Regifters: 

Well he recalls Nimrods firft tyrannie, 

And Babels pride daring the lofty skie; 
Well he recalls the earths twice-growing infancie. 


| Cant. 6. 





50 

Therefore his body weak, his eyes halfblinde, 

But minde more frefh,and ftrong;(ah better fate!) 

| Andas his carcafe, fo his houfe declin’d; 

| Yet were the walls of firm and able ftate: 

| Onely on hima nimble Pageattends, 

Who when for ought the aged Grandfire fends, 

| With {wift, yet backward fteps, his helping aidance 
(lends. 








ese 51 
Butlet my fong paffe from thefe worthy Sages 
Unto this Iflands higheft * Soveraigne, 
And thofe hard warres which all the yeare he wages: 
| For thefe three late a gentle fhepherd-fwain 
Moft fweetly fung, as he before had feen . 

In Aima s houfe: his memorie yet green: (been. 
| Lives in his well.tun’d fongs, whofe leaves immortall 
52 

| Nor can I gueffe, whether his Mule divine 
| Or gives to thofe, or takes from them his grace; 
| Therefore Eumneftes in his|lafting fhrine 
Hath juftly him enroli’d in fecond place: 
Next to our Mantuan poet doth he reft; 
There fhall our Coka live for ever bleft, preft. 
Spite of thofé thoufand fpites, which living him op- 
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53 
The Prince his time in double office {pends: 
For firft thofe forms and fancies he admits, 
Which to his Court bufie Phantaftes fends, 
And for the eafier difcerning fits: 
For fhedding round about his fi parkling light, 
He cleares their duskie fhades, and cloudy night, 
| Producing like himfelf their fhapes all fhining bright, 















54 
As when the Sunne reftores the glitt’ring day, 
The world late cloath’d in nights black livery, 
Doth now athoufand colours fair dif play, 
And paints it felf inchoice varietie, 
Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving, 
All fo this Prince thofe fhapes obfcure receiving, 
With his fuffufed light makes ready to conceiving, 





















55 
This firft iscall'd the Active Facultie, 
Which to an higher powerthe object leaves: 
That takes it in it felf, and cunningly 
Changing it felf, the obje@ foon perceives : 
For ftraight it felf in {elf fame fhape adorning, 
| Becomes the fame with quick & ftrange transforming; 
| 







Soisall things it fel£ to all it {elf conforming, 

56 
Thus when the eye through Vifws jettie ports 
Lets in the wandring fhapes, the cryftall ftrange 
Quickly it felf to every fort conforts, 
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So is what e’re it fe 


He ever faltens his unmoved fi 
Sois what there he views; divin 


es by wondrous change: 
Thrice happy then, when on that * mirrour bright 


ght, 
e, full, glorious light. 
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Soonas the Prince thefe forms hath clearely feen, 
Parting the falfe from true, the wrong from right, 
He ftraight prefents them to his beauteous Queen, 
Whofe Courts are lower, yet of equall might; 

* Volettafair, who with him lives, and reignes; * Thewill, 

Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor God conftrains: 

Oft good, oft ill, oft both; yet ever free remains. 


58 
Not that great Soveraigne of the Fayrie land,, 
Whom late our Colíz hath eternized, 
(Though Graces decking her with plenteous hand, 
Themfelves of grace have all unfurnifhed; 
Though in her breaft fhe Vertues temple bare, 
The faireft temple of a gueft fo fair) ( pare. 
Not that great Glorians felf with this might e’re com- |. 


59 
Her radiant beautie, daz’ling mortall eye, 
Strikes blinde the daring fenfe; her fparkling face: 
Her hufbands felf now cannot well defcrie: 
With fuch ftrange brightneffe,fuch immortall grace, 
- Haththar great parent in her cradle made, 

That Cynthia s filver cheek would quickly fade, 
And light it felf to her would feem a painted fhade.- 

60: 

4 But (ah!) entic’t by her own worthand pride, 
She ftain'd her beautie with moft loathfome fpot;: 
Her Lords fixt law,and [poufes light deni'd, 

So fill’d her fpoufe and felf with leprous blot:: 

And now all dark is theirfirft morning ray. | 
What verfe might then their former light difplay,. | 
When yet their darkeft.night. outfhines the ieee 
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| *Conticue. | And faithfull Counfeller, * Synterefis: 
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On her a royall damfell fill attends, - 


For though Yoletsa ever good intends, 
Yet by fair ills the oft deceived is, 
By ills fo fairly dreft with cunning flight, 
That Vertues felf they well may feem to fight, 
But that bright Vertues felf oft feems not halffo bright. | 
62 
Therefore Synterefís of nimble fight, 
Oft helps her doubrfull hand, and erring eye; 
Els mought fhe ever tumbling in this night 
¡Fall down as deep as deepeft Turtarie: : 
| Nay thence a fad-fair maid, Repentance, rears, 
| _ And in her arms her fainting Lady bears, 
= her often ftains with ever-falling tears. 
| 
| 
| 


————— 





63 | 

Thereto fhe addes a water fi overaigne, 

Of wondrous force,and skilfull compofition: 

For firft the pricks the heart in tender vein, 

Then from thofe precious drops, and deep contrition, 
With lips.confeffion, and with pickled cries, 
Still’d in a broken fpirit, fad vapours rife, 

Exhal'd by facred fires,and drop through melting eyes. 


64 

¡Thefe cordiall drops, thefe {pirit-healing balms 
| Cure all her finfull bruifes, cleare her eyes, 

| Unlock her ears, recover fainting qualms: | 
| And now grown freíh and ftrong, fhe makes her rife, | 
And elaile of unmaskt finne fhe bright difplaies, | 
W hereby the fees, loathes, mends her former waies; 
So foon repairs her light, trebling hernew-born a 
| ut 








A A 





4 















| SE Esc fees oe E 
| 65 


f 


| Cant. 6. The purple Mland. 


| But (ah!) why do we ( fimple as we been ) 
| With curious labour, dimmeand vailed fight, 
| Prie in the nature of this King and Queen, 
Groping in darknefie for fo cleare a light? 
A light which once could not be thought or told, 
But now with blackeft clouds is thick enroll’d, 


Preft down in captive chains, and pent in earthly mold. | 


66 
Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 
(Ah wretched fate, and fatal wretchedneffe!) 
| Unlike thofe former dayes, and firft eftate, ~ 
When he efpous’d with melting happineffe 
To fair Yoletta, both their lights confpiring, 
He faw what e’re was fit for her requiring, ` | 
And fhe to his cleare fight would temper her defiring. | 
67 | 
When both replenifht with celeftiall light, 
All coming evils could forefee and flie; i 
When both with cleareit eye, and perfect fight 
Could eyery natures difference defcrie: 
Whofe pictures now they {carcely feé with pain, 
Obfcure and dark, like to thofe fhadows vain, 
Which thinne and emptie glide along Avernus plain. 
68 
| The flowres that frighted with fharp winters dread, 
| Retire into their mother Telus wombe, 
| Yet in the Spring in troups new muttered 
| Peep out again from their unfrozen tombe: 
The early Violet will frefh arife, 
And {preading his flour’d purple to the skies, 
heey the little elf the gat fpite defies, 
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The hedge green Sattin pinkt and cut arayes, 
The Heliotrope to-cloth of gold afpires; 
In hundied-colour’d filks the Tulip playes, 
Th’ Imperiall flower his neck with pearl attires, 
| The Lily high her filver Grogram reares, 
| The Panfie her wr ought V elvet garment bears; 
| The red Rofe Scarlet andthe Provence Damask wears, 
| 


| How falls it then that (hee an heav'nly light, 
| As this great Kings, fhould fink fo wondrous low, . 
| That {carce he can n fuf pećt his former height 
| Can one eclipfe fo dark his fhining brow, - 
And ftealaway his beautie glittering faire 
One onely blot fo greata light empair, 
Thatnever could he ipe his waning to repair? 


Ah! never could he hope once to repair 
S great a wane,fhould not that new-born Sun 
Adopt him both his brother and his heirs. 
Who through bafe life, and death, and hell would run, 
To feat him in his loft, now furer cell. 
That he may mount to heav'n, he funk to hell; 
That he might live, he di'd; that he might rife, he fell, 
72 
A perfect Virgin breeds and: bears a Sonne, 
Th’ immortall father of his mortal] mothers. 
Earth, heav'n, fleth, fpirit, man, God, are met in one: 
His younger brothers childe, his childrens brother, 
| Eternitie, who yet was bornand di ds 
His own: creatour, earths. Ícorn, heavens pride; 
| Who th’ deitie inflefht, and mans fleth deifi'd. ; 
A A a a a ou 
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73 
Thou uncreated Sunne, heav'ns glory bright, 
Whom we with knees and hearts low bent adore; 
At riling, perfect, and now falling, light; 
Ah what reward, what thanks hall we reftore 
Thou wretched waft, that we might happy be: 
Ohall the good we hope, and all we fee, 
That we thee know and love,comes from thy love, and 
( thee. 





74 

Receive, which we can onely back return, 
(Yet that we may return, thou firft muft give) (burn 
A heart, which fain would {moke, which fain would 
In praife; for thee, to thee would onely live: 

And thou (who fat’ftin night to give us day ) 

Light and enflame us with thy glorious ray, 
That we may back reflect, and borrow’d light repay. 


75 

So webeholding with immortall eye 

The glorious picture of thy heav'nly face, 

In his firft beautie and true Majeftie, 

‘|May fhake from our dull fouls thefe fetters bafe; | 
And mounting up to that bright cryftal [phere, (fear, | 
Whence thou ftrik'ft all the world with fhudd’ring 

May not be held by earth, nor hold vile earth fo deare, | 

76 | 

Then fhould thy fhepherd ( pooreft fhepherd ) fing 

A thoufand Canto’s in thy heav’nly praife, 

And rouze his flagging Mufe, and flutt’ring wing, | 

To chant thy wonders inimmortall laies,  -(fhore,| 
(Which once thou wrought’ft, when Nels flimie | 
Or Jordans banks thy mighty handadore) _ | 

Thy judgements ,& thy ARCHES OH thy mercies more. | | 
3 2 But} 
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¡But fee, the ftealing night with foftly pace, 


oe 


| To flie the Weltern Sunne, creeps up the Haft: 


Fr 


| Cold He/per’gins unmask his evening face, 
| And calls the winking ftarres from drouzie reft: 
| 





Home then my lambes; the falling drops efchew: 
To morrow {hall ye feaft in paftures new, 
¡find withthe rifing Sunne banquet ón pearled dew.. 
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| CAN T. VII A Aey 
|“ He rifing morn lifts up his orient head, 

| , And fpangled heav’ns in golden robes invefts; 

| Thirfit up frarting from his fearlefie bed, 

| Where ufeleffe nights hefafe and quiet refts, 
Unhous'd his bleating flock, and quickly thence 
Hafting to his expeéting audience, 

| Thus with fad verfe began their grieved mindes incenfe:. 


ne eee eet 


DA a ae 





| Fond man, that looks on earth for happinefle, 

| And here long feeks what here is never found! 

For all our good we hold from heav'n by leafe, 

With many forfeits and conditions bound; _ 
Nor can we pay the fine and rentage due: | 
Though now but writ, and feal’d, and giv’n anew, 

Yet daily we it break, then daily muft renew. 


| 


x 
Why fhould'ft thou here look for perpetual! good, 
Atevery loffe againft heav'ns face repining? | 
Do but behold where glorious Cities ftood, | 
With gilded tops,and filver turrets fhining; | 
There now the Hart fearleffe of greyhound feeds, 
And loving Pelican in fafety breeds; | 
There fhrieching Satyres fill the peoples emptie fteads.. 


4. 
Where is th’ 4/yrian Lions golden hide, | 
That allthe Eaft once grafpt in lordly paw? | 
| Where that great Perfian Beare, whofe {welling pride ; 
T he Lions felf tore out with ravenous jaw? | 
Or he which’twixt a Lion, anda Pard, 
Through all the world with nimble pincons far 
| And to his greedy. whelps his conti a king 
dog 8 
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5 
Hardly the place of fuch antiquitie, 
Or note of thefe great monarchies we finde: 
Onely a fading verball memorie, 
And empty name in writ is left behinde: 
But when this fecond life, and glory fades, 
And finks at length in times obfcurer fhades, 
A fecond fall fucceeds, and double death invades. 





. 


6 

That monftrous beaft, which nurft in Tibers fenne, 
Did all the world with hideous fhape affray; 
That fill’d with coftly fpoil his gaping denne, 
And trode down all the reft to duft and clay: 

His batt’ring horns pull’d out by civil hands, 

And iron teeth lie {catter’d on the fands;  (ftands. 
Backt, bridled by a Monk, with fev’n heads yoked 


7 

And that black * Vulture, which with deathfull wing 

O’re-fhadows half the earth, whofe difmall fight 

Frighted the Mufes from their native fpring, 

Already ftoops,and flagges with weary flight. ] 
Who then fhall look for happines beneath; (death, 
Where each new day proclaims chance, change, and 

And life it felf’s as flit as is the aire we breathe? 

8 

Ne mought this Prince efcape, though he as farre 

AU thefe excells in worth and heav'nly grace, 

As brighteft Phebus does the dimmetft ftarre: 

The deepeft falls are from the higheft place. 

There lies he now bruis'd with fo forea fall, 
To his bale bonds, and loathfome prifon thrall, 

Whom thoufand foes befiege, fenc’d with frail yeelding | 

wall. Tell 
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9 
Tell me, oh tell me then,thou holy Mufe, 
Sacred Thefpio, what the caufe may be 
Of fuch defpite,fo many foemen ufe 
To perfecute unpiti’d miferie: 
-Orif thefe cankred foes (as moft men fay) 
So mighty be, that gird this wall of clays 
What makes it hold fo long,and threatned ruine flay? 


10 i 
When that great Lord his ftanding Court would build, | 
{|The outward walls wich gemmes and glorious lights, | 
But inward rooms with nobler Courtiers fill d; 
Pure, living flames, £wift, mighty, blefled fprites: 
But fome his royall fervice(fools! )difdain; 
So down were flung: (oft blifle isdouble pain) 
In heav’n they fcorn’d to ferve, fo now in hell they 
11 (rcigne. | 
There turn'd to ferpents, fwoln with prideand hate, | 
Their Prince a Dragon fell,who burft with {pight 
To fee this Kings and Queens yet happy ftate, 
Tempts them to luft and pride, prevails by flight: 
To make them wife, and gods he undertakes. 
Thus while the fake they heare, they turnto {nakes; | 
To make them gods he boafts, but beafts, and devils | 


12 (makes. 


But that great * Lion who in Judahs plains 

The awfull beafts holds down in due fubjection, 

The Dragons craft, and bafe-got {poil difdains, 

And folds this captive Prince in his protections 
* Breaks opethe jayl,& brings the prifoners thence, 
Yet plac’t them in this caftles weak detence, 

Where they might truft and feek an higher providence. 
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* The fruits 

¡ of” the flefh are 
\ defcribed Gal. 
| 5-19, 20, 21. 

| and may be 
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| foure compa- 


| nies, 1-of Un- |° 


| chaftitie, 2. of 
| Irreligion. 3.of 
| Unrighteouf. 

| defe, 4. of In- 
temperance. 


pp Revel.12.4. 
i 









The purple Ifland. Cant. 7. 


To 
23 


With armies infinite encamped lie 
Th’ enraged Dragonand his Serpents bold: 
| And knowing well his time grows fhort and nigh, 
He {wells with venom'd gore and poys'nous heats | 
*His tail unfolded heav’n it felfdoth beat, (feat. 
And {weeps the mighty ftarres from their-tranfcendent 


| So now fpread round about this little hold, 
f 
| 


14 
*reñem. | With him goes * Cero; curfed damme of finne, 


Foul filthie damme of fouler progenie; 
Yet feems (skin-deep ) moft fair by witching gin 
To weaker fight, but to a purged eye 
Looks like (nay worfe then ) hells infernal] hagges: 
Her empty breafts hang like lank hollow bagges, | 
And Iris ulcer’d skin is patcht with leprous ragges. | 


15 
Therefore her loathfome fhape in fteel arayd, 
Allruft within, the outfide politht bright: 
And on her fhield a Mermaid fung and playd; 
Whote humane beauties ‘lure the wandring fight, 
But {limy fcales hid in their waters lie: 
She chants, fhe {miles, fo draws the eare, the eye, 
And whom fhe winnes, fhe kills : the word, Heare, gaze, 
16 ( (bu die. 
And after march her fruitfull ferpent frie, 
Whom the of divers lechers divers bore; 
Marthall’d in feverall ranks their colours flie: 
* Foure to Anagnus, foure this painted whore 
To loathfome 4/ebie brought forth to light; 
_ Twice foure got Adicus,a hatefull wight; 
But [woln Acrates two, born in one bed, and night. 


Mechus 
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| Cant. 7. The purple Iland. 39 
17 AO sa ies 
| * Machus the firft, of blufhleffe bold afpect, | Antero 
| Yet with him Doubt and Fear ftill trembling go: 





Oft lookt he back, as if he did fufpect 
Th’ approach of fome unwifht, unwelcome foe: 
| Behinde, fell Jealoufie his fteps obferv'd, 
| And fure Revenge, with:dart thatnever{werv’d: 
¡Ten thoufand griefsand plagues he felt, but more de- 
| 18 (ferv'd. 
His armour black as hell, or ftarleffe night; 
¡ And in his fhield helively pourtray’d bare. 
Mars faft impound in arms of Venus light, 
And ti’das faft in Yalcans {ubtil {nare: 
She feign’d to blufh for fhame now all too late; 
But his red colour feem’d to fparkle hate: | 
Sweet are ftolnwaters,round about the marge he wrate. | 
eto e |. lk 
|* Porneius next him pac’t, a meager wight; | AE] 
| Whofe leaden eyes funk deep in {wimming head, 
And joyleffe look,like fome pale afhie [pright, 
Seem’d as he now were dying, or now dead: 
And with him Wattefulneffe, that all expended, 
And Want, that ftill in theft and prifon ended: 
A hundred foul difeafes clofe at’s back attended. - 
20 
His fhining helm might feem a fparkling flame, 
Yet footh nought was it but a foolifh fire: - 
And all his arms were ofthat burning frame, | 
That flefh and bones were gnawt with hot delire: | | 
About his wrift his blazing fhield did frie oi ` | 
With [weltring hearts in fame of luxurie: | 
¡His word, In fire I live, in fire I burnand dies: >: | 
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21 

With him * Acatharúsin Tufcan guile; 
A thing, that neither man will owne, nor beaft: 
Upona boy he lean’d in wanton wile, 
On whofe fair limbes his eyes ftill greedie feaft; 

He fports, he toyes, kiffes his fhining face: 

Behinde, reproach'and thoufand devils pace; 
Before, bold Impudence,that cannot change her grace. 


22. 
His armour feem’d to laugh with idle boyes, 
Which all abour their wanton fportings play d; 
Al’s would himfelf help out their childifh toyes, 
And like a boy lend them unmanly aid: | 
In his broad targe the bird her wings difpread, 
Which truffing wafts the Trojan Ganymed: 


And round was writ, Like with his likes compeled, 


* Afelges follow’dnext, the boldel boys 


| Thateéver play'd in Yenes wanton court: 


He little cares who notes-his lavifh joys, 
Broad were his jefts, wilde his uncivil {ports 
His fathiontoo too fond, and loofly light: 
A long love-lock on his left fhoulder plight, 
Like toa womans hair, well fhew’d a womans [prite. * 
24 
Luftin ftrange nefts this Cuckoe egge conceiv'd; 


| Which nurft with furfets, dreft with fond difguiles, 
| In fancies {chool his breeding firftreceivd: .. 
So this brave fpark to wilder flame arifes; 


And nowto court preferr’d, high blouds he fires, 

There blowsup pride, vain mirchs and loofe delires;] 
And heav’nly fouls. (oh grief |: ) with. hellifh,fiametn-| 
oia ERGI 
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25 
There oft.to rivalls lends the gentle Dor, 
Oft takes ( his miftrelle by) the bitter Bob: 


There learns her each dates change of Gules, Verd,Or, | 


(His fampler )if fhe pouts, her flave mutt fob: 
Her face his {phere, her hair his circling skie; 
Her love his heay’n, her fight eternitie: 


Of her he dreams, with her he lives, for her hell die. 


26 
Upon his arma tinfell fcarfhe wore, a 
Forfooth his Madams favour, fpangled fair: 
` | Light as himfelf, a fanne his helmet bore, 
With ribbons dreft, bege’d from his Miftreffe hair: 
On's fhield a winged boy all naked fhin’d; 
His folded eyes willing and wilfull blinde: 


The word was wrought with gold, Such is a lovers | 
( minde. | 


27 

Thefe foure, Avagnus and foul Caro's fonnes, 

Who led adiff’rent, and diforder'd rout; 

Fancie, a lad thatall in feathers wons, | 

And loofe defire, and danger linkt with doubt; 
And thoufand wanton thoughts ftill budding new: 
But lazie eafe ufher'd the idle crue; 


28 

Next band by 4/2bie was boldly led, 

And his foure fonnes, begot in Stygiaz night: - 

Firft * Idololatros, whofe monttrous head 

Was like an ugly fiend, his flaming fight 
Like blazing ftarres; the reft all different: 
Forto his fhape fome part each creature lent, 

But to the great Creatour all adverfly bent. 

| M2 








(due, | 
And lame difeafe fhuts up their troops with torments 
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29 
Upon his breafta bloudie Croffe ‘he {cor’d, 
Which oft he worfhipt;but the Chrif that did 
Thereon, he feldome but in paint ador’d; 
Yet wood, ftone, beafts, wealth, lufts, fiends deif’ d: 
He makes meer pageants of the * faving Rock, 
|  Puppet-like trimming his Almightie ftock: 
| Which. then, his god or he,which.is the verier block? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| ió 
| Of Giant fhape, and (trength.thereto agreeing, 
Wherewith he whilome all the world oppretts. 
And yet the greater part his vaffals being, 
Slumbring in ignorance, fecurely reft: 
A golden calf ( himfelf more beaft ) he bore; 
Which brutes with. dancings, gifts,and fi ongs adore:: 
Idols ave lay-mens books, he sound had wrote in Ore.. 






Sa 31 

Next * Pharmacus, of gathly wilde alpeét; 

Whom hell with. feeming fear, and fiends obey: 

Full eas'ly would he know each paít effect, , 

And things.to come with double gueffe forefay; 
By flain beafts entrails, and fowls marked flight: 
Thereto he tempefts rais'd by many a fpright, 

And charm’ d.the Sunne and Moon, & chang'd the day 

32 (and night.. 

So whienthe Soutli( dipping his fableft wings: 

In humid @cean.) {weeps with ’s. dropping beard 

Th’ aire, earth, and feas; his lips loud thunderings: 

And flafhing eyes make ali‘the world afeard: 

Light withdark clouds, waters with fires are met: 
The Sunne but now is-rifing, now is fet; 
And findes weft-fliades.in Eaft; and. feas in ayers wet: 


By 
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By birth,and hand, he jugling fortunes:tells; 

Ofr brings from {hades his grandfires damned ghoft;, 

| Oft ftoln goods forces out by wicked fpells: 

His frightfull fhield with thoufand fiends emboft, 
Which feem'd without a circles ring to play: 
Inmidít himfelf dampens the fmiling day, 

And prints fad chara¢ters,which none may write,or fay. 


34 : 
The third * Hereticus, a wrangling carle; 
Who inthe way to heav’n would wilfull errez 
And oft convicted, ftill would {natch and {narle: 
His Crambe oft repeats;all tongue, no care. 
Him Obftinacie, Pride, and Scorn attended: | 
On’s fhield with Truth -Errour difguis’d contended: | 
His Motto.this, Rather thus erre, then be. amended.. | 


xi Hereke 


35 
Laft marcht Hypocrifie; falfe form of grace, 
That vaunts the fhow of all, ha's truth of none:: 
A rotten heart he masks with painted face; | 
Among the beafts a mule,’mong bees a:drone, | 
‘Mong ftarres a meteor: all the world negleéts him; | 
Nor good, nor bad, nor heav'n, nor earth affects him: | 
| The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav'n re. | 
25 (jects him. | 
His wanton heart he vails with dewy'eyes;. | 
So-oft the world, and oft himfelf deceives: 
His tongue his heart, his hands his tongue belies:: 
In’s path (as fails ) filver, but flime he leaves:: 
He Babels glory is,but Sions taint; 
Religions blot, but Irreligions paint: 
A: Saint abroad, athome a Fiend; and worft a: Saint. - 
| M3 So | 
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| 37 
| Sotallow lights live glitt’ring, ftinking die; 7 
| Their gleams aggrate the fight, {teams wound the finell: 
| So Sodom apples pleafe the ravifht eye, 
| But fulphure tafte proclaims their root’s in hell: 
} So airy flames to heav'nly feem alli’d; 
|. But when their oyl is fpent, they {wiftly glide, 
| And. into jelly’d mire melt all their gilded pride. 


38 

| So rufhes green, fmooth, full, are fpungie lights 

| So their rage’d ftones in velvet peaches gown: 

| So rotten fticks feem ftarres in cheating night; 

| So quagmires falfe their mire with emeralds crown: 
| Such is Hypocrifies deceitfull frame; 

| A ftinking light, a fulphure fruit, falfe flame, | 
¡Smooth rufh,hard peach.fere wood „falfe mire, a voice, | 
(2 name. | 






39 
¡Such were his arms, falfe gold, true alchymie; 
| Glict’ring with glaffie ftones, and fine deceit: 
¡His {word a flatt'ring fteel, which gull’d the eye, 
And pierc't the heart with pride and felf-conceit: 
| Ons fhielda tombe, where death had dreft his bed 
With curious art,and crown’d his loathfome head 
With gold, & gems:his word, More gorgeous when dead, | 
40. 
Before them went their nurfe, bold Ignorance; 
A loathfome monfter, ligh t,fight,’mendment {corning: | 
Born deaf and blinde, fitter to lead the dance 
To {ucha routsher filver heads adornino 
(Her dotage index ) much fhe brage’d, yet feign'd: 
For by falfetallies many yeares the gain’d. 
Wife youth ts honour d ages fond’ s age with dotage fiain d. 
| Her 




























41 

Her failing legges with erring footfteps reel’d; 
| (Lame guide to bliffe! )her daughters on each fide 
Much pain’d themfelves her ftumbling feet to weeld; 
Both like their mother, dull and beetle-ey’d: 

The firft was Errour falle, who multiplies. 

Her num’rous race in endleffe progenies: 
For but one truth there is, ten thoufand thoufand lies. 














42 

Her brood o're-fpread her round with finne and bloud, | 

| With envie, malice, mifchiefs infinite; | 
While the to fee her felfamazed ftood,. 

So often got with childe and bigge with {pite: | 
Her off-{pring flie about & fpread their feed; (breed, 
Straight hate, pride, {chifme , warres & feditions 

Get up, grow ripe. How foon profpers the vicious weed! 





43 
The other Owl-ey’d Superftitzon; 
Deform’d, diftorted, blinde in fhining light; 
Yet ftyles her felf holy Devotion, | 
And fois call'd, and feems in fhadie night: 
Fearfull, as is the hare, or hunted hinde; 
Her face and breaft fhe oft with croffes fign'd: 


No cuftome would fhe break , or change her fetled | 
(minde. ! 





44: 
If hare or friake her way, herfelf flie croffes, 
And ftops her’mazed fteps; fad fears affright her,, 
When falling falt points out fome fatall loffes, 
Till Bacchus grapes with holy {prinkle quite her:: 

Her onely bible is an Erra Pater; 

Her antidote are hallow’d waxand waters (ter. | 
T eh dark all lights are {prites,all noifes chains that ae | 

| With |: 
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45 
With them marcht (funk in deep fecuritie) 
Profaneneffe, to be fear’d for never fearing; 
And by him , new-oaths-coyning Bla/phemie, 
Who names not God,but ina curfe, or {wearing: 
And thoufand other fiendsin diverfe fafhion, 
Difpos’d in feverall ward and certain ftation: 
Under, Hell widely yawn’d;and over, flew Damnation. 


46 

Next 4dicus his fonnes; firtt* Eros flie, 
Whole prickt-up eares kept open houfe for lies; 
And {leering eyes ftill watch and wait to {pie 
When to return ftill-living injuries: | 

Fair weather fmil'd upon his painted face, 

And eyes {poke peace, till he had time and place; 
Then poures down fhowers of rage, and ftreams of ran- 


47 (cour bale, 
So when a fable cloud with fwelling fail 


Comes {wimming through calm skies, the filent aire 
(While fierce windes fleep in «4ols rockie jay) 
With {pangled beams embroid’red, glitters fairs 
But foon’gins lowr: ftraight clatt’ring hail is bred 
scatt’ring cold (hot; light hides his golden head, - 
And with untimely winter earth’s o’re-filyered, 


48 
His arms well {uit his minde, where {miling skies 
Breed thund ring tempefts:on his loftie creft 
Afleep the {potted Panther couching lies, 
And by {weet fents and skinne fo quaintly drekt, 
Draws on her prey: upon his fhield he bears- 
The dreadfull monfter which great Nilus fears; 
( The weeping Crocadile) his word, 1 kil with tears. y 
| Wit 































4) 
| With him Dz/fereblance went, his Paramour, 
_| Whole painted face might hardly be detected: 
| Arms of offence he feld’ or never wore, 
| Left thence his clofedefignes might be fufpecteds 
But clafping clofe his foe, as loth to part, 
He fteals his dagger with falfe {miling art, | 
And fheaths the trait’rous fteel in hisownmalters heart. | 








50 
| Two Jewi/h.Captains, clofe themfelves enlacing 
“In loves {weet twines, his target broad difplay’d; 
| One th’ others beard with his left hand embracing, 
But in his right a Mining {word he fway’d, | 
| Which unawares through th’ others ribs he Ímites; | 
There lay the wretch without all buriall rites: 
His word, He deepe/t wounds, that in his fawning bites, 


| $1 

* Erw the next, of fex unfit for warre: 

| Her arms were bitter words from flaming tongue, 

| Which never quiet, wrangle, fight, and jarre; 

| Ne would fhe weigh report with right, or wrong: 

What once fhe held, that would fhe ever hold, 

| And 2on-0bfantes force with courage bold: 

| The laft word mutt the have, or never leave to fcold. 

| 52 

¡She isthe trumpet to this angrie train, 

| And whets their furie with loud-railing fpite; 

'Butwhen no open foes did more remain, 

Againft chemfelves themfelves fhe would incite. 

Her clacking-mill, driv’n by her fowing gall, 
Could never ftand, but chide, rail, bark, and bawl: — 

Her fhield no word could finde; her tongue engroft 

| them all. N 





| 
| 


y Zelos á 












































k * Emulation: 





| Y Wreaths. 


























} 


i 


33 
* Zelosthethird, whofe fpitefull emulation. 
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Could not endure a fellow in excelling; 

Yet flow in any vertues imitation, 

At eafie rate that fair poffeffion felling: - 
Stillas he went, he hidden fparkles blew, 
Till toa mighty flame they fudden grew, ; 

And like fierce lightning all in quick deftruction drew. 


$4 
Upon his fhield lay that Tzrinthian Swain, 
Sweltring in fierie gore and pois nous flame; 
His wives fad gift venom’d with bloudie ftain: 
Well could he bulls, fhake,s hell, all monfters tame; 
. Well could he heav’n fupport and prop alone; 
But by fell Jealoufie foon overthrown, 
Without a foe, or fword: his motto, Firft, or none.. 


55 
*T humos the fourth, a dire, revengefull fwains, 
Whofe foul was made of flames, whofe flefh of fire: 
Wrath in his heart, hate, rage and furie reignes. 
Fierce was his look, when clad in fparkling tires 
But when dead paleneffe in his cheek took feifure, 
And all the bloud in’s boyling heart did treafure, 
Then in his wilde revenge kept he nor mean, nor mea- 
56 ( fure. 
Look as when waters wall’d with brazen wreath 
Are fieg’d with crackling flames, their common foes 
The angrie leas “gin foam and hotly breathe, 
Then (well, rife,rave, and {till more furious grow; 
Nor can be held, but forc't with fires below, 
Toffing their waves, break out and all o’reflow: 3 
So boyl’d his rifing bloud, and dafht his angry brow.” | 
For 


































The “Purple Ifland. 
$7 
For in his face red heat, and afhie cold | 
Strove which fhould paint revenge in proper colours: | 
That, like confuming fire, moft dreadfull roll’d; | 
This, liker death, threatens all deadly dolours: 
His trembling hand a dagger ftill embrac'e, 
Which in his friend he rafhly oft encas't: : 
His fhields devife frefh bloud with fouleft ftain defac’t. | 


“Cant. Ts | 





| 58 
Next him * Erithims, moft unquiet {wain, 
That all inlaw andfond contention fpent; 
Not one was found in all this numerous train, 
With whom in any thing he would confent: 
His Will his Law, he wéigh*d not wrong or right; 
Much fcorn'd to bear,much more forgive a fpight: |. 
Patience he th’ aflesload, and-cowards Vertue hights - | 


59 

His weapons all were fram'd of fhining gold, 
Wherewith he [ubt'ly fought clofe under hand: 
Thus would he right from right by force withhold, 
Nor fuits, nor friends, nor laws his flights withftand: | 

Ah powerfull weapon! how doft thou bewitch | 

Great,but bale mindes, & f{pott’ft with leprousitch, | 
That never are-in thought, nor ever.can be rich! | 
| 60 
Upon his belt (faftned with leather laces ) 
Black boxes hung, fheaths of his paper-fwords; 
Fill’d up with Writs, Sub-poena's, Triall-cafes; 
This trefpaft him in cattel, that in words: 

Fit his device, and well his fhield became, 

A Salamander drawn in lively frame: 
His word was this, 1 live, I breathe,I feed in flame. 

N 2 
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That wont but inthe factious court to dwell; » 

But now to fhepherd-fwains clofe linked is; 

| And taught them ( fools! ):to change their humble cel! 
And lawly weed for courts, and purple gay,. 

' To fit aloft,and States and Princes [way 

| A hook, no feepter needs our erring fheep to ftay. - 

| 


| 
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| 
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62 | | 
A Mitertrebly crown'd th’ Impoftour wore; | 
| 


SA i ® vb 4 y $ | 
* sedition - Next after him marcht proud * Dichoftafis, ! | 


2 





| Eor heav’n, earth, hell he claims with loftie pride. 
i Notin his lips, but hands, two keyes he bore, 
Heav’ns doores and hells to fhut, and open wide: 
| “But late his keyes are marr'd, or broken quite: 
For hell he cannot fhut, but opens light; 
Nor heav’n can ope, but fhut; norbuyes, but fells by 
¡ ( flight.. 





63 

Two heads, oft three,he in one body had, 
| Nor with the body, nor themfelves agreeing: 
|W hat this commanded, th’ other foon forbad; 
| As different in rule, as nature being: 

~, The body tothem both, and neither prone; 

Was like a double-hearted dealer grown; 

| Endeavouring to pleafe both parties, pleafing none, 
| bie 
| As whenthe powerfull winde and adverfe tide 


. Strive which thould moft command the fubje@ main, 


Ycelding to.neither, all their force difdain: > | 
Mean time the fhaken veffel doubtfull playes, 
And on the [tags ring billow trembling ftayes, 
And would obey them both, and none of both obeyes.. 


| The fcornfull waves, fwelling with angrie pride, 
| 
| 
t 
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| 63. * 
| A fubtifl craftsman fram'd him feemly arms, 
| Forg’d in the fhop of wrangling fophiftrie; 
| And wrought with curious arts, and mightie charms, 
Temperd with lies, and falfe philofophie: | 
Millions of heedleffe fouls thus had he flain. 
His fev’n-fold targe a field of Gules did ftainy 
In whichtwo {words he bore: his word, Divide, and | 
| 6o ( reigne. | 
Envie the next, Envie with {quinted eyes; | 
Sick ofa ftrange difeafe, his neighbours health: 
Belt lives he then,when any better dies; 
Is never poore, but in anothers wealthiz 
On belt mens harms and griefs he feeds his fill; 
Elfe his own maw coth eat with fpitefull will: 
| TI! muft the temper be, where dict is foill; 








| 






67 i 
Each eye through divers opticks flily leers,. 
Which both his fight, and objefelf belie; _ 
So greateft vertue asa mote appeares;. © 
And molehill faults to: mountains.multiplte. 
When needs he muft; yet faintly; then he praifes; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he raifes: | 
So marreth what he makes, & praifing moft difpraifes. | 
68. i | 
| Uponhis fhield that cruell Herd-groom play’d,. 
Fit intrument of Juno's jealous fpight; | 
| His hundred eyes ftood fixed on the maid; “i 
He pip’t, the figh’dihis word, Her day my nights: 
His miile weapon was a lying tongue, = 
Which he farre off like fwifteft lightning flung, 
That all the world with noife & foul blafpheming rung. | 
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* Murder, 


"With fiefh.that gave him life: his word,’ live by killing. 
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69 
Laft of this rout the favage * Phoxos went, 
Whom his dire mother nurft with humane bloud; 
| And when more age and ftrength more fierceneffe lent, 
Shetaught him in a dark and defert wood 
With force and guile poore paffengers to flay, 
And ontheir Aefh his barking ftomack ftay, 
And with their wretched bloud his firy thirft allay. 






Gi 

‘So when the never-fetled Scythian 

‘Removes his dwelling in an empty wain; 

When now the Sunne hath half his journey ranne, 

His horfe he blouds, and pricks a trembling vein, 
So from the wound quenches his thirftie heat: 
Yet worfe, this fiend makes his own fleth his meat. 

‘Montter! the ravenous beare his-kinde will never eat. 


as 
Tenthoufand Furies on his fteps awaited; 
‘Some fear'd his hardned foul with Stygiaa brand: 
Some with black terrours his faint confcience baited, 
That wide he ftar’d, and ftarched hair did ftand: 
The firft-born man ftill in his minde he bore, 
Foully aray’d.in guilcleffe brothers gore, (roar. 
Which for revenge to heav'n from earth did loudly 
72 ¡ 
His arms offenfive áll, to (pill, not {pare; 
Swords, piftols, poifons, inftruments of hell: 
A fhield he wore ( not that the wretch did care 
To fave his flefh, oft he himfelf would quell ) 
For fhew, not ufe: on it a viper {willing 
The dammes {pilt gore, his emptie bowels filling 
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| And laf his brutith fonnes 4erates fent, 
Whom Caro bore both inone birth and bed; 
* Methos the firft, whofe panch his fect out-went, 
As if it ufher’d his unfetled head: 

His foul quite fowced lay in grapie bloud; | 

Inall his parts the idle dropfie ftood; ` (floud. 
Which,though alreadie drown’d, ftill thirfted for the | 
















14 
This thing, norman, nor beaft, tunnes all his wealth 
Indrink; his dayes, his yeares in liquour drenching: 
So quaffes he fickneffe down by quafting health, | 
Firing his cheeks with quenching, ftrangely quenching 
His eyes with firing; dull and faint they rolP'd: 

"But nimblelips knownthings, and hid unfold; (told. 
Belchings, oft-fips, large {pits point the long tale he | 












75 | 
His armour green might feem a fruitfull vines: 
The clufters prifon’d in the clofe-fet leaves, : 
Yet oft between the blondie grape did thine; - 
‘And peeping forthy his jaylers{pite deceives: 
Among the boughs did fwilling Bacchus ride, 
Whomwilde-grown Menads bore, and every ftride | 
| Bacche, Tò Bacche, loud with madding voice they crid. ~ E 
A, | 
| On’s thield the goatifh Satyres dance around, 
(Theirheadsmuch lighterthen their nimble heels) 
Silenus old, in wine (as ever) drown'd, | 
Clos d with the ring;in midft (though fitting) reels: 
Under his arm abag-pipe fwoln he held, ' 
( Yet wine-fwoln cheeks the windie bag out-fwell’d) | 
So loudly pipes: his word, But foll no mirth Iyceld. | | 
- Infati-| Y 
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Infatiate fink, how with fo generall ftain 
| Thy fpu'd-out puddles court, town, fields entice! 
Ay me! the fhepherds felves thee entertain, 
And to thy Curtian gulph do facrifice: 
All drink to {pue, and {pue again to drink. 
` Sowre {wil-tub finne, ofall the reft the fink, 
How carift thou thus bewiich with thy abhorred ftink? 


78 i 

Theeye thou wrong'ft with vomits reeking ftreams, 
The:care with belching; touch thou drown ftin wine; 
The tafte thou furfet’ft; {mell with {puing fteams 
Thou woundeft:foh! thou loathfome putrid fwine, 

Still:chou increafeft thirft, when thirft thou flakeft; 

The.minde and will thou ( wits bane) captive takeft: 
Senfeles thy hoggith filth, & fenfe thou fenfeles makeft. 


79 
Thy fellow finnes, and all the reft of vices 
With feeming good are fairly cloath'd to fight; 
Their feigned fweet the bleare-ey’d will entices, 
Coz'ning the daz’led fenfe with borrow’d light: 
Thee neither true, nor yet falle good commends; 
Profit nor pleafure on thy fteps attends: 
Folly begins thy finne, which ftill with madneffe ends. 
80 
With Methos,Gluttonie, his gutling brother, 
Twinne parallels, drawn from the felf-fame lines 
So foully like was either to theother, | 
And both moft like a monftrous-panched (wine; 
His life was either a continu’d featt , 
Whofe furfets upon furfets him opprefts 
'Or heavie fleep, that helps fo great a load digeft. 





| Mean 
















Mean time his foul, weigh’d down with muddie chains | 
Can neither work, nor move in captive bands; ] 
But dull'd in vaprous fogges, all careleffe reignes, 
Or rather ferves ftrong appetitescommands:  (ftore, 
That when he now. was gorg'd with cramm’d-down 
And porter wanting room had fhut the doore, 
The glutton figh'd that he could gurmandize no more. 
82 
His crane-like neck was long unlac'd; his breaft, 
His gowtie limbes, like to a circle round, 
As broad as long;and for his {pear in reft 
Oft with his ftaffe he beats the yeelding ground; 
Wherewith his hands did help his feet to bear, 
Els would they ill fo huge a burthen ftear: ` 
His clothes were all of leaves,no armour could he wear. 
83 
Onely atarget lightupon his arm 
He careleffe bore, on which old Gry was drawn, 
Transform’d into a hog with cunning charm; 
In head, and paunch, and foul it felfa brawn: 
Half drown’d within, without, yet ftill did hunt 
In his deep trough for {will, as he was wont; £erunt. 
Cas'd all in loathfome mire: no word; Gry could but4- 
&4 | 
Him ferv’d [weet-feeming lufts, felf-pleafing lies; 
But bitter death flow’d from thofe {weets of finne: 
And at the Rear of thefe in fecret guife 
| Crept Theeverie,and Detraction, neare akinne; 
No twinnes more like: they feem’d almoft the fame; 
One ftole the goods, the other the good name: 
The latter lives in {corn, the former dies in fhame. 
O T heir 


































i 85 
Their boon companions in their joviall feafting - 
| Were new-fhapt oaths , and damning perjuries: 
Their cates, fit for their tafte, profanett jefting, 
Sauc'd with the falt of hell, dire blafphemies. 
But till th’ ambitious Sunne, yet ftillafpiting, 
Allayes his flaming gold with gentler firing, 
Wel reft our wearie fong in that thick groves retiring.. 
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CANT. VIIL 
He Sunne began to flack his bended bow, 
And more obliquely dart his milder ray; 


į 


|Whencoolerayers gently "gan to blow, 








The fhepherdsto their wonted feats repair; 
Thirfil, refrefht with this foft-breathing aire, > 
Thus gan renew his task, and broken [ong repair: 
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(What watchfull care muft fence that weary ftate, - 
| Which deadly foes begirt with cruell fiege, ' 
| And fraileft wall of glaffe, and trait'rous gate 







By enemies affail’d, by friends betray’ d; 
When others hurt, himfelf refufes aid: , 


na 

| How comes it then that info neare «decay- 

| We deadly fleep in deep fecuritie, - | 

| When every houreis ready to betray “2 < 

¿Our lives to that ftill-watching enemies” >. 
Wake then thy foul that deadly flumbereth: 
For when thy foe hath feiz’d thy captive breath, 
| Too late to wifi paft life, too late to with for death. 


4 

| Caro the Vantguard with the Dragon led, 
* Cofmos the battell guides, with loud alarms; 
¡Cofimos, the firftfonne tothe Dragon red, .... 

Shining in feeming gold, and glitt’ring arms: 
| Wellmight hefeema ftrong and gentle Knight; 
| As ere was clad in fteel and armour bright; .. 
| But was a recreant bafe,a foul, falfe; cheating (prite, 
| O 2 
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¡And fanne the fields parcht with the fcorching day: | 


| Strive which hould. firft yeeld up their wofull leige? | 


| By weakneffe felf his frengthis foil’d and overlay'd. | 


nd | 





* The World 
or Mammon, | 
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2 
| And as himfelf, fach were his arms; appearing 
| Bright burnifht gold, indeed bafe alchymie, 
Dimme beetle eyes, and greedy worldlings blearing:. 
His. Shield was dreftin nights fad liverie, 
Where man.like Apes a “Gloworm compatfe round, 
Glad that in wintrienight they; fire had found; | 
Bufie.they puffe & PHO -the word. , Miftake the ground. | 














Miítake points. all his TER his funthines bright, 
( Miftaken )lightiappeare, fad lightning prove: 
His clouds (.miftook ) feem lightnings,turn.to light; , 
His loye erue hatred. is, his hatred: love; 
His fhop, a Pedlers pack of apih Fathion; 
His honours, pleafures, joys are all) vexation:, 
His wages, glorious dad [weet(urfets, woo 'd damna- 
(tion. 














His lib'rall favours AN arts; 
His high advancements, Alpine flipp’ry. ‘ttraitss. 
His (miling e glances, deaths moft pleafing darts; | 
And ( what He vaunts .) his gifts are gilded baits:.. 
Indeed.he nothing is, yet all appeares.,, 
Hapleffe earths happy fools, that know no tears}, 
Who bathes in worldly j josol [wimmes in amorld of ‘fears. 














Pure Effence, who haft Gad a ftone'defcrie 
"Twixt natures hidjand check that metals prides 

That dares afpire to-golds high foveraignties: 

Ah leave:fome touch-ftone erring eyes to: guide;: 
Andjudge diflemblance; fee by what devices 
Sinne with fair glofle our mole-ey:d fight entifes, 

That vices vertues fecm: to moft; and K sic 
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9 
Strip. thoutheir meretricious feemlineffe, 
And tinfold glirt’ring bare to every fight, 
That we may loath their inward uglinefles: 
Or elle uncloud the foul, whofe fhadie light 
Addes a fair luftre to, falfe earthly blitfe:. 
Thineand their; beauty differs but inthis; 


10 
Next to the Captain coward * Delos far d; - 
- Him right before.he as his fhield projected, . 
- And following troops to.back him as his guard; 


And fending often back his donbtfulleye, . 
By fearing taught unthought of treacheries. - 
-So.made him enemies, by fearing enmities . 


If 
Still did-he look for fome.enfuing croffe,.. 
Fearing fuch hap as never man befell: 
t Nomean he knows, but dreads each little loffe © 
( With tyrannie of. fear diftraught.) as hell. . 
His fenfe he dare nottruft, (nor eyes, nor cares- 
And when no other caufe of fright appeares, 


12 

Harneft with maffie-{teel for fence, not fight; . 
His {word unfeemly long he ready drew: 
At fudden fhine of his. own.armour bright - 
| He ftarted oft, and ftar’d with ghaftly hues- - 

He fhrieks at every danger that appeares,. 

Shaming the knightly arms he goodly bears:-. 
¡His word, Safer that all, then he that.nothing fears. 








‘Theirs whatit,is not, {eems; thine feems not what itis. | 


- Yet both.his fhield and guard ( faint heart) fufpeéted: | 


Himfelf he much fuí pects,and fears. his.caufelefle fears, | 





With | 
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With him went Doubt, ftagg'ring with fteps unfure, 
That every way, and neither way enclin’d; 

And fond Difruft, whom nothing could fecure; 

| Sufpicion lean, as if he never din’d: 

| He keeps intelligence by thoufand fpies; 

Argus to him bequeath’d his hundred eyes: 

¡So waking [till he fleeps, and fleeping wakefull lies. 
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14 
| a oresala- | Fond Deilos all, * Tolmetes nothing fears, 
| barda | Juft frights he laughs, all terrours counteth bafe; ' 
| And when of danger, or fad news he heares, 
He meets the thund’ring fortune face to face: 
| Yet oft in words he {pends his boiftrous threat; 
| That his hot bloud, driv'n from the native fear, 
| sie nares | Leaves his * faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 


ly calls fach 
| Deaoudtirss 


15 
Eme 97. | Himfelf (weak help! ) was all his confidence; 
| faa" He {corns low ebs, but {wimmes in higheft rifes: 
| His limbes with arms or fhield he would not fence; 
Such coward fafhion( fool! ) he much defpifes: 
Ev'n for his fingle {word the world feems fcant; 
For hundred worlds his conqu’ring arm could dant: 
Much would he boldly do, but much more boldly 
16 ( vant. 
With him went felf-admiring Arrogance, 
And Bragge, his deeds without an helper praifing: 
Blinde Carele{neffe before would lead the dance; 
Fear {tole behinde, thofe vaunts in balance peyfing, 
Which farre their deeds outweigh’d; their violence, 
Fore danger fpent with lavith diffluence, 
eee Or weak in time of greateft exigence. 
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The purple 

| As whena fierie.courfer readie bent, 
Puts forth himfelf at firft with {wifteft pace; 
Till with too fudden flaíh his {pirits fpent, 
Alreadie fails now in the middle race: 

His hanging creft farre from his wonted pride, 

No longer now obeyes his angrie guide; | 
Rivers of [weat and bloud flow from his gored fide: `| 


A E 
Iland. | 
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Thus ran the rafh Tolmetes, never viewing 

The fearfull fiends that duly himattendeds. 

Deftruction clofe his fteps in poaft purfuing, 

And certain ruines heavie weights depended | 
Over his curfed head, and {mooth-fac’d guile, 
That with him oft would loofly play and finile;. 

Till in his {nare he lockt his feet with treach’rous wile. | 


I 
Next marcht * A/otus, careleffe-f pending Swain; 
Who witha fork went {preading allaround, 
| Which his old fire with fweating toil and pain’ - 
Long time was raking from his racked ground: 

In giving he obferv’d nor form, nor matter, ae. 
| .*But beft reward he got,that beft could flatter; (ter. | Et. * 
Thus what he thought to give, he did not give, but {cat- 

20 
Before aray’d in fumptuous braverie, 
Deckt court-like in the choice and neweft guife; 
| But all behinde like drudging flaverie, 
With ragged patches, rent,and bared thighs: 
| His fhamefull parts, that fhunne the hated light, | 
Were naked left; (ah foul unhoneft fight!) | 
Yet neither could he fee, nor feel his wretched pr 
: His 























































































i $ 
A T Ry 


i 
| 

4 
' 
[i 
hi 
M 





I * Covetouí- 
; nefie, 





| 
| 


The ‘Purple land. 


21 
His fhield prefents to life deaths latelt rites, 
A fad black herfe born up with fable {wains; 
Which many idle grooms wich hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) ufher through the plains 


Cant. 8 











To endlefle darkneffe; while the Sunnes bright brow 


With fierie beams quenches their {moaking tow, ~ 


And waítes their idle coft: the word, Not need but fhow; 


22 
A vagrant rout (a fhoal of tatling daws) 


Strow him with vain-{pent prayers, and idle layes; x 


And flatt'rie to his finne clofe- curtains draws, - 4). 

Clawing his itching eare withtickling- praife:.....- 
Behinde, fond pitie much his fall lamented, - 
And miferie,that former wafte repented: | 


The ufurer for his goods, jayl for his bones indented. 


2 
His fteward was his kinfinan,Wain-expence, 
Who proudly ftrove in matters light to fhew 
Heroick mindein braggard affluence; 
So loft his treafure, getting nought in liew, 
But oftentation ofa foolith pride; 


While women fond, and boyes ftood gaping wide; 


But wife menall his wafte and needlellecoft deride. 
24 

Next * Pleonectes went, his gold admiring, 

His fervants drudge, flave to his bafelt flave; 

Never enough,and ftilltoo much defiring: 

His gold his god, yet inan iron grave 
Himfelf protects his god from noyfome rufting; - 
Much fears to keep, much more to loofe his luftin 


Hitnfel£ and golden god, and every god miftrufting. 
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Age ` 
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25 
Age on his hairs the winter {now had {pread; 
That filver badge his neare end plainly proves: 
Yer as to *earth he nearer bowes his head, 
So loves it more; for Like hts like till loves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his {weeteft gain, 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain: 
From hell his gold he brings, and hoords in hell again. | 





25 re 
| His clothes all patcht. with more then honeft thrift, 
And clouted fhoon were nail d for fear of wafting, 
Fafting he prais’d, but [paring was his drift; 
| And when he eats, his food is worfe then fafting: 
Thus ftarves in ftore, thus doth in plentie pine, 
Thus wallowing on his god,his heap of Mine, 
| He feeds his famifht foul with that deceiving fhine. 


27 prsa 
| Oh hungrie metall, falfe deceitfull ray, (wombe; 
i Well laid’ft thou dark, preft- in th’ earths hidden} 
| Yet through our mothers entrails cutting way, 

We dragge thy buried coarfe from hellifh tombe: 

| The merchant from his wife and home departs, 

| Noratthe {welling ocean ever ftarts;; < | 

| While death & life a wall of thinne planks onely parts. | 

28 | 

Who was it firft, that from thy deepeft cell, 

With fo much coftly toil and painfull {wear 

Durft rob thy palace, bord’ring next to. hell? 

Well mayft thou come from that infernall feat; 
Thouwallthe world with hell-black deeps doft fill. 
Fond men, that with {uch pain do wooe your ill! 

Needleffe to fend for grief, for he is next us (till, 

P 











































Cant. 3. 







The purple Ifland. 
29 | 

His arms were light,and cheap, as made to fave 

His purfe, not limbes; the money, not the man: 

Rather he dies, then fpends: his helmet bravé, 

An old braffe pot;breaft-plate a dripping-pan:. 

His {pear a (pit, a pot-lid broad his fhield, 

| Whofe fmokie plaina chalkt Imprefa fill’d, (pild. 
| A bagge fure feal’d: his word , Múch better fav'd, then 
| | 





30 
| By Pleonectes fhamelefle Sparing went, 
| Who whines and weeps to beg a longer day,. 
Yer with a thundring voice claims tardie rent. 
Quick toreceive, but hard and flow to pay: 
His care’s toleffen coft with cunning bafe; 
But when he’s forc’t beyond his bounded fpace, 
Loud would he crie, & howl, while others laugh apace. 


ae aaia a 





gt 
Lone after went * Pafillas, weakeft heart, 
Able to ferve, and able to command, sw) 
But thought himfelf unfit for either parts. nagy 
And now fulboth, amidftthe warlike band. 
Was hither drawn by force from quiet cell: 
Loneneffe his heav’h,and bus’neffe was his hell.. 
Ai weak diftruftfull heart 18 vertues aguife: fpell. 
322 
| His goodly-arms, eaten with fhamefull ruft; 
| Bewray’d their mafters eafe,and want ofufings: 
Such was-his minde, tainted ‘with idle muft, - 
His goodly gifts with-little ufe abufing: 
Upon his fhield was drawn that noble Swain: 
That loth to change his love and quiet reigue 
For glorious warlike deeds, did craftie madneffe pit 
Finely} 
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The purple land. 
| 33 
| Finely the workman fram’d the toilfome plough 
| Drawn with an ox and affe, unequall pair, 
While he with bufie hand his falt did fow, 
And at the furrows end his deareit heir 
Did helpleffe lie, and Greek lords watching ftill 
Obferv'd his hand guided with carefull will: 
About was wrote, Who pun doth, det nothing ill. 


| “Cant.8. 





By him went Idlenefe,| his loved friend, 
| And Shame with both; with all, ragg’d Poverties 
Behinde fure Punifhment did clofe attend, 
Waiting a while fit opportunitie; 
And taking count of houres mifpent in vain, 
And graces s lent without returning gain; | 
Pour'd on his di corfe late grief, & helpleffe pain. | 


This dull cold earth with ftanding water froze, 

At eafe he lies to coyn pretence for eafe; 

His foul like 4/42 diall, while it goes 

Nort forward, poafteth backward ten degrees: 
In’s couch he’s pliant wax for fiends to feal; 

| He never {weats, but in his bed, or meal: | 

| He'd rather fteal then iit beg then ftrive to fteal. | 








‘all oppofite, though A his brother were, 

| Was * Chaunus, that too high himfelf efteem’d: 

All things he undertook, nor could he fear 

His power too weak, or boalted ftrength mifdeem’d, 
With his own praife like windie bladder blown: 
His eyes too little, or too much his own; mo- | 

For *knownto all men weak, was to himfelf unknown. Eos athe | 

| P 2 Fondly | E 
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Fondly himfelf with praifing he difprais’d, 

Vaunting his deeds and worth with idle breaths 
| So raz’d himfelf, what he himfelf had rais*d: 

On's fhield aboy threatens high Phebus death, 
i | Aiming his arrow at his pureft light; 
ti But {oon the thinne reed, fir’d with lightning bright, 
if i Fell idlely onthe ftrond: his word, Yet high, and right. 
| j 38 

Next brave * Philotimus in poatt did ride: 

Like rifing ladders was his. climbing mindes 
His high-flown thoughts had wings of courtly pride; 
| Which by foul rife to.greateft height enclin’ds 
| His heart afpiring [well d untidl it burft: | 
| But whemhe gaird the top, with {pite accurít 
| 
| 
| 























Down would he fling the fteps by which he clambired 
J 39 ( firft.. 
(His head’s a fhop furnifht with loomis of ftate: 
¡His brainthe weaver, thoughts are Muttles light, 
| With which in fpite of heav’n-he weaves his fates. 
| Efonour his web:thus works hedayand night, 
Till fates cut off his threed; fo heapeth finnes 
And plagues, nor once enjoyes the place he winnes; 
But where hisold race ends, there his new race begins... 
40 
‘Ah filly man, wlio dream’ ft that Honour ‘ftands: 
In ruling others, not thy felf! thy flaves 
| Serve thee, and thou thy flaves: in iron bands 
Fhy fervile {pirit preft with wilde paffions raves. 
Would’ thou live honour’d ? clip ambitions wings, 
To reafons yoke thy furious paffions bring: 
Thrice noble is the man, who of himfelf is Kine. 
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41 
‘Upon his fhield wasfram'd that vent'rous lad, 
That durft affay the Sunnes bright-flaming team; 
Spite of his feeble hands, the horfes mad 
Fling down on burning earth the fcorching beam; 
So made the flame in which himfelf was fir’d; 
The world the bonefire was, where he expir’d:. 
His motto written thus, Yet had what he defir de. - 


2 
But * Atimus,a careleffe idle {wain, | me Bafenefeot | 
Though Glory off’red him her {weet embrace, | 
And fair Occafton with little pain: 
Reacht him her ‘ivory hand, yet ( lozel bafe!) 
“Rather his way, and her fair felf declin’d, 
Well did hethence prove his degenerous minde: 
Bafe were his reftie thoughts, bafe was his dunghill| 
A 43 (kinde.! 
And now by force drage’d from the monkifh cell, | 
( Where teeth he onely us’d, nor hands, nor brains; 
But infmooth ftreams {wam down through eafe to hell; 
| His work to eat, drink, fleep, and purge his reins’) 
| He left his heart behinde him with: his feaft: 
His target with a flying dart was drelt, 
Poafting unto his mark: the word, I move to reft, 
) 44 | 
Next” Colsx all his words with fugar {pices; | * Flatterie. 
| His fervile tongue, bafe flave to greatnefle names, 
Runnes nimble defcant onthe plaineft vices; 
He lets his tongue to finne, takes rent of {hame: 
He temp'ring lies, porter to th’ earerefides;, 
Like Indian apple, which with painted fides, 
More dangerous within his lurking poyfon hides» ; 
| P 3 O03 pa: 
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So Echo, to the voice her voice conforming, 
From hollow breaft for one will two repay; 
So, like the rock it holds, it felf transforming, 
That fubtil fifh hunts for her heedleffe prey; 
So crafty fowlers with their fair deceits 
Allure the hungrie bird; fo fifher waits | 
To bait himfelf wich fith, his hook and fith with baits. | 





46 

His art is but to hide, not heal a fore, 
To nourifh pride, to ftrangle confcience; 
To drain the rich, his own drie pits to ftore, 
To fpoil the precious foul, to pleafe vile fenfes 

A carrion crow he is,a gaping grave, 

The rich coats moth,the courts bane,trenchers flave; 

Sinnes & hells winning baud, the devils fa@’ ring knave. 








| 47 
| A mift he cafts before his patrons fight, 
That blackeft vices never once appeare; 
But greater then it is, feems vertues light; 
His Lords difpleafure is his onely fear: 

His clawing lies, tickling the fenfes frail 

To death, make open way where force would fail, 
Leffe burtsthe lions paw, then foxes fofteft tail. 
| 48 
| His arms with hundred tongues were poud'red gay, 
(The mint of lies ) gilt, fil’d, the fenfe to pleafe; 
His [word which in his mouth clofe fheathed lay, 
| Sharper then death, and fram‘d to kill with eafe. 

Ah curfed weapon, life with pleafure fpilling! 

The Sardoin herb with many branches filling 
His fhield, was his device:the word, pleafe in wer a 
Bale 
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Bafe (lave! how crawl ft thou from thy dunghil! neft, 
Where thou waft hatcht by fhame and beggerie, 
And pearcheft in the learn'd and noble breaft? 
Nobles. of thee their courtíhip learn, of thee 

Arts learnnew art their learning toadorn:: 

(Ah wretched mindes! ) He is not nobly born, 
Nor learn’d, that doth not thy ignoble learning fcorn.. 





| 50 
Clofe to him Pleafine went, with painted face, 
„And Honour, by fome hidden cunning made; 
Not Honours felf, but Honours femblance bafe. 
For foon.it vanitht like an emptie fhade: 
Behinde, his parents duely him attends: 
_ With them he forced is his age to fpend:: 
Shame his beginning was, and {hame muftbe his end.. 


St 
Next follow’d * Dyftolws, a froward wight; * Moher. 
His lips all fwoln, and.eyebrowsever bent, | 
With footie locks, fwart looks,and fcouling fight. 

His face atell-tale tovhis foul intent: 

He nothing lik't,or prais’d; but reprehended 
What every one befide himfelf commended. 

Humours of tongues impofam d, purg’d with fhame, are 

$2 (mended. 

His mouthra pois'nous quivers. where he hides. 

Sharp venom'd arrows, which his bitter tongue: 

With {quibs, carps, jefts, unto their obje@ guides;. 

Nor-fears lie gods on earth, or heav"hto wrong:. 

Upon his fhield was fairly drawn to fight — 

A raging dog, foaming out wrath and fpite:: 

The word to his device, Impartiall all I bite. | 

y * Geloios |! 
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| | 53 
| © Mad ugh * Geloios next.enfu'd, a merrie Greek, | 
¡ECT | Whofe life was laughter vain, and mirth mifplac't; 
His {peeches broad, to fhame the modeft cheek; 
| Ne car’d he whom, or when, or how difgrac’t. 
Salt round about he fung upon the fand; 

| Tf in his way his friend or father ftand,. 

His father & his friend he fpreads with careleffe hand. 

| 
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54 
His foul jefts fteep'd and drown’d in laughter vain, 
And rotten {peech, (ah! ) was not mirth, but madnelle: 
His armour crackling thorns all flaming ftain 
| With golden fires, (embleme of foppith gladneffe) 
| Upon his fhield two laughing fools you fee, 
(In number he thethird, firit in degree) .. : (three. 
At which himfelf would laugh, and fleer: his word, We 











* Ruficitie, 
or feritic. 
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And after, * Agrios, a {ullen fwain, 
All mirth that in him{elf.and, others hated; 
Dull, dead, and leaden was his cheerleffe vein: 
His weary fenfe he never recreated; 

And now he marcht as if he fomewhat dream’d: 

All honeft joy but madneffe he efteem‘d, . A 
Refrefhings idlenefle, but fport he folly deem'd. 

| | 5 

In's arms his minde the workman fit expreft, 
Which all withquenched lamps,but {moking yet, . -v 
And foully ftinking, were full queintly dreft; 
To blinde, not light the eyes, to choke, not heat: 

Upon his fhield an heap of fennie mire | 

In flagges and turfs (with funnes yet never drier) 
Did fmoth’ring lie, not burn: his word, Smoke without 

fire. Laft | 
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| 57 
Laft Impudence, whofe never-changing face 
Knew but one colour; with fome bralle-brow'd lie, 
And laughing loud fhe drowns her juft difgrace: 
About her all the fiendsin armies flie: 
Her feather d beaver fidelong cockt, in guife 
Of roaring boyes; fet look with fixed eyes 
Out-looks all fhamefac’t forms, all modeftie defies. 


58 
And as her thoughts, fo arms all black as hell: 
Her brafen thield two fable dogs adorn, 
Who each at other ftare, and {narle, and {well: 
| Beneath the word was fer, 4/1 change I (corn. 
But if I all this rout and foul aray : 
Should mufter up, and place in battellray,  (ftay.| 
Too long your felves & flocks my tedious long would, 


£ 59 
Y The aged day growes dimme,and homeward calls: 
| The parting Sunne (mans ftate defcribing well) 
| Falls when he rifes, rifes when he falls: 
| So we by falling rofe, by rifing fell. i 
| The fhadie cloud of night ’gins foftly creep, 
| Andall our world with fable tin@ure fteep: | 
Home now ye fhepherd-fwains; home now my loved | 
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He Bridegroom Sunne, who late the Earth had 
Leaves his ftar-chamber;early in the Eaft({pous’d, 
He fhook his fparkling locks, head lively rouz’d, 
While Morn his couch with blufhing rofes dreft; 
His fhines the Earth foon latcht to gild her flowers: 
Phofphor his gold-fleec’t drove folds intheirbowers, | 
| Which all the night had' graz’d about th’ Olympick 
| 2 ; (towers. 
| The cheerfull Lark, mounting from early bed; 
| With {weet falutes awakes the drowfie light; 
¡ The earth fhe left, and up to heav’nis fled; 





| 


“Teaching proud men, that foar to high degree, | 
| The farther up they climbe,theleffe they feem,and fee. | 


| 
| 


f 
| Earth feems.a molehill, men but ants tobe; 
| 





> 


3 | 
| Thè fhepherds met, and Thomalin began; 


$ 
} 


| Young Thomaliz, whofe notes and filver ftring | 
| Silence the rifing Lark and falling Swan: | 
Come Thir/il, end thy lay, and cheerly fing: 
Hear’ft how the Larks give welcome to the day, 
Temp ring their fweeteft notes unto thy lay? 
Up then,thou loved fwain; why doft thou longer ftay- 
4 A al 
| Welt fett ftthou (friend ) the Lark before mine eyes, 
| Much eafier to heare then imitate: 
| Her wings lift up her notes to loftie skies; 
But me aleaden fleep, andearthly ftate 
Downto the centre ties with captive ftring: 
| Well might I follow here hernote and wing; 
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Singing the loftie mounts:ah! mounting fhould Fing. 
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| Oh thou dread King of that heroick band, 
| Which by thy power beats back thefe hellith {prites, 
¡Refcuing this State from death and bafe command; | 
Tell me, ( dread King) whatare thofe warlike Knights? 
What force? what arms? where lies their ftrengthsin- 
That though fo few in number,never ceale. (creafe, 
To keep this fieged town ’gainft numbers numberlefle? 


6 j 
The firt Commanders in this holy train, 
| Leaders to all the reft, an ancient pair; 
| Long fince fure linkt in wedlocks {weeteft chain; 
His name Spiritto, fhe * Uransa fair: _ misa 
Fair had fhe been, and full of heav nly grace, 
And he in youtha mightie warrier was, 
| Both now more fair, & ftrong; which prow'd their hea- 
| ae 7 (vnly race. 
| His arms with flaming tongues all fparkled bright, 
| Bright-flaming tongues, in divers fections parted; 
| His piercing {word,edg°d with their firy light, . 
"Twixt bones and marrow, foul and {pirit difparted: 
| Upon his fhield was drawn a glorious Dove, 
| ?Gainft whom the proudeft Eagle dares not move; 
| Glitt’ring in beams : his word , Conqu'ring by peace and | 
8 ( love. | 
But fhe 4mazon-like in azure arms, 
Silver d wich ftarres, and gilt with funnie rayes, 
Her mighty Sponfe in fightand fierce alarms 
Attends, and equals in thefe bloudie frayes; : 
And on her fhield an heav'nly globe ( difplaying 
The conftellations lower bodies {waying, | 
Sway’d by the higher)fhe bore:her word, rule obeying. | 
Q2 About ' 
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| 9 
About them fwarm’d their fruitfoll progenie; 
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Acheav'nly off-[pring of an heav'nly bed: 
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Well mought you in their looks his ftoutneffe fee 


With herfweet graces lovely tempered. 
Fit youth they feem’d to play in Princes half, 


(But ah long fince they thence were banifht al] ) 
Or fhine in glitt’ting arms, whenneed fierce warre doth |- 


19 
The firftin order (nor in worth thelaft> 


(call. 


Is Knowledge, drawn from peace and Mules fpring; 


Where thaded in fair Sinaies groves, his tafte 


He feafts with words and works of heav'nly King; 


But now to blondy field is fully bent: 
Yet ftill he feem’d to ftudy as he went: 


His arms cut all in books;ftrong fhield flight papers lent. 


11 
His glitt’ring armour fhin'd like burning day, 


Garnifht with golden Sunnes, and radiant flowers; 
Which turn their bending heads to Phebas ray, * 


And when he falls, fhut up their leavie bowers: 
Upon his fhield the filver Moon did bend 


His word in filver wrote, 1 borrow what I lend, 
i e 
All that he faw, all that he heard, were books, 


In which he read and learn’d his Makers will: 
Mott on his word, but much on heav'n he looks, 


Her horned bow, and round her arrows fpend: 


And thence admires with praife the workmans skill. 


Clofe to him went ftill-mufing Contemplation, 
That made good ufeof ills by meditation; 
Soto himill it felfwas good by ftrange mutation. 


And 


| 
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| And Care, who never from his fides would part, 
- Of knowledge oft the waies and means enquiring, 
| To practife what he learnt from holy art; 


And oft with tears, and oft with fighs defiring ({teep, 
Aid from that Soveraigne Guide , whofe wayes fo 
Though fain he would, yet weak he could not keep: 


+ But when he could not go,yet forward would he creep. 


| 14. 
Next * Tapinas, whofe {weet, though lowly grace 
| All other higher then himfelf efteem’d; | 


He in himfelf priz’d things as mean and bafe, 
Which yet in others greatand gloriousfeem'd: 
. AM ill due debt, good undeferv'd he thought; 
His heart a low-rooft-houfe, but fweetly wrought, 
Where God himfelf would dwell,though he it dearly 
| 15 _ (bought. 
Honour he fhunnes, yet is the way unto him; 
As hell, he hates advancement wonne with bribes; 
But publick place and charge are forc'tto wooe him; 
He good to grace, ill to defert afcribes: 
Him (as his Lord ) contents a lowly room, 
Whofe firft houfe was the blelled Virgins wombe, 
The next acratch,the third a crofle,the fourth a tombe. 
i 1Ó , 
So.choiceft druesin meaneft fhrubs are found; 
So precious gold in deepeft centre dwells: 
So fweeteft violets trail on lowly ground; 


1So richeft pearls ly clof’d in vileft fhells: 


So loweftdales we let at higheft rates; 
So creeping ftrawberries yeeld daintieft cates. 
The Highelt highly loves the low, the loftie hates. 
| Upon 
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Upon his fhield was drawnthat Shepherd lad, 
Who witha fling threw down faint L/raels fears; 
And in his hand his {poils, and trophies glad, 
The Monfters {word.and head, he bravely bears: 
Plain in his lovely face you might behold 
A blufhing meekneffe met with courage bold: 
Little, not little worth, was fairly wrote in gold. 


18 
With him his kinfinan both in birth and name, 
Obedience, taught by many bitter fhowers 
In humble bonds his paffions proud to tame, 
And low [ubmit unto the higher powers: 
But yet nofervile yoke his forehead brands; 
For tid in fuch an holy fervice bands, 
In this obedience rules, and ferving thus commands. 


19 
By them went * Fido, Marfhal of the field: 
Weak was his mother, when fhe gave him day; 
And he at firft a fick and weakly childe, 
As ere withtears welcom'd the funnie ray: 
Yet when more yeares afford more growth, & might, 
A champion ftout he was, and puiflant Knight, 
As eber came in field, or fhong in armour bright. 
20 
So may we feea little lionet, 
When newly whelpt, a weak and tender thing, 
Defpis'd by every beaft; but waxen great, 
| When fuller times full ftrength and courage bring, 
The beatts all crouching low, their King adore, 
And dare not fee whar they contema’d before: 
The trembling forreft quakes at his afftighting roar. 
Mountains 
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21 
Mountains he flings in feas with: mighty hand; 
Stops, and turns back the Sunnes impetuous courfe; 
Nature breaks natures laws. at his command; 
No force of hell or heav’n withftands his force: 
Events. to come yet many ages hence 
He prefent makes,by wondrous prefcience; 
| Proving the fenfes blinde, by being blinde to fenfe. 










22 

His sky-like arms,di’d all inblue and white, 
| And fet with golden ftarres that flamed wide; 
His fhield invifible to mortall fight, — 
Yet he uponit eafily defcri'd | 

The lively femblance of his dying Lord; 

Whofe bleeding fide with wicked fteel was gor’d, 
Whichto his fainting fpirits new courage would afford, 


23 
Strange was the force of that enchanted fhield, — 
Which higheft powers to it from heav’n impart; 
For who could bear it well, and rightly wield; 
It fav’d from {word, and fpear,.and poifon’d dart: i 
Well ntight he flip, but yet not wholly fall: 
No finall loffe his courage might appall; 
Growing more found by wounds, and rifing by, his fall.. 
24 
So fome have feign’ d that Tellus giant fonne 
¿Drew many new-born lives from his dead mothers; 
Another rofe as foon as one was done; 
And twentie loft, yet ftill remain’d another: 
For when he fell, and kift the barren heath,: 
| His parent ftraight infpir’d fucceflive breath; 
And though her felf was dead,, yet ranfom’d him-from 
pay death. With 
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25 
| ® Heating. | With him his Nurfe went, carefull *4coé; (him, 
iWhofehands firft from his mothers wombe did take 
| Andever fince have fofter’d tenderly: 
{She never might, fhe never would forfake him, 
And he her lov'd again with mutuall band: 
For by her need full help he oft did ftand, 
‘When elfe he foon would fail,and fall in foemens hand. 
26 
With both fweet Meditation ever pact, 
His Nurfes daughter, and his Fofter-fifter: 
Deare as his foul he in his foul her plac’r, 
And oft embrac’r, and oft by ftealth he kift her: 
For fhe had taught him by herfilent talk 
Totread the fate, and dangerous wayes to balk; 
And brought hisGod with him, him with his God tc 
27 (walk. 
Behinde him Penitence did fadly go, 
Whofe:clondie dropping eyes were ever raining; 
Her {welling tears, which ev'n in ebbing flow, 
Furrow her cheek, the finfull puddles draining: — 
Much feem’d fhe in her penfive thought molefted, 
And much the mocking world her foul infefted; 
More fhe the hatefull world, and moft her felf detefted. 
| 28 
She was the object of lewd mens difgrace, 
The fquint-ey’d,wrie-mouth’d {coffe of carnall hearts. 
Yet {miling heav'n delights to kiffe her face, 
| And with his bloud God bathes her painfull fmarts: 
| Affictions iron flail her foul had thrafhts 
| Sharp Circurscifions knife her heart had flafht; ` 
| Yet'was it angels wine, which in her eyes was ieee : 
| itl 
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| With her atroop of mournfull grooms abiding, 

| Help with their fullen blacks their Miftreffe wo; 

| Amendment {till ( but ftill his own faults ) chiding, 
| And Penance arm’d with {marting whips did go; 
Then fad Remor fe came fighing allthe way; 

Laft Satisfaction, giving all away: _ | | 
| Muchfurely did he owe, much more he would repay. | 
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30 
| Next went * Elpinus, clad in skie-like blue; 
| And through his arms few ftarres did feem to peep, 
| Which there the workmans hand fo finely drew, 
| That rockt in clouds they Loftly feem’dto fleep: 
His rugged fhield was like a rockie mold, 
| Onwhichananchour bit with fureft hold: 
I hold by being held, was writrenround in gold, 


* Hope 


o gay 
| Nothing fo.cheerfull was his thoughtfull face, 
As was his-brother Fido’s: Fear feem’d dwell 
Clofe by his heart; his colour chang’d apace, 
And went and came, that {ure all was nor well: 
Therefore a comely Maid did oft fuftain 
His fainting fteps, and flecting life maintain: 
x Pollicitathe hight, which nere could lie or feigne. * Promife, 
32 
Next to Elpinus marcht his brother Loves... | 
Not that great Love which cloth’d his Godhead bright | 
With rags of flefh, and now again above | 
| Hath dreft his fleíh in heav'ns eternall lights 
Much leffe the brat of that falfe Cyprian dame, 
| 
| 





Begot by froth, and firein bed of thame, 
And now’burns idle hearts {welt’ring in luftfull flame: 
| But 
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33 
But this from heav’n brings his immortal} race, 
And nurft by Gratitude; whofe careful arms ~ 
| Long held, and hold him ftilltm kinde embrace: 
But train’d to daily warres, and fierce alarms, 
He grew to wondrous ftrength, and beautie rave: 
Next that God- Love, from whom hisoff-fprings are, 
No match in earth or heav'n may with this Love eom- 


(pare.. 





34 
His Page,who from'his fide might never move, 
| Remembrance, on him waits; in books reciting: 
| The famous paffions of that higheft Eove, 
| His burning zeal to greater flames exciting: 
cep would he figh, and feem empaffion’d fore. 
And oft with tears his backward heart deplore, 
That loving all he could, he lov’d that Love nó mores 
















35 3 iE 

Yet fure hë truely lov'd, and honotit’d deare- 
That glorious name; for when, or where hé fpi d 
Wrong'd, or in hellifly fpeech blafphem’d did heare,. 
Boldly the rath blafphemer he defitd,. 

And forc't himreat the words he foully fpake: 

But if for him he grief or death did take, 
That grief he counted joy, and death life for his fake, 

36 

His glitt'ring arms, dreft all with firie hearts, 
Seend burn in chafte defire, and heav’nly fame:- 
And on his fhield kindé Jonathan imparts 
To his fouls friend his robes, and princely name, 

And kingly throne, which mortals fo adore: 

And round about was writ in golden ote, 
Well might he give hire all, that gave his life before. 
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37 
[Thef led the Vantguard; and.an hundred moe 
| Fill’d up the emptie ranks with ord’red train: 
(But firft in middle ward did juftly go 
| In goodly armsa frefh and lovely Swain, | 
Vaunting himfelf Loves twin, but younger brother: 
Well mought it besfor eyin their very mother | 
With pleafing errour oft miftook the one for th’ other. | 
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38 
As when fair Paris. gave that golden ball, 
A thoufand doubts ranne in -his ftagg ring brealt: 
All lik’d him well, fainwould he give ir all; 
Each better feems, and {till the laft feems beft: 

. Doubts evermew hisreaching hand deferrid; |] 

The more he looks, the more his judgementerrid: | 

So thefirft this,then that,then nóne,then both preferr'd | 





3 

Like them, their E full neare of kinne:-' 

In this they onely differ; th'elderbent: 
| His higherfoulxto /heav'n, the younger Twiune 
l Mong mortals here hislove and kindeneffe {pent; 
| Teaching ftrangealchymie, to get a living 
| By felling land, andto grow:rich by giving; 
| 
| 











| By emptying filling bags,fo-heav’n by eartharchieving. | 
40 | 
About him troop the poore with nun'roustrains, 
Whom he with tender care yand large expence, 
With kindeft words; and fuccour entertains; 
| Ne looks for:thanks, or thinks of recomperice: 
| His wardrobeferves:to cloath the:naked fide, 
| And fhamefulliparts.of bared bodies hide; : 
Jf other-cloaths.helackt,his own hewould:divide, = | 
R 2 To | 
































































The “Purple Yland. Cant: 9. 
| 41 


| Torogues his: gate was fhut; but open lay, 
Kindely the weary traveller-inviting: 
Oft therefore Angels, hid in mortall clay, 
And God himfelf in his free roofs delighting, ~ 
Lowly to vifit him would not difdain, 
| Andin his narrow'cabin oft remain, | 
| Whom heav’n,é& earth, & all the world:cannot contain. 


42 

His table ftill.was fil d with: wholefome meat; 

Not to provoke, but quiet appetites : 

And round: about the hungry freely eat; 

With plenteous cates. cheering their feeble fprite: 
Their earneft vows brokeopen heav'ns wide doore, 
“That ‘not in vain {weer Plentic.evermore 

With gracious eye looks down upon his blefled‘ftore.: 


l | iN 
Behinde:attend himin an ubah wife: | 
i A troop with little caps, and fhaved heads 
Such whilome was infranched bondmens guife, 
New freed from cruell mafters fervile dread: 
Thefe had he lately-bought from captive chain; | 
Hence they his triumph fing with joyfull train; 
And on his head due praife and-thoufand bleffings rain. 
44 
He was a father to the fatherleffe; 
To widows he fupplid an-husbands cares: 
Nor would he heap: up woe to their diftreffe;: 
Or by a Guardians name their ftate impair; 
But refcue them fromdtrong oppreffours might: 
| Nor doth he weigh the great mans heaviedpight. 
Who fears the higheft Judze, needs fear no mortall wight. 
Once 
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Once every week he on his progreffe went, : 
The fick to vifit, and thofe meager fwains, 
Which all their weary life in darkneffe fpent, 
Clogg'd with cold iron, preft with heavy chains: 

He hoords not wealth for his loofe heir to fpendit, . 

But with a willing hand doth well expendit. 
Good then 15 onely good, when to our God we lend it... 


4 

And when the dead by cruell tyrants {pight 
Lie out to.rav’nous birds and beafts expos’d, 
His yearnfull heart pitying that wretched fight, 
Infeemly graves their weary flefh: enclos’d, . 

And ftrew’d with dainty flowers the lowly herfe; 

Thenallalone the laft-words did rehearfe, 
Bidding them foftly fleep in his fad fighing verfe. . 


47 
So once that royall * Maid fierce Thebes beguil’d, 
Though wilfull Creon proudly did forbid her; 
Her brother, from his home and tombe exiP'd, . 
( While willing nightin darkneffe fafely hid her ) 
She lowly laid in earths all-covering fhade: 
Her dainty hands(not:us’d to fuch a trade) 
She with a mattock toils, and with a weary fpade. . 
43 
Yet feels fhe neither fweat, nor irkfome pain, 
Till now: his grave was fully finifhed; 
Then on his wounds her cloudy eyes “gin rain, 
To wath the guilt painted in bloudy red: 
And falling down upon his gored fide, 
* With hundred varied plaints fhe often crd, 
Oh had I di d for thee, or with thee might have di d! 
R 
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| Ay me! my ever wrong'd, and banitht brother, 
| How can I fitly thy hard fate deplore, 
Or in my brealt fo juft complainings {mothere 
| To thy fad chance what can be added more? 
| Exile thy home, thy home a tombe thee gave: 
| Oh nosfuch little room thou muft not have; 
| But for thy banifht bones I (wretch) muftfteal a grave. 
| SA 


| But whither, wofull Maid, have thy complaints 
With fellow paffion drawn my feeling mone?’ | 
But thus this Love deals with thofe murd’red Saints; | 
Weeps with the fad, and fighs with thofe that grone. | 
But now in that beech grove we'l fafely play, 
And in thofe fhadows mock the boyling ray; 
W hich yetincreafes more with the decreafing day. 
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CAN T.2 X. 
He Shepherds to the woodie mount withdrew, 
Where th’ hillock feats, hades yeeld a canopie; 
| Whofe tops with violets di'd all in blue 
Might feem to makea little azure skie: (tair d, 
And that round hill, which their weak heads main- 
A leffer Atlas feem’d, whofe neck fuftaivd (pain'd. 
The weight of all the heav'ns, which fore his fhoulders 


| 3 
And here and there fweet Primrofe feattered, 
Spangling the blue, fit conftellations make: 
Some broadly. flaming their fair colours fpread;. 
‘Some other winkt, as yet but half awake: 
Fit were they plac’t, and fetin order due: 
Nature feem’d work by art, fo. lively true 
| A little heav’n on earth in narrow fpace fhe drew. 


Upon this earthly heav'n the fhepherds play, 

The time beguiling, and the parching light; 

‘Till the declining Sanne, and elder day 

Abate their faming heat, and youthfull might: 

The fheep had left the fhades, to minde their meat, 
Then all returning to their former feat, 

Thirfil again began his wearie fong repeat. 


4 
Great power of Love! with what commanding fire 
Doft thou enflame the worlds wide Regiment, 
And kindely heat in every heart infpire! 
Nothing is free fromthy {weet government: 


Fifh burn in feas; beafts, birds thy. weapons prove; 


By thee dead elements and heavens move, 
Which void of fenfe it felf, yet are not void of Jove. 


But} 
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5 
But thofe twinne Loves, which from thy feasof light 
To uson earth derive their leffer ftreams, 
Though in their force they fhew thy wondrous might, 
| | On thee reflecting back their glorious beams, 
ia! | Yet here encountred with fo mightie foe, 
By us| Had need both arm'd and {urely guarded go: 
e But mog thy help they needsdo not thy help foreflow. 
6 











rea | Next to the younger Love * Irenus went, 
Whofe froftie head proclaim’d his winter age: 
His {pring in many battels had he fpent; 
But now all weapons chang’d for. counfell fage. 
His heavie {word (the witnefle of his might) 
Upon alopped tree heidlely pight; . » 
There hid in quiet fheath, fleepsit inendlefle night, 


7 
Patience his fhield had lent to ward his breaft, 
Whofe golden plain three Olive-branches dreile: 
The word in letters large was fair expreft, 
| Thrice happie authour of a happie peace. 
| Rich plenty yeelds him power,power ftores his will; 
Will ends in works, good works his treafures fill: 
1 
| 





+ matas? | Earths flave,* heav'ns heir he is;as God,payes good for | 
| 8 ill. 
| * foide | By him * Aadress pac’t, of middle age, - 
| | His minde as farre from rafhneffe, as from fears; 
Hating bafe thoughts as much as defperate rage: 
The worlds loud thund'rings he unfhaken heares; 
Nor will he death or life or feek or flie; 











Readie for both. He # as cowardly | 
That longer fears to live, as he that fears tò dit. | 
Worft | 
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9 | | | 
Worft was his civil warre, where deadly fought Wiha Ead 
He with himfelf, till Pafion yeelds, or dies: | 
All heart and hand,no tongue; not grimme,but ftout: 
His flame had counfell in’t, his furie eyes; 

His rage well temper’d is:no fear can dant 
| His reafon; but cold bloud is valiant: | 
Well may he ftrength in death,butnevercourage want. | 
| 












10 
But like a mighty rock, whofe unmov'd fides 
The hoftile:fea affaults with furious wave , ’ 
| And ’gainft his head the boift’rous North-winde rides; 
| Both fight; and ftorm,and {well,and roar; andrave; | 
| Hoarfe furges drum, loud blafts their trumpets (train: | 
| Th’ heroickcliffe laughs at their fruftrate pain: | 
| Waves Teatter'd drop in tears, windes' broken whining | 
| | (plains) 







11 

| Such was this Knights undanted conftancie; 
No mifchief weakens his refolved minde: 
| None fiercer toa ftubborn enemie, | 
| But to the yeelding'ñone more [weetly kinde, 
| Hisfhield aneven-ballast fhip embraves, | 
Which dances light, while Neptune wildely raves: | 
| His word was thisjf fear but heav’n,nor windes nor waves. | 
13 
| And next, * Macrothumus, whofe quiet face 
| No cloud of paffion ever fhadowed, : 
| Nor could hot anger Reafons rule difplace,., 
Purpling the fearlet cheek with firie red: 

Nor could revenge, clad ‘in a deadly white, 

With hidden malice eat his vexed {prite: 
For ill he good repay’d,and love exchang’d for fpite. 
| S 
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| Was never yet a more undanted (pirit; - 

Y et moft him deem'd a bale and tim'rous fwain: 

But he well weighing his own ftrength and merit, 
| The greateft wrong could wifely entertain. 
| “Nothing refifted his commanding {pears 

Yeelding it felf to him a winning were; 
And though he di’d, yet dead he rofeaconquerer. 








14 
| His naturall force beyond all nature ftretched: 

Mott ftrong heis, becaufe he willbe weak, 
And happie moft, becaufe he can be wretc hed. 
| Then whole and found, when he himfelf doth break; 
| Rejoycing moft when moft heis tormented: 

Ingreateft difcontents he refts contented: 
By conquering himfelf all conquelts he prevented. 





| 15 
His rockie arms of maffie adamant | 
Safely could :back rebutt the hardeft blade: : 
His skinne it felf couldany weapon dant; -s7 
-Of fuch ftrange inold and:temper-wasihe made: 
| Upon his fhield a Palm-tree {till increafed, 
| 














Though many weights his rifing arms depreffed: 








His word was, Rifing wmoft, by being mofi oppreffed. 
6 





| 


et j 
| $ Seminar Next him * Androphilus, whofe {weeteft miade, 
| | "Twixt mildeneffe tempet’d, and low courtelie, 
Could leaveas foon to be;as notibe kinde; ;. 
Churlifh defpite ne re lookt from his calm eye,, 
Much Jefle commanded in his gentle heart: 
To bafer:men fair looks he would imparts i 3; 
| Nor could he cloak illthoughts in complementall athe | 











Cant. ro. The purple Vand. oo 





17 
His enemies knew not how to difcommend him, 
All others dearely lov’d; fell ranc’rous Spite, 
And vile Detraction fain would reprehend him; 
And oft in vain his name they clofely bite, 
As popular, and flatterer accufing: 
But he {uch flavith office much refufing, 
Can eas’ly quit his name from their falfe tongues aa | 
18 (fing. 
His arms were fram’d into a glitt’ring night, f 
Whofe fable gown with ftarres all {pangled wide 
Affords the weary traveller cheerfulllight, 
And to his home his erring footfteps guide: 
- Upon his ancient fhield the workman fine 
Had drawn the Sunne, whofe eye did ne’re repine 
To look on good, and ill: his word, To all 1 fhine. 


19 ; 
Fair Vertue, where ftay’ft thou in poore exile, | 
Leaving the Court from whence thou took’ thy name? | 
While in thy place is ftept Difdaining vile, | 
And Flatterie, bale fonne of Need and Shame; 
And with them furly Scorn, and hatefull Pride; 
.. Whole artificial face falfe colours di'd, | 
Which more difplay her fhame , then loathfome foul. | 
20 (neffe hide. | 
Late there thon livedft with a gentle Swain, | 
(As gentle Swain as ever lived there ) 
Who lodg'd thee in his heart, and all thy train, 
Where hundred other Graces quarter'd were: 
But he( alas! ) untimely dead and gone, 
Leaves us to rue his death, and thee to mone, 
That few were ever fuch,& now thofe few are none. 
2.2 By | 
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By him the ftout * Encrates boldly went, 

Affailed oft by mightie enemies, 

Which all on him alone their {pite miffpent; 

For he whole armies fingle bold defies: 
With him nor might, nor cunning flights prevail; 
All force on him they trie, all forces fail: 

Yet ftill affail him frefh, yet vainly {till affail. 


22 
His body full of vigour, full of health; 
His table feeds not luft, but ftrength, and need: . 
Full ftor'd with plenty,not by heaping wealth, 
But topping rank defires, which vain exceed: 
On's fhield an hand from heav’nan orchyard dreffing, | 
Pruning fuperfluous boughs the trees oppreffing, 
So adding fruit: his word, By le(/ening increafine. 








23 
His fetled minde was written in his face: 

For on his forehead cheerfull gravitie 

Falfe joyes and apifh vanities doth chafe; 

And watchfull care did wake in either eye: 

His heritance he would not lavith fell, 

Nor yet his treafure hide by neighbouring hell : 
But well he ever {pent, what he had gotten well. 
24 
A lovely pair of twins clos'd either fide: 

Not thofe in heav’n, the flowrie Geminies, 
Are half fo lovely bright, the one his Bride, 
* Agnia chalte, was joyn’d in Hymens ties, 

And love, as pure as heav'ns conjunction: 

Thus fhe was his, and he her flefh and bone: 

So were they two in fight, in truth entirely ones. 
Upon. 
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Upon her arched brow unarmed Love 

Triumphing fat in peacefull viétorie;. ` 

| And in her eyes thouland chafte Graces move, . 

| Checking vain thoughts with awfull majettie: 

Ten thoufand moe her fairer breaft contains; 

Where quiet meekneffe every ill reftrains, 

| And humbly fubjec {pirit by willing fervice reignes. 
26 





Her skie-like arms glitter’d in golden beams, 
And brightly feem’d to flame with burning hearts: 
| The fcalding ray with his refle@ed ftreams 
| Fire to their flames, but heav'nly fire, imparts: 
| Upon her fhield a pair of Turtles fhone;. 
A loving pair, ftill coupled, ne’realone:: 
| Her word, Though one when two, yet either two, or-none,. 
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| With her, her fifter went, a warlike Maid,. 

| * Parthenia, all in fteel, and gilded arms; 

| In needles ftead a mighty [pear fhe [wayd; 

| With whichin bloudy fields and fierce alarms 

| Theboldeft champion fhe down would bear, 

| And likea thunderbolt wide paflage tear, ` 

| Flinging all to.the earth with her enchanted f{pear. 

28 

Her goodly armour feem'd a garden green, 

Where thoufand fpotleffe lilies frefhly blew; 

And on her fhield the’lone bird might be feen,. 

| Th’ Arabian bird, fhining in colours new: 

It felfunto it felf was onely mate; 

Ever the fame, but new in newer date: : | 
Ang underneath was writ, Such « chafe fingle ftate.. 
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Thus hid in arms, fhe feem'd a goodly Knight, 

And fit for any warlike exercife: 

But when fhe lift lay down her armour bright, 

And back refume her peacefull Maidens guife; 
The faireft Maid fhe was, that ever yet 
Prifon'd her locks within a golden net, 

Orlet them waving hang, with rofes fair befet. 


30 

Choice Nymph, the crown of chalte Diana's train, 
Thou beauties lilie, fet in heav'nly earth; 
Thy fairs unpattern’d all perfections ftain: 
Sure heav'n with curious pencil, at thy birth, 

In thy rare face her own full pi@ure drew: 

It is a {trong verfe here to write but true: 
Hyperboles in others are but half thy due. 








31 

Upon her forehead Love his trophies fits, 

A thouland fpoils in filver arch difplaying; 

And in the midít himfelf full proudly fits, 

Himfelf in awfull majeftie araying: 

Upon her brows lies his bent Ebon bow, 
And ready fhafts:deadly thofe weapons (how; | 
Yet {weet that death appear d, lovely that deadly blow. | 
32 | 

And at the foot of this celeftiall frame 

Two radiant ftarres, then ftarres yet better being, 

Endu’d with living fire, and feeing flame, 

Yet with heav'ns ftarres im this too neare agreeing; | 
They timely warmth, themfelves not warm,in{pire; | 
Thefe kindle thoufand hearts with hot defire, | 

And burning all they fee, feel in themfelves no ine > 
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Ye matchlefle ftarres, (yet each the others match) 
Heav'ns richeft diamonds, fet on Animel white, 


From whofe bright fpheres all grace the Graces catch, | 


. And will not move but by your load-ftarres bright; 


How have you ftoln, and ftor'd your armourie (skie | 
With Loves and deaths ftrong {hafts, and from your | 
Poure down thick fhowers of darts to force whole ar- 


34 (mies flies | 
Above thofe Sunnes two Rainbows high afpire, | 


Not in light fhews, but fadder liveries dreft; 

Fair Iris {eem’d to mourn in fable tire; 

Yet thus more {weet the greedie eye they feaft: 
And but that wondrous face it well allow’d 
Wondrous it {eem’d,that two fair Rainbows thow’d 


Above their {parkling Sunnes, without or rain,or cloud. 


35 
A bed of lilies ower upon her cheek, 
And inthe midít was fet a circling rofe; | 
Whofe fweet afpeét would force Narciffus {eek 
New liveries, and frefher colours choofe 
To deck his beauteous head in fhowie tire, 
But all in vain: for who can hope r af pire 
To {ucha fair, whichnone attain, but all admire: 
Her rubie lips lock up from gazing fight: | 
A troop of pearls; which march in goodly row: | 
But when fhe deignes.thofe precious bones undight, 
| Soon heav'nly notes- from thofe divifions flow, 
And with rare mufick charm the ravifht eares, | 
Danting boldthoughts; but cheering modeft fears: | 
The {pheres fo onely fing, fo.onely charmthe fpheres. | 
l Her! 
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37 
Her daintie breatts, like to an Aprill rofe 
From green-filk fillets yet not all unbound, 
Began their little rifing heads difclofe, 
And fairly {pread their filver circlets round: 
From thofe two bulwarks Love doth fafely fight; 
Which fwelling eafily, may feem to fight 


| To be enwombed both of pleafure and delight. 





38 
| Yet all thefe Starres which deck this beauteous skie, 
| By force of th’ inward Sunne both fhine and move: 
| Thron’d in her heart fits Loves high majettie; 
| In higheft majeftie the higheft Love. 
| O o < 
As when a taper fhines inglafie frame, 
| The fparkling cryftall burns in glitt’ring flame: 
| So does that brighteft Love brighten this lovely dame. 


39 
| Thus, and much fairer, fair Parthenia 
Glift’ring in arms,her felf prefents to fights 
As whenth’ Amazon Queen, Hippolyta, 
With 7 hefens entred lifts in fingle fight, 
| With equall arms her mighty foe oppofing; 
Tull now her bared head her face difclofing, 
Conquer’d the conquerour, & wan the fight by lofing. 


40 
A thoufand Knights woo’d her with bufie pain, 
To thoufand fhe her virgin grant deni'd; | 
Although her deare-fought love to entertain | 
| They all théir wit and all their ftrength applid: “0°04 
Yet inher heart Love clofe his {cepter fwayd, 
That to an heav'nly {poufe her thoughts betraid , 
Where fhe amaiden wife might live, and wifely maid. 
Upon 





Cant. 10. 


41 

Upon her fteps a.virgin Page attended, 

Fair * Erythre,whofe often-blufhing face 

Sweetly her in-born fhame-fac’t thoughts commended; 
The faces change prov'd th’ hearts unchanged grace, 

Which fhea fhrine to puritie devotes: 
So when cleare ivorie vermeil fitly blots, 

By ftains it fairer grows, and lovelier by its fpots. 


42 
Her golden hair, her filver forehead high, 
Her teeth of folid, eyes of liquid pearl; 
But neck and breaft no man might bare defcrie, 
So [weetly modeft was this bafhfull girle: 
But that {weet paradife (ah!) could we fee, 
On thefe white mountlets daintier apples be, | 
Then thofe we bought fo deare on Edens tempting tree. | 


7 43 
| Thefe noble Knights this threatned fort defend; 
Thefe, and a thoufand moe heroick Swains, 
That to this *ftrefled State their fervice lend, 
To free from force, and fave from captive chains. 
But now too late the battell to recite; 

For Hefperus heav’ns tapers’gins to light, | 

| And warnseach ftarre to wait upon their Miftres Night. | 



































The ‘Purple Ifland. Cant, 11, 


In CANT aR 
| Ta early Morn lets out the peeping day, 
And ftrew'd his paths with golden Marygolds: . 

The Moon grows wanne,and ftarres flie all away, , 
Whom Lucifer locks up.in wonted folds, 

“Till light is quencht,and heav’n in feas hath flung 

The headlong day;to th hill the fhepherds throng, 
And Thixji/ now. began to end his task and fong. 


Who now (alas!) fhall teach my humble veia, 

That never yet durft peep, from covert glade; 

‘But foftly. learnt for fear to, figh.and plain | 

And vent her griefs to filent myrtils hadeg: o 5 
Who now thall teach to,change my oaren quill - 
For trumpet ‘larms, or humble. verfes fill 

With gracefull majeftic, and, loftie rifing skillz 


( 3 
¡Ah thou dread Spirit, fhed thy; holy fire, 
‘Thy holy flame into my.frozen heart; 
Teach thoy, my creeping-meafures to,afpire, 
‘And {well in bigger notes, and higherart: 
Teach my low. Mule thy, fierce alarums. ring, 
And raife my foft ftrain.to high thundering: 
Tune thou my loftie fong; thy battels muft: E fing. 


4 4 

Such asthou wert within the facred breaft 

Ofthat thrice famous Poet-Shephérd- Kings 

And taughtít his heart to frame his Canto’s beft 

Of all that e’re thy glorious works did fing: 
Oras thofe holy Fifhers once amongs 3 
Thou flamedít bright with fparkling parted tongues, 

And brought’ft down heav’nto earth in thofeall-con_} 

qu ring fongs 2. Thefe}, 
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5 
Thefe mighty Heroes, filP'd with jüfteft rage 
To be in narrow walls fo clofely pent, 
Glitt'ring inatms,and goodly equipage, 
Stoodat the Caftles gate, now ready bent 
Tofally out, and Meet the enemie: 
A hot difdain fparkled in every eye, 
Breathing out hatefull warre, and deadly enmitie. 


| 6 

| Thither repairs the carefull Intelled, 

With his fair Spoufe Foletta, heavnly fair: 

With both, their daughter; whofe divine afpeét, 

Though now fad damps of forrow much empair, 
Yet through thofeclouds did fhine fo glorious bright, | 
That every eye did homage to the fight, | 

Yeelding their captive hearts to that commanding light. | 


7 
But who may hopé to paint fuch majeftie, 
Or fhadow well fuch béautic, fuch a face, 
Such beauteous face, unfeen to mortall eye? | 
Whofe powerfull looks, and more then mortall grace | 
Loves {elf hath low d, leaving his heav'nly throne, 
With amorous fighs, and many a lovely mone | 
(Whom all the world would wooe )woo’d her his one- | 
8 _. Cly one, | 
Farre be that boldneffe from thy humble {wain, | 
Faireft Ectecta, to defcribe thy beautie, 
And with unable skill thy glory ftain, 
Which ever he admires with humble dutie: 
But who to view fuch blaze of beautie longs, 
| Go heto Sinab, ch’ holy groves amongs; id 
Where that wife Shepherd chants hér in his Song of | 
fongs. ico ee 
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The Iflands King with fober countenance 
Aggrates the Knights, who thus his right defended; 
And with grave {peech, and comely amenance 
Himfelf, his State, his Spoufe, to them commended: 
His lovely childe, that by him penfive ftands, 
He laft delivers to their valiant hands; 
And her to thank the Knights,her Champions, hecom- 
(mands. } 





10 
The God-like Maid:a while all (Hent ftood,, 
And down to th' earth let fall her humble eyes; 
| While modeft thoughts fhot up the flaming, bloud, 
Which fird her fcarlet cheek with rofie dies: 
But foon to quench the heat, that lordly reignes, 
From her fair eye a fhower of cryftall rains, 
Which with his filver ftreams o’re-runs the beauteous 
( plains. | : 





11 
_As when:the Sunne in midít of fummers heat 

Draws up thiane vapours with his potent ray,.: 

Forcing dull waters from.-theirnative feat; 

At length dimme clouds fhadow the burning day: — 
Till coldett aire, foon melted into fhowers, 
Upon the earth his welcome anger powres,, 

| And heav’ns cleare forehead now wipes off her former 
| SA (lowres. 
At length a little lifting up-her eyes,, 
A renting figh way for her forrow brake, 
Which from-her heart ’gan in her face to rife. 
| And firft inth’ eye, then in the lip thus fpake; 
Ah gentle Knights, how may a fimple maid,, 
. With jufteft grief and wrong fo ill apaid,. 
Give due reward for fuch your pains, and friendly. aid? 
Buty 


| 


{ 
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13 
But if my Princely Spoufe do not delay 
His timely prefence in my greateft need, 
He will for me your friendly love repay, 
And well requite this your fo gentle deed: 
Then let no fear your mighty hearts aflail: 
His word’s him(elf; himfelf he cannot fail. 
_ | Long may he ftay, yet fure he comes, and muft prevail.. 


14 
By this the long-fhut gate was open laid; 
| Soon outthey rufh in order well arang’d: 
And faftning in their eyes that heav’nly Maid). 
| How oft for fear her faireft colour chang’d! 


The purple Ifland. 


Her looks, her worth, her goodly grace, and ftate 


Comparing with her prefent wretched fate, 


Pitie whets juft revenge, and loves fire kindles hate. 


15: 
Longat the gate the thoughtfull Inteleg. 
Staid with his fearfull Queen, and daughter fair; 


But when the: Knights were paft their dimme aípect, 
They follow them with vowes, and many a prayer: 


Atlaft they climbe up:to the Caftles height; 


From which they view"d the deeds ofevery Knight, , 
And markt the doubtfullend of this inteftine fighr. 


As when a youth, bound for the Be/zick warre, 
Takes leave of friends upon the Keztifh (hores. 
Now are they parted, and ‘he fail’d:fo farre, 
They fee not now, and now are feen- no more: 


16 


Yet farre off viewing the white trembling fails,. 


The tender mother {oon plucks off her veils, 
And fhaking them aloft, unto her fonne fhe hails.. 


13 





Mean |. 
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17 
Mean time thefe Champions march in fit aray, 
| Till both the armies now were come in fight: 
| A while each other boldly viewing ftay, 
| With fhort delayes whetting fierce rage and fj pighe. 
Sound now ye trumpets, found alarums loud, 
Heark howtheir clamours whet their anger proud: 
See, yonder are they met in midft of duftie cloud, 





| 
| 
| 
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So oft the South with civil enmitie 
'Multers his watrie forces gainft the Welt; 
‘The rowling clouds come tumbling up the skié, 
‘In dark folds Wrapping up their angry gueft: 
| At length the fame breaks from th’ imprifoning cold, 

With horrid noife tearing the limber mold; 
While down in liquid tears the broken vapours roll'd. 


19 

Firft did that warlike Maid her felf advance. 

And riding from amidft her companie, 

About her helmet wav'd her mighty lance, 

Daring to fight the proudeft enemie: 

Porneios {oon his ready {pear addreft, 
And kicking with his heel his haftie beaft, 
Bent his fharp-headed lance againft her dainty breaft. 
20 

In vain the broken ftaffe fought entrance there, 

Where Love himfelf oft entrance fought in vain: 

But much unlike the Martial Virgins fpear, 

Which low difmounts her foe on duftie plain, 
Broaching with bloudy point his breaft before: 
Down from the wound trickled the bubbling gore, 

And bid pale death comein at that red gaping doore.* 

| There 
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21 
There lies he cover'd now in lowly duft, 
And foully wallowing in clutter'd bloud, 
Breathing together out his life and luft, | 
| Which from his breaft {wamme in the fteaming floud: | 
In maids his joy;now bya maid defi d, | | 
His life he loft,and all his former pride: 
With women would he live, now by.a woman di’d, 








22 
Afelges, feruck with fucha heavie fight, 
Greedie to venge his brothers fad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying fteed with felldefpight, > | 
And met the virgin in the middle way: - 
His {pear againit her head he fiercely threw, 
- Whichto.that face performing homage due, 
Kifhog her helmet, thence in thoufand'fhivers dew, - 


can Ray 
The wanton boy had dreamt that lateft night, 
That he had learnt the liquid aire difpart, 
And {wimmealong the heay’ns,with: pineons light, 
Now that fair maid taught him this nimble‘art: 
For from his faddle farre away fhe. fent, 
Flying along-theemptie element; l 
That hardly yet:he knew: whither his courfe was bent. | 
24 
The-refhthat faw wich fearthe ill fucceffe 
¡Of fingle fight, durftnot like fortune trie; 
But round befet her with their numerous prefe: - 
Before, befide, behinde they. on her flie, 
And every part-with:coward odds affail: 
But fhe redoubling ftrokes as thick as hail, 


Drovefarre their flying troops, & threfht with iron fail. 
| As 
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25 
As when a gentle greyhound fetaround 
With little curres, which dare his way moleft, 
Snapping behinde; [oon as the angrie hound 
Turning his courfe, hath caught the bufieft, 
And fhaking in his fangs hath welnigh flain; 
The reft fear’d with his crying, runne amain; 


And ftanding all aloof whine, houl, and bark in vain. 


The fubtil Dragon,that from farre did view — 


The wafte and {poil made by this maiden Knight, 


Fell to his wonted guile; for well he knew 


All force was vain againft {uch wondrous might: 


Acraftie {wain well taught to cunning harms, 


| Call’d falfe Delight,hechang’d withhellith charms; 
| That true Delight he feem’d,the {elf-fame fhape and 


a ATTIE- 
| The watchfull’ft fight no difference could defer 
The fame his face, his voice, his gate the fame: 
Thereto his words he feign’d; and coming nigh 
The Maid,that fierce purfues her martiall game, 


He whets her wrath with many a guilefull word, 


Till the leffe carefull did fit time afford: 


Then up with both his hands he lifts his balefull fword, | 


28 


You powerfull heav’ns! and thoutheir Governour! 
With what eyes can you view this dolefull fight: 


How can you {ee your faireft Conquerour 
So nigh her end by fo unmanly flighte 


The dreadfull weapon through the aire doth glide; 


But fure you turn'd the harmfull edge afide: 


Elfe muft fhe there have fall’n, and by.that traitour di’d. 
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| | 20 | i 
[Yet in herfide deep was the wound impight; 
Her flowing life the fhining armour ftains: 
From that wide {pring long rivers took their fight, 
With purple ftreams drowning the filver plains: 
Her cheerfull colour now grows wánne and pale, 
Which oft she ftrives with courage to recall, (fall. 
| And rouze her fainting head, which downs oft would 














30 
TAUN o aLilie,preftwith heavie rain, . 
| Which fills her cup with fhowers up to thebrinks; 





| The.wearie ftalk no longer can fuftain 


Thehead, ¡but low beneath the-burden finks: | 
Orasa virginRofe herjleaves difplayes, | 

|_ Whomitoo hor fcorchingheams quite difarayes, 
¡Down flags her double ruffe,and all her {weet decayes. | 





31 
Th’ undanted Maid, feeling her feet.denie 
Their wonted.durie,to,a trec retir’d; 
| Whom all the rout purfuewith deadly cric: 
¡As when ahunted.Stag; now welnigh tit’d, 
| Shor'd byan-oak, *gins,with-his, head to play; 
| The fearfull hounds dare not his horns aflay, 
Buttunning round about, with yelping voices bay. 
32 
[And now perceiving all her ftrength was fpent, 
{Lifting to lifting heaw'n:her trembling eyes, 
Thus whifpring fofther-foul to heav’n the fent; 
Thou chafteft Love,that rul' ft the wandring skies, 
More pure then pureft heavens by thee moved; 
If thine own love in me thou furehaft proved; 
Ifever thou my (elf; my vows,my love haft loved. 
3 y 
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Let not this Temple of thy fpotleffe love 
Be with foul hand and beaftly rage defil’d: 
But when my fpirit fhall his camp remove, 
And to his home return, too long exil'd; 

Do thou protect it from the ravenous fpoil 

Of ranc’rous enemies, that hourely toil | 
Thy humble votarie with loathfome {pot to foil. | 


34 
| With this few drops fell from her fainting eyes, 
| To dew the fading rofes of her cheek; 
| That much high Love feem’d paffion’d with thofecries;' 
¡Much more thofé ftreams his heart ‘and patience break: 
| Straight he the charge gives to'a winged Swain, 
| Quickly to ftep down to that bloudie plain; 
| Andaid her wearie arms, and rightful caufe maintain, 


35 | 
| Soon ftoops the {peedie Herauld through the aire, 
| Where chafte Ageia and Encrates fought). 
See, fee, he cries, where your Parthenia fair, 
The flower ofall your armie, hemm’d about 
With thoufand enemies, now fainting ftands, 
Readie to fall into their murdring hands: | 
Hie ye, oh hie ye faft; the -higheft Love commands. 
| 36 
They cafting round about their angrie eye, 
| The wounded Virgin almoft finking (pi'd: (fic: 
They prick their fteeds; which ftraight like lightning 
Their brother Continence runnes by their fide; 
Fair Continence, that truely long before 
As his hearts liege, this Ladie did adore: 
And now his faithfull love kindled his hate the more. 


Encrates 
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37 
Encrates and his Spoufe with flafhing {word 
|Affail the fcatrer'd troops, that headlong flic; | 
¡While Continence a precious liquour pour'd | 
¡Into the wound,and fuppled tenderly: 
Then binding up the gaping orifice, 
Reviv'd the fpirits, that now fhe’ gan to rife, 
| And with new life confront her heartleffe enemies. 


| 38 

¡So have I oftenfeen a purple flower 
| Fainting through heat, hang down her drooping head; | 
| But {oon refrefhed with a welcome fhower, | 
Begins again her lively beauties {pread, 

| And with new pride her filken leaves difplay; 
| And while the Sunne doth now more gently play, 

| Lay out her {welling bofome to the fmiling day, | 


| Now rufh they all into the flying trains; 

| Bloud fires their bloud, and flaughter kindles fight; 
| The wretched vulgar onthe purple plains 

| Fall downas thick, as whena ruftick wight 

| From.laden oaks the plenteous akorns poures, 

| Or whenthe blubbring ayer fadly lowres, _ 
¡And melts his fullen brow, and weeps {weet April | 
| 4 ( fhowers.| 





| w 

|The greedy Dragon, that aloof did fpie 

| So ill fucceffe of this renewed fray; . 

| More vext with loffe of certain victorie, 

| Depriv’d of fo affur’d and wifhed prey, 

| Gnafhed his ironteeth for grief and {pite: 

| The burning fparks leap from his flaming fight, 

¡And forth his Ímoking jawes fteams out a {mouldring | 
night. V2 Straight} 
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| Straight thither fends he in å frefh fupply, 
| The {welling bahd that drunken Merbos led, 
And all the rout his brother Gluttonie 
Commands, in lawleffe bands difordered: 
So now they bold reftore their broken fight, 
And fiercely turn again from fhamefull flight; | 
While both with former loffe fharpentheir raging fpite. | 


42 
Frefhly thefe Knights aflault thefe frefher bands, 
And with new battell all their ftrength renew: 
Down fell Geloios by Excrates hands, 
Aeneid Mechus and Anagaus News 
And fpying ethos fenc't in’s iron vine, | 
Pierc’t his {woln panch:there lies the grunting (wine, | 
And fpues his liquid foul out in his purple wine. 


43 | 
As when a greedy lion, long unfed; 
Breaks in at length into the harmletle folds; 
(So hungry ragécommands ) with fearfull dread 
He drags the filly beafts: nothing‘controlls 
The victour proud; he fpoils, devours, and teats: 
In vain'the keeper calls his fhepherd peers: 
Mean while the fimple flock gaze on with filent fears: 
44 
Such was the flaughter thefe three Champions made; 
| But moft Excrates, whofe unconquer’d hands 
Sent thoufand foes down'to th’ infernall thade, 
" With ufeleffelimbes ftrewing the bloudie fands: 
Oft were they fuccourd frefh with new fiipplies, 
_ But fellas oft:the Dragon grown more wife 
. By former loffe, began another way devife. 
Soon 
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Soon to their aid the Cyprian band he fent, 

For eafie skirmifh clad in armour light: 

Their golden bowes'in hand ftood ready bent, 

And painted quivers (furnifht well for fight ) | 
Stuck full of fhafts, whofe heads foul poyfon ftains; | 
Which dipt in PAlegethon by hellifh {wains, ( pains.| 

Bring thoufand painfull deaths, and thoufand deadly | 






46 

Thereto of fubftance ftrange, fo thinne, and flight, 
And wrought by fubtil hand fo cunningly, 
| That hardly were difcern’d by weaker fight; 
Sooner the heart did feel, then eye could fee: 

Farre off they ftood, and flung their darts around, 

Raining whole clouds ofarrows onthe ground; 

So fafely others hurt, and never wounded wound. 


47 

Much were the Knights encumbred with thefe foes; 
For wellthey faw, and felt their enemies: 
| But when they back would turn the borrow’d blows, 
| The light-foot troop away more fwiftly flies, 
Then do their winged arrows through the winde: 
And intheir courfe oft would they turn behinde, | 
| And with their glancing darts their hot purfuers blinde. | 
48 
| As when by Ruffian Volgha’s frozen banks 
|| The falfe-back Tartars fear with cunning feigne, . 
| And poatting faft away in flying ranks, 
| Oft backward turn, and from their bowes down rain 
| Whole ftorms of darts; fo do they flying fight: | 
| And what by force they lofe, they winne by flights} - 
| Conquerd by ftanding out, and conquerours by tiga 

| Vice yuca” 
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49 
Such was the craft of this falle Cyprian crue: 
Yet oft they feem’d to flack their fearfull pace, 
And yeeld themfelves to foes that falt purfue; 
So would they deeper wound in nearer {pace: 
In fucha fight he winnes, that fafteft flies. - 
Flie, flie, chafte Knights, fuch fubtil enemies: 
The vanquifht cannot live,and conqu rour furely dies. 
50 3 
The Knights oppreft with wounds and travel paft, 
Began retire,and now were neare to fainting: 
With thata winged Poaft him fpeeded faft, 
The Generall with thefe heavy newes acquainting: 
He foon refrefht their hearts that ’gan to tire. 
But let our weary Mufe a while refpire: 
Shadewe our {corched heads from Phwbms parching fire. 
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CANT. XII; | 
A fhepherds guarded from the fparkling hear | 

_ Of blazing aire, upon the flowrie banks, | 
( Where various flowers damask the fragrant fear, 
And all the grove perfume) in wonted ranks. 

Securely fit them down, and fweetly play: 

At length thus 7/417/8l ends his broken lay, 

Left that the ftealing night his later fong might ftay. 


Cant. 12. 





| Thrice, oh thrice happie fhepherds life and fate, 
| When Courts are happineffe unhappie pawns! 
His cottage low, and fafely humble gate 
Shuts out proud fortune, with her {corns and fawns: | 
| No feared treafon breaks his quier fleep: 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep; 
Himfelf as innocent as are his fimple fheep. 






3 
No gyrian worms he knows, that with their threed’ 
Draw out their filken lives;nor filken pride: 
His lambes warm fleece well fits his little need, 
| Not in that proud Sidegian tinéture di'd: | 
No emptie hopes, no courtly fears him fright; 
No begging wants his middle fortune bite: 
-But {weet content exiles both miferie and {pite. 


4 
In ftead of mufick and bafe flattering tongues, 
Which wait to firft-falute my Lords uprife, 
The cheerfull lark wakes him with early fongs,. 
And birds {weet whiftling notes unlock his eyes: 
In countrey playes isall the ftrife he ufes, 
Or fing, or dance unto the rurall Mufes; 
And but in muficks fports, all difference refufes. 


His! 
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| His certain life, that never can deceive him, 

| Is full of thoufand fweets, and rich content: 
| 
| 
i 
| 








The fmooth-leav’d beeches inthe field receive him 
With cooleft fhades, till noon-tides rage is fpent: 
His lifeis neither toft i inboiftrousfeas 
Of troublous world, nor loft in flothfull eafe: 
Pleas'd & full bleft he di when he his God can pleate. 


His bedof wool yeelds ar and quietáleeps; 
While by hisfide his faithfull [ponte hath place: 
¡His little fonne into hisbofome:creeps,; 
¡Thelively piéture of his fathers face: 
| Never his humble honfe or ftate¢orment him; 
Leike hecould juke, ifleffe his God had fent;him: 
| And when he dies, greenturfs withgraflie tombe con- 
(tent hum. 
The worlds great Light his lowly ftatehath ble 
And left hisheav'nto o bea (hepherd bale: OY 
Thoufand fweet fongs he tohis pipe addreft:: 
Swift rivers ftood; beats, trees, {tones ranneapace, 
And ferpents flew to heare his fofteft ftrains: 
He fed his flock,where rolling Jordan reignes; (pains. 
There took our rags; gave us his robes, and bore. our’ 
8 
| Then thowhigh Light, whom fhepherds:low adore, 
| Teach me,.oh.do thou teach thy humble fwain 
1 To raife my creeping fong from earthly floor: 
a 


TP 


ill thowmy empty breaft with loftieftrains 

That finging of thy warresand dreadfull fight, 

My notes may thunder out thy conqu'ring might, 
| And ’twixt the golden ftarres cut out hertowring o flight, 
The 
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| The mightie Generall moved with the news 
| Of thofe foure famous Knights fo neare decay, 
With haltie {peed the conquering foe purfues; 
At laft hefpies where they were led away, 
Forc't to obey the Victours proud commands: 
Soon did he rufh:intothe middle bands, ne 
| And cut the flavifh cords from their captived hands. 
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And for the Knights were faint, he quickly fent 
| To Penitence, whom Phebus taught his art; 
| Which fhe had eakt with long experiment: 
| For many a foul, and many a wounded heart 
Had fhe reftor'd, and brought to life again 
The broken fpirit, with grief and horrour flain; 
| That oftreviv'd,yet di'das oft with Ímarcing pain. 





11 
| For fhe in feverall baths their wounds did fteep; 
Thefirft of Rue which purg’d the foul infection, 
- | And cur’d the deepeft wound,by wounding deep: 
Then would fhe make another ftrange confection, 
And mix it with Nepenthe foveraigne ; 
- Wherewith fhe quickly fwag'd the rankling pain: | 
Thus fhe the Knights recurd , and wafht from. finfull | 
12 (ftain. | 
| Mean time the fight now fiercer grows then ever: | 
| (For all his troops the Dragon hither drew ) | 
| The two Twin-Loves,whom no place mought diflever, 
| And Knowledge with his trainbegins anew | 
To ftrike frefh {ummons up, and hot alarms: 
In midft great Fido, clad in funne-like arms, 
| With his unmatched force repairs all former harms. 
X 
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pitt . 
¿So when the Sunne fhines in bright Tawras head,: 
Returning tempefts all with winter fll; lor! 
And ftill fucceffive ftorms frefh mufteted ` 
The timely yeare in his firft {pringings kill: 
And oft it breathes awhile,theén ftraight again . 
| Doubly powres out his fpiteinfmoking tain: 
| 
| 








The couintreys vows & hopes {wimme onthe eaten 
14 | (plain. 
| The lovely Twinnes ride gainft the Cyprian bands, © 
Chafing their troops now with no feigned flights: c 
Their broken fhafts lie [carter d on the lands, 1) 
Themfelves for fear quite vanifht out of fights” 
Againft thele conquerours Hypocrifie; bea 
And Cofmo’s hated bañids with Etfhyos Mea oi] 
And all that rout do march; 8cbold «he Twinnes defié. 





; 15 
| Elpinus mightie enemies affail; 

| But Doubt of all the other moft infefted; 
f: | That oft his fainting cóuragé’ gan to. faih,- . 
| More by his craft then ods of force molelted: 








For oft the treachour chang’d his weapon light, 
Arid fudden alter'd his firft kinde of fight, (Might. | 
And oft himfelf and fhape transform’d with cunning 
16 
So that great river,with Alcides ftriving 
In Oexeus court for the e#toliaw Maid, 
To divers fhapes his fluent limbés contrivitig, 
From manly form in ferpents frame he ftaid 
Sweeping with fpeckled breaft the duftie land; 
Then like a bull with horns did armed ftand: 
His hanging dewlap trail’d along the golden fand; 
Suc 
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Such fhapes and changing fafhions much difmaid him, 
That oft he ftagger’d with unwonted fright; 
And but his brother F/do oft did aid him, 
There had he fell in unacquainted fight: 
But he would (till his wavering ftrength maintain, 
And chafe that Monfter through the fandie plain; 
Which from him fled apace, but oft return’d again. 


18 
Yet him more ftrong and cunning foes withftand, 
Whom he with greater skill and ftrength def'd: - 
| Foul Zgzorance, with all her owl-ey'd band; 
Oft-ftarting Fear, Diftruf ne’re larishi d, 
And fond Su/pec#, and thouland other foes; 
Whom farre he drives with his unequall blows, 
And with his flaming [word their fainting armie mows. 


19 

As when bloud-guilty carth for vengeance cries, 

(If greateft things with lefle we may compare ) 

The mighty Thunderer through the ayer flies, 

While fnatching whirlwinds open wates prepare: 
Dark clouds fpread out their fable curtains o're him; 
And Angels on their flaming wings up bore him: 

Meantime the guilty heav'ns for fear flie falt before him 

20 

There while he on the windes proud pineons rides, 

Down with his fire fome lofty mount hethrowes, 

And fills the low vale with his ruin'dfides; 

Or on fome church histhree-forkt dart beftowes; 

( Which yet his facred worfhip foul miftakes ) 
Down falls the fpire, the body fearfull quakes; 
Nor fure to fall, or fand, with doubtfull rrembling 
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| With Fido Knowledge went who order d right 

| His mighty hands: fo'now his featter’d troops 

| Make head again, filling their broken fight; 

| While with new change the Dragons armie droops, 

| + And from the following victours headlong runae: 

| “Yet {till the Dragon fruftrates what is done; 

| And eas’ly makes them lofe what they fo hardly wonne 


j 


| 22 
| Out of his gorge a hellifh {moke he drew, . 


That all the field with foggie mift enwraps; 

As when Tipbens from his panch doth fpew . 
| Black {mothering flames, roll’d in loud thunder-claps: | 
| The pitchie vapours choke the fhining ray, 

And bring dull night upon the {miling day; | 

The wavering ¿4124 fhakes,and fain would runne away.| 


23 
Wet could his bat-ey’d legions eas’ly fee 
In this dark Chaos; they the feed of night: 
But thefe not fo, who night and darknefle flee; 
For they the fonnes of day, and joy in light: 
But Knowledge foon began a way devife, 
To bring again the day,and cleare their eyes: 
So open'd Fido's fhield, and golden veil unties. 
Of one pure diamond, celeftiall fair, 
That heav'nly fhield by cunning hand was made; 
Whole light divine, {pred through the miftie aire, 
To brighteft morn would turn the Weltern fhade, 
And lightfome day beget before his time; 
Framed in heav'n without all earthly crime; 
| Dipt in the firy Sunne, which burnt the bafer flime. 
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| As when from-fennie moors the lumpith clouds 
| With rifing teams damp the bright mornings face; 
| At length the piercing Synne his team unthrouds, 
And with his arrows th’ idle fogge doth chafe: 

The broken mift lies melted all in tears: 

So this bright fhield the ftinking darkneffe teares, 
And giving back the day, diffolves their former fears. 








26 

| Which when afarre the firie Dragon fpies, 

| His flights deluded with fo-little pain; 

| To his laft refuge now at length he flies: - 

| Long time his pois'nous gorge he feem'd to (train; 
| At length with loathly fight he up doth fpue 
From ftinking panch a moft deformed crue, | 
| That heav nit {elf did flie from their mof ugly view. 


27 
| The firft that crept from his detefted maw, 
| Was * Hamartia, foul deformed wight; 
| More foul, deform’d, the :Sunne yetnever law: 
| Therefore fhe hates the all-betraying light: 
| A woman feem'd the in her upper part; 
| Towhich fhe could fuch lying gloffe impart, 
| That thoufandsfhe had flain with her deceiving art, 
| 28 
The reft (though hid Jin ferpents form arayd,, 
| With iron fcales, liketo a plaited mail: 
Over her back her knotty tail difplaid; 
Along the empty airé did lofty fail: 
Theend was pointed with a double fting, | 
„Which with fuch dreaded might fhe wont to fling, | 
| That nought could help the wound, but bloud of hea- | 
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| Of that firt woman her the Dragon got, 

( The fouleft baftard of fo fair a mother ) a 
Whom when the faw fo fil'd with monftrous (pot, 
She caft her hidden fhame and birth to mother; 

But fhe welnigh her mothers felf had flain: 

And all that dare her kindely entertains 20000 | 
|So fome parts of her damme, more of her fice remain. | 


| \ 30 
¡Her viperous locks hung loofe about her eares; - 
Yet with a monftrous [make fhe:them reftrains;? |! 
Which like a border on her headfhe wears: 10: 
About her neck hang down long adder chains, 
In thoufand knots, and wreaths infolded round; 
Which in her anger lightly fhe unbound, 
And darting farreaway would fure and deadly wound. 


21 

Y et fair and lovely feems to fools dimme eyes; 

But hell more lovely, Pluto's [elf more fair | 

Appeares, when her true form true light deferies: 

Her loathfome face, blancht skinne,and {nakie hair, 
Her fhapeleffe fhape, dead life, her carrion fmell, 
The devils dung, the childe and damme of hell, 

Is chaffer fit for fools their precious fouls to fell. 

32 
| The fecond inthis rank was black Defpair, 
| Bred in the dark wombe of eternall Night: 

His looks faft nail'd to Simne, long footie hair 

Fill’d up his lank cheeks with wide-ftating fright: 

His leadeneyes, retir d into his head, | 
Light, heav'n, and earth, himfelf,and all things fled: 

A breathing coarfe he feem'd,wrapt up in living lead. | 
, | His 
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His bodie all was fram'd of earthly pafte,, ©: 
And heavie mold; yet earth could notcontent him; o: 
Heav’n faft he flies, and heav'n fled him as faft; 
| Though ’kin to hell,yet hell did much torment him: - 
His very foul was nought but ghaftly fright: 
‘With him went manya fiend, and ugly {prite, 
' Armed with-ropes and knives, allinftruments of fpite. 


| SE 
In ftead of feathers, on his dangling ¢reft 
A luckleffe Raven fpred:her blackeft wings; 
_And tohercroaking throat gave neverrefty 
But deathfull verfes and fad dirges fings: 
His hellifh arms were all with fiends emboft, 
Who dammed fouls with endleffe torments roaft, 
- And thouland wayes devife to vex the tortur'd ghoft. 


BA a 

Two weapons fharp as death he ever bore; 
Stri& Judgement; which from farre he deadly darts; 
Sinneatihis fide,atwo-edg’d{word, he wore, 
With whichhe foonappalls the ftouteft hearts: 

Uponhisfhield Alec#o with a wreath 

Of ínakiewhips the damn’d fouls tortureth: 
And round about was wrote, Reward of finne i death.. 
113) 26 
The laft two.brethren were farre different, 
Onely in common name of death agreeing; 
‘The firt arm’d witha fithe till mowing went; 

\ Yet whom, and whenhe murder'd, never feeings. 
Born deaf, and blinde: nothing might {top his way: 
No prayers, no vows his keeneft fithe could ftay; 
Nor Beauties felf his fpite,nor Vertues felfallay.. so 
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No ftate, no age, no fex may hope to move him; 
Down falls the young, and old, the boy, and maid: 
Nor beggercan intreat, nor King reprove him; 
All are his flaves in’s cloth of flefh araid: 
The bride he {natches fromthe bridegrooms arms, 
And horrour brings,in midft ofloves alarms:(harms. 
Too well we'know his power by long ‘experienc’r 


38 
A-dead mans skull fuppli’d his-helmets place, 
A bone his club, his armour fheets of tead 519, 
Some more, fome leífe fear his.all-frighting faces) 
| But moft who fleep in downie pleafures bed;) |.’ 
| But who in lifehave daily learnt to die, 
And dead to:this, live'toa: lifemore high; Lo: 


Sweetly in death they fleep, and'flumbring quietilie: 


| 39 
The {fecond farre more foul in every part; | ra 
Burnt with blue fire, and bubbling fulphure ftreams;:: 2 | 


| Which creeping round about him, fill’d-with fnart 


His curfed limbes; that direly he blafphemess < 
Mott ftrange it feems, that burning thus for ever; | 
No reft, no time, no place thefe flames may fever: 
Yet death in thoufand deaths without deathdieth né- | 
40 (ver. | 
Soon as thefe hellith monfters came in fight, | 


| The Sunne his eye in jettie vapours drown’d, | 
| Scar’d at fuch hell-hounds view; heav'ns*mazed light; | 


Sets inan early evening; earth aftound, | | 
Bids dogs with houls give warning: at whichfound 
The fearfull ayer ftarts, feas break their bound, | 

And frighted fled away;no fands might them vaste“ | 

The 
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{The palfied troop firft (like afps fhaken) fare; 

Till now their heart, congeal'd in icie bloud, 

| Candied the ghaftly face; locks ftand and ftare: 

Thus charm’d, in ranks of ftone they marfhall’d flood: 
Their ufeleffe words fell idlely on the plain, | 
And now the triumph founds in loftie ftrain, (chain. | 

-{Soconqu’ring Dragon bindes the Knights with flavith | 








































42 
As when proud Phinens in his brothers feaft 
Fill’d all with tumult, and inteftine broil; 
Wife Perfeus, with fuch multitudes oppreft, 
Before him bore the fnakie Gorgons fpoil: 
The vulgar rude ftood all in marble chang’d, | 
And in vain ranksand rockie order rang’d, (ftrang'd. | 
Were now more quiet guefts, from former rage e- | 





43 
The fair Eclecta, who with grief had ftood, 
Viewing th’ oft changes of this doubrfull fight, 
Saw now the field fwimme in her Champions bloud, 
And from her heart, rent with deep paflion, figh'd; 
Limming true forrow in fad filent art. 
Light grief floats on the tongue; but heavie [mart 
Sinks down, and decply lies in centre of the heart. 
| 44 sk di 
What Dedal art fuch griefs can truely thew, a 
Broke heart, deep fighs, thick fobs, & burning prayers, | 
Baptizing ever limbe in weeping dew? : 
Whofe {woln eyes, pickled up in brinie tears, 
Cry ftalline rocks, corall the lid appeares, 
Compatt about with tides of grief and fearss 
| Where grief ftores fear withighs, and fear ftores grief 
with tears. Y t 
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At length fad Sorrow, mounted on the wings 
Of loud-breath’d fighs, his leaden weight uprears; 
And vents it felf in fofteft whifperings, 
Follow’d with deadly grones, uther’d by tears: 
While her fair hands, and watrie fhining eyes” * 
| Were upward bent upon the mourning skies, 
| Which feem’dwith cloudie brow her grief to fympa- 
| 46 (thize. 
¡Long while the filent paffion, wanting vent, 
| Made flowing tears her words, and eyes her tongue; 
"Till Faith, Experience, Hope affiftance lent 
To fhut both floud-gates up with patience ftrong: 
| The ftreams well ebb’d, new hopes fome comforts. 
borrow (row: 
From firmeft truth; then glimpft the hopefull mor- 
¡So {pring fome dawns of joy, fo fets the night of for- 
(row.. 











47 
Ah deareft Lord, my hearts fole Soveraigne, 
Who fite’ft high mounted on thy burning throne; 
Heark fron+thy heav’ns, where thou doft fafely reigne., 
Cloth’d with the golden Sunne, and filver Moon: 

Caft down a while thy {weet and gracious eye,, 
__ And low avail that flaming Majettie,, 
Deigning thy gentle light on our fad miferie.. 
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4 : 
To thee, deare Lord, Tlifethis watrie eye, 
xcat. | Thiseyewhichthou fo oft in love * haft prais’ds 
This eye with which thou * wounded oft wouldft die;. 
To thee (deare Lord) thefe fuppliant hands arerais'd:. 
Thefe to be lilies thou haft often told me; 
Which if but once again may ever hold thee, 
AUN Will never ler thee loofe, will never more unfold thee.. 
A  Seett: 
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Seeft how thy foes defpitefull trophies reare, 
Too confident in thy prolong’d delayes? | 
Come then, oh quickly come, my. deareft deare: 
When fhall I fee thee crown’d with conqu'ring bayes, 

Andall thy foes trod down, and {pred as clay? 
- When fhall I fee thy face, and glories ray? 
Too long thou ftay’ft, my Love; come Love,no longer] 


(ftay. 








| 
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Haft thou forgot thy former word and love, 
Or lockt thy fweetneíle upin fierce difdain? 
In vain didít thou thofe thoufand mifchiefs prove? 
Are all thofe griefs, thy birth, life, death in vain? 

| Oh no; of ill thou onely -doft repent thee, | 
| And in thy dainty mercies moft content thee: (me? | 

Then why with ftay fo long fo long doft thou torment | 


$1 
Reviving Cordiall of my dying {prite, 
The beft Elixar for fouls drooping pain; 
Ah nowuníhade thy face, uncloud thy fight; 
See, every way’s atrap,each path’sa train: 
Hells troops my foul beleaguer; bow thine eares, 
And hear my cries pierce through my grones & fears: 
Sweet Spoufe, fee not my finnes,but through my plaints 
Rye $2 ( and tears. 
Let frailty favour, forrow fuccour move; | 
Anchour my life in thy calm ftreams of bloud: | 
Be thou my rock,though 1 poore changeling rove, 
oft up and down in waves of worldly floud: | 
~ Whil'(tI in vale of tears at anchourride, ( guide, 
Where windes of earthly thoughts my fails mif- 
Harbour my flefhly bark fafe in thy wounded fide. 
X2 Take, 


—— 




















172 The “Purple Ifland. Cant, 12. 


| pS 
| Take, take my contrite heart, thy facrifice, 
Watht in her eyes that {wimmes and finks in woes: 
See, fee, as feas with windes high working rife, 
So ftorm, fo rage, fo. gape thy boafting foes.. 
Deare Spoufe, unleife thy right hand even fteers, 
Oh ifthou anchour not thefe threatning fears; 
Thy ark will fail as deep in bloud;.as now in tears; 




















54 | 

With that athundring noife feem'd (hake the skie, 
As when with iron wheels through ftonie plain. 
A thoufand chariots.to the battell flies . 
Or when with boiftrous rage the fwelling main, 

Puft up with mighty windes, does hoarfly roar; 

And beating with his waves the trembling fhore, 
His fandie girdle {corns,& breaks earths ramperd doore 








33° 
* owner) And f{traight * an-Angel fall of heav’nly might, : 


learned Sove- 
ans | (Three feveral crowns circled his royall head ) 
onthe Apoa | From Northern coaft heaving his blazing light, 
Through all the earth his glorious beams difpread, 
And open laies the Beafts and Dragons fhame: 
For to this end th’ Almighty did him frame, 


And therefore from fupplanting gave his ominous name 
$6 








A filver trumpet oft he loudly blew, 
Frighting the guiltie earth with thundring knell; 
And oft. proclaim’d;.as.through.the world he flew, 
Babel, great Bsbel-lies as low-as hell: 
Let every.Angel loud his trumpet found, 
Her heav’n-exalted towers in duft are drown'd: 
| Babel, proud Babel’s fall’n, and lies as lowas ground. 
| The 















































Cant, 12. The Purple Ifland. 


| 57 | ; 
The broken heav’ns difpart with fearfull noife, 
-+ And from the breachout fhoots a fuddain light; 
Straight fhrilling trumpets with loud founding voice 
Give echoing {ummons to new.bloudy fight: 
Well knew the Dragon that all-quelling blaft, 
And foon perceiv'd that day mutt be his laft; 
Which ftrook his frighted heart, & all his troops aghaft. | 


| 53 
Yet full of malice and of ftubborn pride, . 
Though oft had ftrove, and had been foild as-oft, 
Boldly his death and certain fate defid:: 
And mounted on his flaggie fails aloft, 

With boundleffe fpitehe longd to try again 

A fecond loffe, and new death; glad and fain 
To fhew his pois’nous hate,though ever fhew’d in vain. | 


ae 

















5 Q | 
Soup he rofe upon his ftretched fails; 
Fearleffe expecting his approaching deaths: 
So up he rofe, that th’ ayer-ftarts, and fails,. 
And over-preffed finks his load beneath: 
So up he rofe, as does a thunder-cloud,. 
Which all the earth with fhadows black does fhroud: | 
So up he rofe,and through the weary ayer row’d. | 
66 
Now his Almighty foe farre off he fpies; 
Whofe Sun-like arms daz’d the eclipfed day, , 
Confounding with their beams leffe-glitt’ring skies, . |- 
Firing the aire with morethen heav nly. ray; 
_ Like thoufand Sunnesin one: fuch is theirlights . 
A fubject-orely for immortall {prite,: | 
Which. never. can be feen, but by immortall fight. - | | 
NGS | His | | 
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His threatning eyes fhine like that dreadfull flame, 
With which the Thunderer arms his angry hand: 
Himfelfhad fairly wrote his wondrous name, 
Which neither earth nor heav’n could underftand: 

A hundred crowns, like towers, befet around 

His conqu’ring head: well may they there abound, 
When all his limbes and troops with gold are richly 
(crownd. 
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His armour all was dy’din purple bloud; 
(In purple bloud of thoufand rebell Kings ) 
In vain their ftubborn powers his arm withftood: 
Their proud necks chain'd he now in triumph brings, 
And breaks their {pears,& cracks their traitour fwords 
Upon whofe arms and thigh, in golden words 
Was fairly writ,The KING of Kings, cy LORD of Lords, 


63 
His {now-white fteed was born of heav’nly kinde, 


~ Begot by Boreas onthe Thracian hills; 


More ftrong and {peedy then his parent Winde: 
And ( which his foes with fear and horrour fills ) 

Out from his mouth a two-ede’d fword he darts; 
Whofe fharpeft fteel the bone and marrow parts, 
And with his keeneft point unbreafts the naked hearts. 

64 

The Dragon,wounded with this flaming brand, 
They take, and in ftrong bonds and fetters tie: 
Short was the fight, nor could he long withftand 
Him, whofe appearance is his victorie. 

So now he's bound in adamantine chain; 

He ftorms, he roars, he yells for high difdain: 
His net is broke, the fowl go free, the fowler ta’ne. 

Thence 
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Thence by a mighty Swain he foon was led 
Unto a thoufand thoufand torturings: 
His tail, whofe folds were wont the ftarres to fhed, 
Now ftretcht at length clofe to his belly clings: 

Soon as the pit he fees, he back retires, 

And battel new, butall in vain, refpires: 
So there he deeply lies, flaming in icie fires. 


. 66 

As when Alcides from forc't hell had drawn 
The three-head dog, and mafter'd all his pride; 
Bafely the fiend did on his Viétour fawn, 
With ferpent tail clapping his hollow fide: 

At length arriv'd upon the brink of light, 

He fhuts the day out of-his dullard fight, 
And {welling all in vain renews unhappie fight.. 


7 
Soonat this fight the Knights revive again, 
As frefh as when the flowers from winter tombe: 
(When now the Sunne brings back his nearer wain) 
| Peep out again from their frefh mothers wombe: 
The primrofe lighted new, her flame difplayes, 
And frights the neighbour hedge with firie rayes: 
'Andall the world renew theirmirth & fportive playes. 
68 | 
The Prince, who-faw his longimprifonment 
¿Now end in never-ending liberties. 
Tomeetthe Victour, from his caftle went,, 
And falling down, clafping his royall knee, 
Poures out deférved thanks in gratefull praife:: 
But himthe heav’nly Saviour foon doth raife, 
And bids him fpend in joy his never f] Bee | 
| The 
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CO 
The fair Ecle¿ta, that with widowed brow 
¡Her abfent Lord long mourn’d' in fad aray, 
| * Reeg Now * filkenlinnen cloth’ddike frozenfnow, 
| Whofe filver fpanglets fparkle gainft the day: 
This fhining robe her. Lord himfelf had wrought, 
While he her love with hundred prefents fought, 
And it with many a wound, & many atormentbought. 








70 
And thus arayd; her heav'nly beauties fhin'd 
(Drawing their beams from his moft glorious face) 
«Relate Like to a precious * Jafper, purerefind; ; 

Which with a Cryftall mixt, much mends his grace: 

The golden ftarres a garland fair did frame, 

To crown her locks; the Sunne lay hid for fhame, 
And yeelded all his beams to her more glorious flame. 








71 
Ah who that-fiame can tell? ah who can fee? 
Enough is me with filence to admire; 
While bolder joy, and humbe majeftie 
Ia either cheek had kindled gracefull fire: 
Long filent ftood fhe, while:her former fears 
And griefs ran all away in fliding tears; 
That like a watrie Sunne her gladfome face appeares. 
72 
At length when joyes had left her clofer heart, 
To feat themfelves upon her thankfull tongue; 
Firft in her eyes they fudden flathes dart, 
Then forth i’th’ mufick of her voice they throng; 
My Hope, my Love, my Joy, my Life, my Bliffe, 
(Whom to enjoy isheav’n, but hell to miffe) 


What are the worlds falfe joyes, what heav'ns true joyes 
to this? 
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¡Ah deareft Lord! does my rapt foul behold theez : 

Am I awake? and fure Į do notdreame : fod AT 

Do thefe thrice bleffed arms again infold thee? _ | 

Too much delight makes truethings feigned feem, | 
Thee, thee I fee; thou, thou thus folded art: . it 
For deep thy ftamp is printed.inmy heart, >; (part. | 1 

And thoufand ne’re-felt joyes ftream in each melting | 
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Thus with glad forrow did the fwectly plain her; : 

Upon his neck a welcomeload depending; 2:0 : 

While he with equall joy did entertain her, isos 

Her felf, her Champions, highly all commending: 
So allin triumph to his palace went, í 
Whole workin narrowiwords:may. not be peht; ` 

For boundleffé thought is leffe thenis thatelorious tent. 
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75 | | 
There {weet delights.which know norend,ñormealuté; | 
No chance is there, nor-eating tintes lucceéding: 000! 
No wattfull fpending.can empair their. treáfure; >: | 
Pleafure full grown, yet-ever frelhly'breedingr.od 051: | 
Fulnefle of fweets excludes not more receiving: 
The foul ftill big ofjoy, yet Rill conceiving; | | 
Beyond flow. tongues report, beyond quick thoughts 
16 08 (perceiving, | 
There are they gone, there will they everibide; : | 
Swimming in waves of joyes, and heavinly ‘loves: 
He ftilla Bridegroom, the agladfome Bride; . He 
Theirhearts in-love; like fpheres ftill conftant moving: 
No change; no grief, noage can them befall: | 
Their bridall bedis in thátheav'nly hall, o d 
Where all dayes are but one, and onely oneis all. 
irs, | Z 
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71 
| And as inftate they thus in triumph ride, 
The boyes aud damfels their juft praifes chaunt; 
| The boyes the Bridegroom fing, the maids the Bride, 
| While all the hills glad Hyaens loudly. vaunt: 
| ` Heav’ns winged fhoals, greeting this glorious fpring, 
Attune their higher notes, and Hymens fing: 
| Each thought to pafle,& each did paffe thoughts lofti- 
18 (eft wing. 
Upon his lightning brow Love proudly fitting 
Flames out in power, fhines out in majeftie; 
| There all his loftie {poils and trophies fitting, 
Difplayes the marks of higheft Deitie: - 
There full of ftrength in lordly arms he ftands, 
And every heart, and every foul;commands:(ftands. 
No heart, no foul his ftrength and lordly -forcé with- 


Cant. 12. | 
| 








a 
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| Upon her forehead thoufand cheerfull Graces, 

| Seated in thrones of fpotlefle ivorie; : 

| There gentle Love his armed hand unbraces, 

| His bow unbent difclaims all tyrannie: 

There by his play athoufand fouls beguiles, 

Perfwading more by fimple modeft fmiles, 

| Thenever he could force by arms, or craftie wiles, 

f ) 80 

| Upon her cheek doth Beauties felf implant 

| The frefheft garden of her choiceft flowers; 

On whichif Envie might but glance afcant, 

Her eyes would fwell, and burft, and melt in fhowers: 
Thrice fairer both then ever faireft ey'd. 

| Heav'n never fucha Bridegroom yetdeferi’ d; 

| Nor everearth fo fair, foundefil’d a Bride. 
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|Full of his Father fhines his glorious face, 
¡As farre the Sunne furpaffing in his light, 

(As doth the Sunne the earth with flaming blaze: 
| Sweet influence ftreams from his quickning fight: 
| His beams from nought did all this All difplay; 
| And whento lefe then nought they fell away, 
| He foon reftor'd again by his new orient ray. 


82 
All heav'n fhines forth in her {weet faces frame: 
Her feeing Starres ( which we mifcall bright eyes ) 
More bright then is the mornings brighteft flame, 
More fruitfull then the May-time Geminies: 
Thefe back reftore the timely fummers fire; 
Thofe fpringing thoughts in winter hearts infpire, | 
Infpiriting dead fouls, and quickning warm defire. 


83 
Thefe two fair Sunnes in heav'nly {phere are place, 
Where in the centre Joy triumphing fits: 
Thus in all high perfections fully gract, 
Her mid-day bliffe no future night admits; 
Butin the mirrours of her Spoufes eyes 
Her faireft felf the dreffes; there where lies 
All {weets, a glorious beautie to emparadize. 
84 
| His locks like ravens plumes, or fhining jet, 
¡Fall down in curls along his ivory neck, 
| Within their circlets hundred Graces fet, 
| And with love-knots their comely hangings deck: 
His mighty fhoulders, like that Giant Swain, 
All heav'n and earth, and all in both fuftain; 
pa knows no wearinefle, nor T opprefling pain. 
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85 
Her amber hair, like to the funnie ray, 
With gold enamels fair the filver whites 
There heav’nly loves their prettie {portings play, 
Firing their darts in that wide flaming light: 
Her daintie neck, fpread with that filver mold, 
Where double beautie doth it felf unfold, 
In th’ own fair filver fhines, and fairer borrow'd gold. 





| 86 

| His breafta rock of pureft alabatter, | 

| Where Loves felf failing fhipwrackt often fitteth, 

| Hers a twinne-rock, unknown, but to th’ fhip-matter, 

Which harbours him alone, all other fplitteth. 

Where better could her love then here have nefted? 
Or he his thoughts then here more [weetly feafted? 

| Then both their love & thoughts in each are everrelted. 





| 
| 
| 
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87 
Runne now you fhepherd-fwains; ah run you thither, 
Where this fair Bridegroom leads the blefled way; 
And hafte you lovely maids, hafte you together 
With this [weet Bride; while yet the funne-fhine day 
Guides your blinde fteps, while yet loud fummons 
That every wood & hill refounds withall, (call, 
| Come Hymen, Hymen come, dreft in thy golden pall, 
88 
| The founding Echo back the mufick flung, 
While heav’nly fpheres unto the voices playd. 
But fee, the day is ended with my fong, 
| And fporting bathes with that fair Ocean Maid: 
| Stoop now thy wing, my Mufe,now ftoop thee low; 
Hence mayft thou freely play, and reft thee now; 


While here I hang my pipe upon the willow PONE ts 
: | O 
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89 
So up they rofe, while all the fhepherds throng 
With their loud pipes a countrey triumph blew 
And led their 7417/21 home with joyfull fong: 
Mean time the lovely Nymphs with garlands new 
His locks in Bay and honour’d Palm-tree bound 
With Lilies fer, and Hyacinths around; E 
And Lord of all the yeare, and their May-1portines 
crown'd. > 
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ECLOG. I 


AMINI TAS. 





Kr) 4 T was thetime faithfull Halcyone, 
al Y se Once more FR ing new-liv’d Ceyx bed, 


| Bidding him calm his proud white-curled head, 
| And change his mountains to a champian lea; 


The ee when gentle Flora’s lover re ignes, 


Soft creeping all along green Neptunes fmoothett plains; 


3 

When haplelle Thelgon (a poore fither-{wain ) 

| Came from his boat totell the rocks his plaining : : 
¡In rocks he found, and the high-f welling main 
¡More fenfe, more pitie farre, more love remaining, 
pco inthe: great Amyntas fierce difdain: 
5 Was not his peer for {ong ’mong all the lads, (glads. | 
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About | 
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C Had left her young uds to the wavering fea, | 























Whofe fhrilling pipe, or voice the fea-born maiden | | 
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Pifcatorie Eclogues, Eclog, I | 
About his head a rocky canopie, | 
And craggy hangings round a fhadow threw, | 
Rebutting Phebus parching fervencie; | 
Into hisbofome Zephyr foftly flew; 

Hard by his feet the fea came waving by ; | 

The while tofeas and:rocks (poore fwain!) 
The while the feas & rocks 


{ 


he fang; | 
antw'ring loud echoes rang. 


4 

You goodly Nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In {pending never {pend your fportfull dayes, 
Or when you lift in pearled boats of fhell 
Glide on the dancing wave, that leaping playes 
About the wanton skiffe, and you that dwell 

In Neptunes court, the Oceans plenteous throng, 
Deigne you to gently heare fad Te/gons plaining fong. 


5 
When the raw bloffome of my youth was yet 
Inmy firft childhoods green enclofure bound, 
Of Aquadune Y learnt to fold my net, 
And fpread the fail, and beat the river round, 
And withy labyrinths in ftraits to fer, 
And guide my boat, where Thames and Ifis heire 
By lowly e£ton (lides, and Windfor proudly fair. 
6 


There while our thinne nets dangling in the winde 
Hung on our oars tops, I learnt to fing 
Among my. Peers, apt wordsto fitly binde 
In numerous verfe: witneffe thou cryftall Spring, 
Where allthe lads were pebles wont to finde; 

And youthick hafles, that on: Thamis brink 
Did oft with dallying boughs his filver waters drink. 

But 
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| 
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But when my tender youth ‘gan fairly blow, 
Ichang’d large Thames for Chamus narrower feas: 
There as my yeares, fo skillwith yeares did grow; 
And now my pipe the better fort did pleafe; 
So that with Lemnus, and with Belgio 

I durft to challenge all my fifher-peers,  ( yeares.| 
That by learn’d Chamus oe did {pend their youthful | 


=u 


And Janus felf, that oft sith mecompared, 

With his oft loffes rais’d my victory; 

That afterward infong henever dared 

Provoke my conquering pipe, but aio 

Deprave the fongs which firk his {ongs had marred; 
And clofely bite, when now he dürft not bark, 

Hating all others ligl at, becaufe himfelf was dark. 





ee 


And whether nature,joyn d with art, had wrought me,“ 
Or I too much beleev’d the fifhers praife; 
| Or whether PAwbus felf, or Mufes taught me, ; 
| Too much enclin’dto verfe, and Mufick playes; | 
So farre credulitie, and youth had brought me, 
| Ifangfad Telethufa’s fruftrate plaint, 
And ruftick Daphnis wrong, and magicks vain reftraint: 
19 
And then appeas'd young Myrtilas, repining 
¡At generall contempt of fhepherds life; 
| And rais’d my rimeto fing of Richards cl limbing; 
| Andtaught our Chame to endthe old-bred ftr ife, 
| Mythicus claim to Niczas refigning: 
| The while his goodly Nymphs with fong delighted, | 
| My notes with choiceít flowers, & garlands fiveet re- 
|. quired. Az From | 
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And now he haunts:th'infamous. woods and downs), 
| 
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| From thence a Shepherd great, pleas'd with my fong, 
¡Dr ew me to Bafili(fa’ s Courtly place:: 
Fair Bafili fa, faireft maid among 

| The Nymphs that white-cliffe Albions Cares erace. 
¡Her errand drove my flender bark along 
-The feas, which wath the fruitful Germans land, 

| And f {w elling Rhene, W aak wines run {wiftly o’re the 
| (fand. 
| But after bold'ned with a fink fucceffe., 
| I durft affay the new-found paths, that led 
| To flavith M ofco’s dullard fluggifhneffe; 





| Whofe flothtull Sunne all winter keeps his bed, 


| But never fleeps in fummers wakefulneffe: 
| Yetall for nought: anothertook the gain: 
Faitour, that reaptthe ir of anothers pain ! 


| And travelling along the Nort hern plains, 
| At hercommand I patt the boun nding 2 Twead, 
| And liv'd awhile with Caledonian fwains 

| My life with fair Amyntas. there Tle 


| 4myntas f. air, whom Still my fore heart + plains, 


Yet feem’d he then to love, as he was love ed; 
| But (ah!) I fear,truclove his high heart never proved. | 
14 


And on Napean Nymphs doth wholls y dote: 
What cares he for poore Thelgoms plaintfull founds: ? 
| Thelgon, poore matter of a poorer boat. 
Janus iscrept from hiswont prifon bounds, 
And fits the Porter tolhis are and minde: 
What-hope, 4myutas love a fifher-fwain thould finde ? 


Yet 
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Yet once he faid, (which I, then fool, beleev’d) 
(The woods of it, and Damon witnellebe >) 

| When in fair Aldous fields he firit arriv’d 
| When I forget true Thelgons love to me, 

| Thelove which ne’re my certain hope deceiv'd ; 

| The wavering fea fhall ftand, and rocks remove : ` 
| He faid, and I beleev'd: fo credulous is love, ~~ 








> 












| i6 
You fteady rocks, why ftill do you ftand fill ? 

You fleeting waves, why do-you never ftand ? 

Amyntas hath forgot his Thelgons quill; f 

His promife, and his love are writ in fand: 

But rocks are firm, though Neptune rage his fill; 
When thou, Amyntas, like the fire-drake rangeft: | 

| The fea keeps on his courfe, when like the winde thou 

; | (changeft. | 





17 
Yet as I fwiftly fail’d the other day,” 

The fetled rock feem’d from his feat remove, 
And ftanding waves feem’ d doubtful of their way, 
And by their ftop- thy wavering reprove? | 
| Sure either this thon ‘didt but mocking fay, 

Or elfethe rock and fea had heard my plaining, 

| But thou (ay me!) art onely conftant in difdaining. 

; o A: 

Ah! would thou knew’ ft how much it better were 

| To bide among the fimple fifher-fwains: 

| No fhrieching owl, no night-crow lodgeth here; 

| Noris our fimple pleafure mixt with pains: 

| Our fports begin with the beginning yeare, 

| In calms to pull the leaping fith toland, 

In roughs to fing, and dance-along the golden fand. 
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ty 
Thave a pipe, which once thou lovedít well, 
(Was never pipe that gave a better found ) 
Which ofc to heare fair Tete from her cell, 
; E 

a | Thetis the Queen of {eas, attended round 
A Withhundred Nymphs and many powers that dwell 
Ht In.th Oceans rocky walls, came up to heare, 

i | And gave me gifts, which ftill for thee lie hoarded here. 
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20 
Here with {weet bayes the lovely myrtils grow, 
Where th Oceans fair-cheekt maidens oft repair; 
| Here to my pipe they dancen on a row: 
No other {wain may come to note their fairs 
Yet my Amyntas there with me fhall go. 
Proteus himfelf pipes to his hocks hereby, 
| Whom thou thalt heare, ne’re feen by any jealous eye, 








21 
| But (ah!) both me, and fifhers he difdains, 
| Waile I fit piping to the gadding winde, 
¡Better that tothe boyfterous fea complains; 
| Sooher fierce waves are mov’d, then his hard minde; 
| Ple to fome rock farre from our common mains, 
And in his bortome learn forget my fmart, 
| And blot Amyntas name from Thelgons wretched heare, 








22 
¡So up he rofe, and lancht into the deep: 
| Dividing with his oare the furging main, 
Which dropping feem’d with teares his cafeto weep; 
The whiftling windes joyn’d with the feas.to plain, 
And o're his boat in whines lamenting creep. 

Nought feared he fierce Oceans watry ire, 


Who in his heart of grief and love felt equall fire, 
FINIS. 
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THIRS IL, 


Dorus, M yrtilus, Thomalin Aya hirfil, : | | 


2Y rtil, why idle fit we onthe fhore ¢ Dorus, 
A ES Since ftormy windes,and waves inteftine fpite 
A lí Impatient rage of fail, or bending oare; 
222% Sit we and fing, while windes & waters fight; 
And carol lowd of love, and loves delight. 
AA 





Dorus,ah ratherftormy feas require Myriil. | 


With fadder fong thetempefts rage deplore: 

In calms let's fing of love, and lovers fire.. 

Tell we how Thirfil late our feas forfwore, 

When fore’t he lett our Chame, and defert Shore... 
3 : 


Now as thou art a lad, repeat that lay; | Dorus. | 


Myrtil, his fongs more pleafe my ravifht eare, 
Then rumbling brooks that with the pebles play, 
Then murmuring feas broke on the banks to heare,, 
Or windes on rocks their whiftling voices teare.. 

4 


Seeft thou thatrock, which hanging o’re the main. Myrtil.. | 


Looks proudly down à there as L under lay, 

Thirfil with Thowmalin I heard complain, 

Thomalin, (who now goes fighing allthe day) ( ftay.-| 
Who thus ‘gan tempt his friend with Chami/h boyes to | 
Thirfil, 
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a 
Thirfil, what wicked chance, or lucklefle ftarre 

| From Chamus ftreams removes thy boatand minde? 

Farre hence thy boat is bound, thy minde more farre; 

| More {weet,or fruitfull ftreams where canft thou finde? 

| Where fither-lads, or Nymphs more fair, orkinde 

The Mufes felves fit with thefliding Chame: 

Chame and the Mufes {elves do love thy name. 

| Wherethou art lov d fo dear; fo:much to hate is fhame. 

6 

| The Mufes me forfake, not I the Mufes; 

| Thomalin hou know ft how-I them honourdever: 
NotI my Chame, but me proud Chame refules:.. 

| His froward {pites my ftrong affections fever; 

| Elfe, from his banks could I have parted never. 


But like his Swannes, when now their fate is nigh, 


a Pi catorie 

















| 


(So would I gladly:-live, fo would I gladly dic. 





| 7 
| His ftúbborn hands my net hath broken quite: 
|My fifh (the guerdon of my toil and pain) + 
¡He caufelefle feaz'd, and with ungratefull fpité 
¡Beltow'd upon a leffe deferving fwain : | 
¡The coft and labour mine, his all the gain. 

| My boat lies broke: my oares crackt,and gone: 
| Noughtha's he left me,butmy pipe alone, 

I Which with his {adder notes may help his mafter moan. 
| 8 | 

¡Ungratefull Chame! how oft hath 7; hirfilcrown'd 

| With fongs and garlands thy obfcurer head? "> 

| That now thy name through Albion loud doth found. 


| 


¡AR foolith Chame! who now in Thirfils ttead | 


Shall | 
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Where finging {weet they liv'd , there dead they lie; | 





|I now fhould think thou fpeak’ft of hate, or {pite: 


When Thelzon here had {pent his prentife-yeares, 





THIRSIL. cas 


Shall chant thy praife, fince Thelgon’s lately dead? 
‘He whom thou lov ’ft, can neither fing, nor play; 
His dufty pipe, {corn’d, broke, is caft away: 
Ah foolifh Chame! who now fhall grace thy holy-day: | 


| Hs 
Too fond my former hopes! I ftill expected 
With my defert his love fhould grow the more: 
Ill canhe love, who Thelgons love rejected, | 
Thelgon, who more hath grac'd his graceleffe fhore, 
Then any {wain that ever fang before. 
Yet Gripus he prefer d, when Thelgon ftrove: 

_ I wiíhno other curfe he ever prove; | 

Who Thelzon caufeleffe hates, ftill may he Gripus love. | 


| Thirfit. 


190 | 
Thirfil, but that fo long I know thee well, | Thom. 


Can fuch a wrong with Chame, or Mules dwell, 
That Thelgens worth and love with hate they “quite? | | 
Thomalin, judgethou;and thou that judgeft right, | Thirfil 
Great King of feas,(that grafp ft the Ocean) heare, | mf 
If ever thou thy Thelgonloveditdeare: (bear. | 
Though thou forbear a while, yet long thou canft not | 


11 


Soon had he learnt to fing as {weet a note, 
As ever ftrookthe churlifh Chamuseares: ., 
To him the river gives a coftly boat, 
That on his waters he might fafely float, 
The fongs reward, which oft unto his fhore : 
He fweetly tun d: Then arm’d with fail, and oare; 
Dearely the gift he lov’d, but lov’dthe givermore. | 
B Scarce | 
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E A re 
| Scarce of the boat he yet was full poffeft, 
| When, with a minde more changing then his wave, 
| Again bequeath’dit to a wandring guett, 
Whom then he onely faw;tohim he gave 
| The fails, and oares: in vain poore Thelgon ftrave, 

The boat is under fail, no boot to plain: 

Thea banifhe him, the more to eke his pain, 
As if himfelfwere wrong’d, & did not wrong the fwain. 
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13 
From thence he furrow’d many a churlióh fea, 
| Theviny Rhene, and Volghas {elf did paffe, 
Who (leds doth fuffer on his watry Jea,. 
And horfes trampling on his ycie face: 
Where Phebus prifon'd in the frozen glaffe, 
All winter cannot move his quenched light, 
Nor in the heat will drench his chariot bright: 
Thereby the tedious yeare isallone day and night. 





14 
Yet little thank, and leffe reward he got: 
He never learn’d to footh the itching eare: 
One day (as chanc’t) he fpies that painted boat, 
Which once was his :though his of right it were, 
He bought it now again, and bought it deare. 
But Chame to Gripus gaveit once again, | 
Gripus the bafeft and moft dung-hil fwain, | 
That everdrewa net, ‘or fifht in fruicfull main, | 





























15- 
Go now,ye filher-boyes,go learn to play, 
To play, and fing along your Chamus fhote: 
Go watch, and toyl, go fpend the night and day, 
| While windes &waves, while forms & tempetts roar; 


And | 
AA AN 

































































And foryour trade confume your life, and ftore: | 
Lo your reward ; thus will your Chamus ufe you. 
Why fhould you plain, that lozel fwains refufe you? 
Chamus good fifhers hates, the Mufes felves abufe you. | 
16 
Ah Thelgon, poorelt, but the worthieft fwain, Thomal. 
That ever grac’t unworthy povertie ! 
How ever here thou liv’dft injoyleffe pain, 
Preft down with grief, and patient miferie; 
Y et fhaltthou live when thy proud enemie 
Shall rot, with fcornand bafe contempt opprett. 
Sure now injoy thou fafe and glad doft rei, 
| Smil’ tar thofe eager foes, which here thee fo moleft. | 


17 
Thomalin,mourn not for him: he’s fweetly flecping 
In Neptunes court,whom here he fought to pleale; | 
While humming rivers by his cabin creeping, 
Rock foft his lumbering thoughts in quiet eafe: 
Mourn for thy felf; here windes do never cealez, 
Our dying life will better fit thy crying: 
He foftly fleeps, and bleftis quiet lying. 
Who ever living dies,he better lives by dying. 
18 
Can Thirfil then our Chame abandon ever ? 
And never will our fifhers fee again? 
‘Who’ gaintt a raging {tream doth vain endeavour 
To drive his boat, gets labour for his pain: 
When fates command to go,to lagge is vain. 
As lateupon the fhore I chanc’t to play, 
I heard a voice, like thunder, lowdly fay, 
Thirfil, why idle liv ft: 7 hirfil, away, away. 
Ba | Thou | 
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Thou God of feas, thy voice I gladly heare; 
Thy voice ( thy voice [know, I glad obey: 
Onely do thou my wandring whirry fteer; 
And when it erres, (as it will eas ly (tray) - 
Uponthe rock with hopeful anchourftay. 
Then will [{wimme,where’s either fea, or fhore, 
Where never {wain,or boat was leen afore: 
My trunk fhall be my boat, my arm (hall be my oare. 


q 


20 
T homalin,me thinks I heare thy {peaking eye 
Woo me my potting journey to delay: 
But let thy love yeeld to necefiitie: 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would I flay, 
| And live,and die: were Thomalin away, 
( Thoughnow I half unwilling leave his ftream 7a 


How ever Chame doth Thirfil lightly deem, | 
Yet would thy Thirfil lelle proud Champs [corns elteem., 


21 
Who now with Thomalin thall fir, and fing? 
Who left to play in lovely myrtils hades - 
Or tune {weet ditties to as {weet a ftring? 
Who now thofe wounds fhall “fwage in covert Slade, | 
Sweet-bitter wounds, which cruel love hath made- 
You fifher-boyes, and :fea-maids dainty crue, 
Farewell; for Thomalin will feck a new, | 
And more refpe@full ftream:ungratefull Chame adiey, | 
22 
| Thirfil, | Thowalin, forfake not thou the fither-fwains, 
Which hold thy flay and love at dearen rate: 
Here mayft thou live among their {porefull trains, 
| Till better times afford thee better Rate: 


pines ) Then | 
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4 Mufes farewell, if there be Mufes here; 







| Ah hapleffe boy, ¿he PRO joy and pride! Dorus. 














| Eclog.2.  THIRSIL. | on ae J 


| Then mayft thou follow well thy guiding teen ee AN 
So live thou here with peace, and quier chief, 
So let thy love afford thee eafeand reft; 

So let thy fweeteft foe recure thy wounded breaft, 








23 
But thou , proud Chame, which thus haft wrought me! 
Some greater river drown thy hatefull name: (ipite, 
Let never myrtle on thy banks delight, | 
But willows pale, the badge of fpite and blame, | 
Crown thy ungratefull fhotes with {corn and thame. | 
Let dirt and mud thy lazie waters feife, | 








| 


Thy weeds [till grow, thy waters (till decreafe: 
Nor let thy wretched love to Gripus ever ceale, 





Farewell ye boyes, which on your Chame do float; 


Farewell my nets, farewell my little boat: 

Come fadder pipe, farewell my merry note: 
My Thomalin, with thee all {weetnefle dwell; 
Think of thy T birfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 


24 
Farewell ye ftreams, which once I-loved deare; 
Thomalin,my dearett deare „my Thomalin, farewell. 


Ah wo.is us we cannot help thy wo! 

Our pity vain:ill may that {wain betide, 

Whole undeferved {pite hath wrong’d thee fo. 
Thirfil,with thee our Joy, and withes go. 


Dorus {ome greater ane prevents thy curfe: Myrtil, ` 
So vile;fo bafely lives that hatefull fwain; 

So bafe, fo vile, that none can wifh him worle. 

But 7 hirfi ¿Lmuch a better ftate doth gain, 


For never will he finde fo thanklefle main. 
EINI S 
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Fifher-lad ( no higher dares he look ) 

eS Myrtil, lat down by filver Medwayes fhore: 

22! His dangling nets (hung on the trembling ogre) 
Had leave to play, fo had his idle hook, 

While madding windes the madder Ocean fhook, 

| OF Chamus had he learnt to pipe, and fing, 

And frame low ditties to his humble ftring. 


2 


There as his boat late in the river ftray’d, 

| A friendly fifher brought the boy to view 

| Celiathe fair, whofe lovely beauties drew 

| His heart from him into that heav’nly maid : 

| There all his wandring thoughts, there now they ftaid. 
|. All other fairs, all other love defies, 

In Celia he lives, for Celia dies. 


3 
Nor durft the coward woo his high defiring, 
| (Forlow he was, lower himfelf accounts; 
| And fhe the higheft height in worth furmounts ) 
¡But fits alone in a hell his! heav'nadmiring, 
| And thinks with fighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 
Nor does he ftrive to cure his painfull wound; 
| For till this ficknefle never was he found. 





His 











| Which melting fhowre, and {howring never ftay: 


| (fin your courts is known Loves matchlefle power, . 
| Kindling his fire in your cold watry bower) 


| 6 és 

Your ftately feas (perhaps with loves fire) glow, - 
| And over-feeth their banks with fpringing tide, 

| Muftring their white-plum’d waves with lordly pride, | 
| They foonretire,and lay their curl'd heads low; | 
| So finkingin themfelves they backward go: 








| Tryphon, that know’fta thoufand herbs in vain,- 
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4 
His blubber’d face was temper’d to the days. 
All fad he look’t, that fure all was not well; 
Deep in his heart was hid an heav'nly hell; 
Thick clouds upon his watrie eye-brows lay, 


So fitting down upon the fandy plain, 
Thus 'gan he vent his grief, and hidden pain; - 


5 : 
You fea-born maids,that inthe Ocean reigne, 


Learn by your own to pity others pain. 


But know f not one to cure a love-fick heart, - 
See here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art. 


| 
| 


ener r 


But in my breaft full feas of grief remain,. 
Which ever flow,and never ebbeagain.: 
7 


| How well, fair Thetis, in thy glaffe I feex. 
| Asin acryftal, all my raging pains? I 
| Late thy green fields flept in their even plains, 

| While fmiling heav'ns {pread round a canopie: : 
+} Now toft withblafts, and: civil enmitic, 


While whiltling windes blow trumpets totheir fight. 
And roaring waves, asdrummes, whevon theirfpite. 
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Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog. 3. 
8 

¡Such cruel ftorms my reftles heart command: 
| Late thoufand joyes, fecurely lodged there, 
| Ne fear’d I then to care,ne card to. fear; 

But pull’d the prifon’d fifhes tothe land, 
| Or ({pite of windes) pip’t on the golden fand: 
| But fince love fway’d my breaft, thefe feas alarms 
| Arebutdead.pictures of my raging harms. 


9 
| Love ftirres defire; defire,like ftormy winde, 
| Blows up high {welling waves ofhope,and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
¡Up to my heav'a, but ftraight my lofty minde 
| By fear funk in defpair deep drown’d I finde. 
| But(ah!) your tempefts cannot laft for ever; 
| But(ah!)my forms (I fear) will leave me never. 
10 
| Haples, and fond! too fond, more haples fwain, (loved: 
| Who loveft where th’art {corn’d, {corn’ft where th’art 
| Or learn to hate, where thou haft hatred proved, 
| Or learn to love, where thou art lov'd again: 
| Ah ceafe to love, or ceafe to woo thy pain. 
Thy love thus fcorn' d is hell; do not fo earnit; 
At leaft learn by forgetting to unlearnic. 
11 
| Ah fond, and haples fwain! but much more fond, 
| How canft unlearn by learning to forget it, (it, 
| When thought of what thou fhould’ft unlearn doeswhet 
And furer ties thy minde in captive bond? 
Canft thou unlearn a ditty thou haft con de. 
Canft thou forgeta fong by oft repeating ¢ 
Thus much more wilt thoulearn by thy forgetting. | 
| Haples, 
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: 12 
| Hapleffe,and fond! moft fond, more hapleffe fwain? 
| Seeing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
(She hates thy love ) love thou her hate for ever; 
In vain thou hop’ft, hope yet, though ftill in vain; 
Joy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain: 
And though reward exceedeth thy afpiring, 
Live in her love, and die in her admiring, 








if 
Fair-cruel maid, moft cruel, fairer ever, 
How hath foul rigour ftol’n into thy heart? 
And on a comick ftage hath learnt thee art 
To play a Tyrant-tragical deceiver? 
To promife mercy, but perform it never? 
To look more fweet, maskt in thy looks difguife, 
Then Mercy felf can look with Pities eyes ? 


14 | 
Who taught thy honied tongue the cunning flight, 
To melt the ravifht eare with muficks ftrains? 
And charm the fenfe with thoufand pleafing pains? 
And yet,like thunder roll’d in flames, and night, 
To break the rived heart with fear and fright? 
How rules therein thy breaft, fo quiet ftate, 
Spite leagu’d with mercy, love with loveleffe hate? | 
15 
Ah no, fair Celia in thy funne-like eye 
Heav'n {weetly fmiles; thofe ftarres {oft loving fire, 
And living heat, not burning flames infpire: 
Love's felfenthron’d in thy brows ivorie, 
And every grace in heavens liverie: 
My wants, not thine,mein defpairing drown: 
When hell prefumes, no márt if heavens frown. | 
Thofe | 
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18 Pifcatorie Eclogues. clog, 2. 





16 
Thofe gracefull tunes,iffuing from glorious fpheares, 
Ravifh the eare and foul with ftrange delighr, 
And with {weet Nectar fill the thirfty fprite; 
Thy honied tongue,charming the melted eares, - 
Stills ftormy hearts, and quiets frightsand fears: 
| My daring heart provokes thee; and no wonder, 
When earth fo high afpires, if heavens thunder. 

















; 17 
| See, fee, fair Celia, feas are calmly laid, 
| And end their boifterous threats in quiet peace; 
The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpets 
But my ficklove (ah love full ill apayd! ) (ceafe: | 
Never can hope his ftorms may be allayd; | 
| But giving to hisrage no end, or leifure, 
Still reftles refts: Love knows no mean or meature. 





18 

| Fond boy, the juftly fcorns thy proud defire, 

| While thou with finging would’ft forget thy pain: 
| Go ftrive to empty the ftill-fowing main: 

| Go fuell feek to quench thy growing fire: 

| Ah foolifh boy! [corn is thy muficks hire. ~ 

| Drownthen thefe flames in feas : but (ah!) I fear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 











| 19 

There firft thy heav’n I faw, there felt my hell; 
| There Ímooth-calm feas rais’d ftorms of fierce delires; | 
| There cooling waters kindled burning fires, 
| Nor can the Ocean quench them: in thy cell 

Full ttor’d with pleafires, all my pleafures fell. | 

Die then, fond Jad:ah,well my death may pleafe thee: | 

al But love,( thy love ) not life, not death,muft eafe me. 
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So down he fwowning finks; nor can remove 
| Till fifher-boyes ( fond fifher-boyes) revive him ; 
And back again his life and loving give him: 
But he fuch wofull gift doth much reprove: 
Hopeleffe his life; for hopeleffe is his love. - 
Go then,moft loving, but moft dolefull {wain : 
Well may I pitie; fhe muft cure thy pain. 








FINIS. 
ECLOG. IIII. 
CHROMIS. 

Thelzom. Chromis. 
2 Hromis my joy, why drop thy rainieeyese — l Thel 
$ And fullen clouds hang on thy baai brow? hek: 
é Seems thatthy netis rent, and idle lies; | 
Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough: 


But late thy time in hundred joyes thou {penr ft; | 
Now time {pends thee, while thou in vain lament’ ft. | 





z | 

Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new: Chrom. 
But nets and pipe contemn’d, and idle lie: | 
My little reed, that late fo merry blew, 
‘Tunes fad notes to his mafters miferie: 

Time is my foe, and hates my rugged rimes: 

And I as much hate both that hate, and times. 
C2 What 





























































































| Chrom. 


Thel, 








1 











‘Pifcatorie Eclogues. 
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Eclog. 4- 


What is it then that caufeth thy unrefte 
Or wicked charms? or loves new-kindled fire? 
Ah! much I fear love eats thy tender breaft, 
Too well I know his never quenched ire, 
Since I Amyntas lov'd, who me difdains, 
And loves in me nought but my grief and pains. 


4 


No lack of love did ever breed my [mart: 
i Lonely learn'd to pity others pain, 
And ward my breaft from his deceiving art: 
But one I love, and he loves me again; 
In love this onely is my greateft fore, 
He loves fo much, and I can love no more. 


5 


| But when the fifhers trade, once highly priz’d, 
And juftly honour’d in thofe better times, 
By every lozel-groom I fee defpis’d; 
No marvel if I hate my jocond rimes, 
And hang my pipe upona willow bough: 
Might I grieve ever, if I grieve not now. 
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Ah foolifhboy! why fhould’ft thou fo lament 
To be like him, whom thou doft like fo well 

| The Prince of fifhers thoufand tortures rent. 

¡ To heav’n, lad, thou art bound: the way by hell. 


| | Would'ftthou ador’d, and great and merry be, 
| When he was mockt, debas’d, and dead for thee? 
STAN E Mens 
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Eclog. Ae oe 


Mens fcorns fhould rather joy, then forrow move; 
For then thou higheft art, when thou art down. 
Their ftorms of hate fhould more blow up my love; 
Their laughters my applaufe, their mocks my crown. 
Sorrow for him, and fhame let me betide, 
Who for me wretch infhame and forrow died. 


8 


Thelgon,’tis not my felf for whom 1 plain, . | Chrome. 
My private loffe full eafie could I bear, oe 

If private loffe might help the publick gain: 

| But who can blame my grief, or chide my fear, 
Since now the fifhers trade, and honour’d name 
Is made the common badge of {corn and fhame? 
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Little know they the fifhers toilfome pain, 

| Whofe labour with his age, ftill growing, {pends not: 
| His care and watchings (oft mifpent in vain) 

| The early morn begins, dark evening ends not. 

| Too foolifh men, that think all labour ftands 
Intravell of the feet, and tired hands! 


IO 


| Ah wretched fifhers! bornto hate and ftrife; 
| To others good, but to your rape and fpoil. 
This is the briefeft fumme of fifhers life, 

| To fweat, to freeze, to watch, to faft, to toil, 
Hated to love, to live defpis’d,forlorn, 


A forrow to himfelf, all others fcorn. | 
C 3 Too ' 
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| Thel, | Too well I know the fifhers thankleffe pain, 









Yet bear it cheerfully nor dare repine. 
To grudge at loffeis fond, (too fond and vain) 


When higheft caufes juftly it affigne. 


Who bites the ftone, and yet the dog condemnes, 
Much worfe is then the beaft he fo contemnes. 


12 


Chromis how many fifhers doft thou know, 

That rule their boats, and: ufe their nets aright? 

That neither winde, nor time, nor tide foreflow 2 

Such fome have been; but (ah ! ) by tempefts fpite 
Theirboars are loft; while we may fit and moan, 
That few were fuch, and now thofe few are none. 


| 13 
Chrom. | Ah cruel {pite, and fpitefull crueltie, 
| | That thus hath robb’d our joy,and defert fhore! 
| No more our feas fhall heare your melodies 
Yourfongs and fhrilling pipes fhall found no more: 
Silent our hores, our feas are vacant quite. 
Ah fpitefull crueltie, and cruel fpite ! | 


14 


In ftead of thefe a crue of idlegrooms, 
Idle, and bold, that never faw the feas, 


Fearlefle fucceed, and filltheirempty rooms: 


Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eafe: 


Their floating boats with waves have leave to play, 
Their rufty hooks all yeare keep holy-day. 
Here 








15 








| Here ftray their skiffes, themfelves are never here, 
| Ne’re law their boats: ill mought they fifhers be: 
| Mean time fome wanton boy the boat doth fteer, 
| (Pooreboat the while? )that caresas muchas he: 
| -Who ina brook a whirry cannot row, 
Now backs the feas, before the feas he know. 


16 * 

| Ah foolith lads, that think with waves to play, 

| And rule rough feas, which never knew command! 

| Firftin fome river thy new skill aflay, 

| Till time and praétife teach thy weakly hand: 

| A thin;thin plank keeps in thy vitall breath: | 
Death ready waits. Fond boyes,to play with death! 


17 

| Some ftretching in their boats fupinely fleep, 

| Seafons in vain recall’d,and windes neglecting :. 

| Other their hooks and baits in poifon fteep, 

| Neptune himfelf with deathfull drugges infecting: 
The fith their life and death together drink, 
And dead pollute the feas with venom’d ftink. 

















18 


| Some teach to work, but have no hands to row: 
| Some will be eyes, but have no light to fee: 
| Some will be guides, but have no feet to go: | 
| Some deaf, yet eares; fome dumbe,yet tongues will be: | 
Dumbe,deaf,lame,blinde,and maim’dsyet fifhers all: 
|’ Fit for no ufe, but ftore an hofpital. | 
C 4 
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Some greater, {corning now their narrow boat, 
¡In mighty hulks and fhips (like courts) do dwell, 
| Slaving the skiffes that in their feas do float; 
Their filken fails with windes do proudly fwell; 
Their narrow bottomes ftretch they large and wide, | 
And make full room for luxurie and pride, 


20 


Self did I fee a fwain not long ago, 

Whofe lordly fhip kept all the reft in aw: 

| About him thoufand boats do waiting row; 

His frowns are death, his word is firmeft law; 
While all the fifher-boyes their bonnets vail, 
And farre adore their lord with ftrucken fail. 









21 


His eare is fhut to fimple fifher-fwain. 


| For Gemma s {elf (a fea-nymph great and high) 
¡Upon his boat attended long in vain: 







| What hope, poore fifher-boy may come him nigh? 
His fpeech to her, and prefence he denied. 
Had Neptune come, Neptune he had defied. 


| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


| Where Tybers {welling waves his banks o'reflow, 
¡There princely: fifhers dwell in courtly halls: 

| The trade they fcorn, their hands forget to row; 

| Their trade, to plot their rifing, others falls; 
Into their feas to draw the leffer brooks, 


| And filh for fteeples high with golden hooks. | 
j Thelgon, | 
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Thelzon how canft thou well that fifher blame, 
W ho in his art {o highly doth excell, 
| That with himfelf can raife the fifhers name? 
Well may he thrive,that {pends his art lo well. 
Ah, little needs their honour to depreffe: 
Little it issyet moft would have it leffe. 


24 de 
Alas poore boy?! thy thallow-fwimming fight 
| Can never dive into their deepeft art; | 
Thofe filken fhews fo dimme thy dazel'd fight. | 
| Could’ft thou unmask their pomp,unbreaft their heart, | 
| How would’ft thou laughat this richbeggerief 
And learn to hate fuch happy miferie ! : 








! 25 
| Panting ambition fpurres their tired breatt: | 
Hope chain'd to doubt, fear linkt to pride and threat, 
(Too ill yok't pairs) givethem no time to reft; | 
| Tyrants to lefler boats, flaves to the great. 
|. Thatman] rather pity, then adore, 
Who fear’d by others much, fears others more. 


26 


| Moft curfed town, where but one tyrant reignes: 
| (Though leffe his fingle rage on many {pent) 
But much more miferie that foul remains, 
When many tyrants in one heart are pent: a 
| When thus thou ferv’ft, the comfort thou canft have | 
From greatneffe is, thou art a greater flave. | 
D 


























26 | Pifcatorte Eclogues. Eclog. 4. 
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| Chrom. | Ah wretched fwaias, that live in filhers trade; 
| With inward griefs, and outward wants diftreffed; 
While every day doth more your forrow lade; 
By others Ícorn'd, and by your felves oppreffed! 
The great the greater ferve, the lefler thefe: 
And all their art is how to rife and pleafe. 
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Algon. | Thofe fifher-{wains, from whom our trade doth flow, 
| That by the King of feas their skill were taught; 
As they theirboats on Jordan wave did row, | 
| And catching fifh, were by a Fifher caught; 
(Ah bleffed chance! much better was the trade, 
That being fifhers, thus were fifhes made ) 

















29 
| Thofe happy fwains,in outward thew unbleft, | (gain: 
"Were fcourg'd, were fcorn’d, yet was this loffe their 
By land, by fea, in life, in death, diftreft; 
But now with King of feas fecurely reigne: 
For that fhort wo in this bafe earthly dwelling, 
Enjoying joy all excellence excelling. E 


oat : 











| Thendo not thou, my boy, caft down thy minde, 
But {eek to pleafe with all thy bufie care 
The King of feas; fo fhalt thou furely finde 
Reít, quiet, joy, in all this troublous fare. 
Let not thy net, thy hook, thy finging ceafe: 
| And pray thefe tempefts may be turn’d to peace, 
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| Oh Prince of waters, Soveraigne of feas, 
| Whom ftorms & calms,whom windes and waves obey; 
If ever that great Fifher did thee pleafe, 
Chide thou the windes, and furious waves allay: 

So on thy fhore the fifher-boys fhall fing 

Sweet fongs of peace to our {weet peaces King. 
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NICA A. | 
Damon, Alzon, Nicea. | | 
ates He well known fifher-boy, that late his name, | 
ES 122 And place,and(ah for pity!) mirth had changed; | 
Fe Which from the Mufes {pring,& churlith Chame | 
| Was fled, ( his glory late, but now his fhame: | 
For he with fpite the gentle boy eftranged) 


Now ’long the Trent with his new fellows ranged: 

There Damon (friendly Damon) met the boy, 
Where lordly Trent kifles the Darwin coy, 

Bathing his liquid ftreams in lovers melting joy. 


2 
Algón, what lucklefíe ftarre thy mirth hath blafted? 
My joy in thee, and thou in forrow drow d. 
The yeare with winter ftorms all rent and watted 
| Hath now frefh youth and gentler feafons tafted: | 
| : D 2 The} 
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| Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog. 5. | 






| The warmer funne his bride hath newly gown’d, 
¡With firie arms clipping the wanton ground, 

| And gets an heav’n on earth: that primrofe there, 

| Which ’mongft thofe violets fheds his golden hair, 
| Seems the funnes little fonne, fixt in his azure fpheare. | 
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| Seeft how the dancing lambes on flowrie banks 

| Forget their food,to minde their fweeter play? 

| Seeft how they skip, and in their wanton pranks 
| Bound o’re the hillocks, fet in fportfull ranks? 

| They skip, they vault; full little caren they 

To make their milkie mothers bleating ftay. 

| Seeft how the falmons (waters colder nation) 

| _ Lately arriv’d from their fea-navigation, (fhion? | 
| How joy leaps in their heart, (hew by their leaping fa- | 























i 4 | 

| What witch enchants thy minde with fullen madnes? | 

| When all things finile, thou onely fitti complaining. | 

| Damon, Y, onely I, have caufe of fadneffe: | 

| The more my wo, to weep in common gladneffe: 

| Waen all eyes fhine,mine onely muft be raining; 

| No winter now, butin my breaft, remaining: 

| Yet feels this breaft a {ummers burning fever: 

| Andyet (alas! )my winter thaweth never: | 
And yet ( alas!) this fire eats and confumes me ever. | 






































| 5 

. | Within our Darwin, in her rockie cell (harm/d; 
A Nymph there lives, which thoufand boys hath 
¡All as the gliding rides in boats of thell, 

'‘Darting her eye, (where fpite and beauty dwell: 
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Eclog. 5. NIC BA. | 


Ay me, that {pite with beautie fhould be arm’d ! ) 
| Her witching eye the boy, and boat hath charm'd. 
| Nofooner drinks he down that poifonous eye, 
But mourns and pines: ( ah piteous crueltie!) 
With her he longs to live; for her he longs to die. 














| 6 

| Damon what Tryphontaught thineeyethe art 

| By thefe fewfignes to fearch fo foon,fo well, 

A wound deep hid, deep in my fefter'd heart, 

| Pierc't by her eye, Loves, and deaths pleafing dart? 

| Ah, fhe it is, an earthly heav’n, and hell, 

| Who thus hath charm’d my heart with fugred fpell. | 
Eafethou my wound: but (ah !) what hand can eafe, | 

| Or give a medicine that fuch wound may pleafe; | 

When the my {ole Phyfician is my fouls difeafe ? 





4 

| Poore boy! the wounds which fpite and Loveimpart, | 

| There is no ward to fence, no herb to eafe. ) 

| Heav’ns circling folds lie open to his dart: 

| Hells Lethe’s {elf cools not his burning fmart: 

| The fifhes cold flame with «this ftrong difeafe, 

| And want their water in the midítof feas : 

| All are his flaves, hell, earth, and heav’n above : 
Strivenot ith’ net, in vain thy force to prove. | 

| Give,woo,figh,weep, & pray:Love'sonly cur'd by love. | 

8 

[If for thy love no other cure there be, | 

| Love, thou art cureles: gifts, prayers, vows, and art, 

| She fcorns bothyou and me: nay Love, ev’nthee : 

| Thou figh’ft her prifoner, while fhe laughs as free. 

| D 
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9 
Damon. | Algon, oft haft thou fithr, but {ped not ftraight; 


Alzon. 


DNO e e aE E E 


` d And catching nothing, ftill, and (till doft wait: 


Pifcatorie Eelogues. Eclog, Şe 


| What ever charms might move a gentle heart, 
I oft have try’d,and fhew’d-the earnfull fmart, | 
Which eats my breaft: fhe laughs ar all my pain: | 
Art, prayers, vows, gifts, love grief, fhe does difdain :| 
Grief, love, gifts, vows, prayers, art; ye all are {pent in 
(vain. | 


| 


With hook and net thou beat’f{t the water round: 
Oft-times the place thou changeft, oft the bait; 





Learn by thy trade to. cure thee: time hath found 
In defp'rate cures a falve for every wound. 

The fith long playing with. the baited hook, 

At laft is caught: Thus many a Nymph is took, 
Mocking the ftrokes of Love, is with her ftriking ftrook. 


10 
The marbles felf is pierc't with drops of rain: 
Fires foften fteel, and hardeft metals try: 
But fhe more hard then both: fuch her difdain, 
That feas of tears, e£tva’s of love are vain. 
In her ftrange heart ( weep I, burn, pine, ordie) 
| Still reignes a cold, coy, carelefle apathie. 
The rock that bears: her name, breeds that hard ftone| | 
With goats bloud onely foftned, fhe with none: 
More precious the „and (ah!) more hard then diamond. 





11 | 

| That rock I think- her mother: thence fhè took i 
Her name and nature. Damon, Damon, fee, | 

See where fhe comes, arm'd withaline and ‘hook: | 

| 

| 





| Tell me, perhaps thou think’ft, in that {weet look; 
The}! 
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Eclog. 5. NICLA, 31 





| 

: | E L EN 
The white is beauties native tapcítric; | | 
| Tis cryftall, ( friend) yc’d in the frozen fea: | 
Theredis rubies; thefe two joya’d inone, | 
Makeup that beauteous frame:the difference none | 
But this; fhe is a precious, living, fpeaking ftone. | | 
12 | | 

No gemme fo coftly, but with coft is bought : | Damon. 
The hardeft ftoneis cut, and fram'd by art: | 
A diamond hid in rocks is found, if fought: | 
Be fhe a diamond, a diamond’s wrought. . | 
Thy fear congeales, thy fainting fteels her heart, | 
Ple be thy Captain, boy, and take thy part: | 
Alcides {elf would never combat two. | 
Take courage, A lgon; I willteach thee woo. (no. | 
Cold beggars freez our gifts: thy faint fuit breeds her | 


~efe enea eae 


| | 
| ? 13 | | 

Speak to her, boy. 4/.Love is more deaf then blinde: 4 
She muft be woo'd. .4/. Love’s tongue is in the eyes. | Damon, | 
Speech is Love’s dart. 42 Silence bett{peaks the minde. Damon, | 
Her eye invites. Al. Thence love and death I finde; | Damon. | 
Her {miles {peak peace.4/. Storms breed in{milingskies | Damon, | 
Who filent loves.2 4/. Whom fpeech all hope denies. | Damon. 





Why fhould’ft thou fear? Al. To Love Fears neare | Damon. | 
Well, if my.cunning fail not, by a sin ( akinne. | Damon. | 
(Spite of her {corn;thy fear) l'le make thee woo , and | 
| (winne: | 

14 | 





Whar, ho, thou faireft maid, turn back thine oare; 
And gently deigne to help a fithers fmart. 

Are thy lines broke? or are thy trammels tore? 
If thou defir’ t my help, unhide the fore. 


D 4 ) Ah 
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Nicea, | 


eee > 































































































| Ah gentleft N ymph, oft have I heard, thy are 
| Can foveraigne herbs to every grief impart: 
| Somayft thou live the fifhers fong,and joy, 


Asthouwilt deigne to cure this fickly boy. 
Unworthy they of art, who of their artarecoy. 
15 
| His inward grief in outward change appeares; 
| His cheeks with fudden fires bright-flaming glow, 
| Which quencht,end all in afhes: ftorms of teares 
Becloud his eyes, whichfoon forc't fmiling cleares: 
Thicktides of paffions ever ebbe, and flow: . 
| And as his flefh ftill waltes, his griefs fill grow. 
| Nicaea. | Damon,the wounds deep rankling inthe minde 
| | What herb could ever cure? what art could finde? 
Blinde are mine eyes to fee wounds in the foul moft | 
16 ( blinde. | 
Hard maid,t’is worfe to mock, then make a wound: | 
Why fhould’ft thou then ( fair-cruel) Ícorn to fee 
| What thouby feeing mad’fte my forrows ground 
Was in thy eye, may by thy eyebe found. 
| How can thy eye moft fharp in wounding be, 
| In feeing dull: thefe two are one in thee, 
To fee, and wound by fight: thy eye the dart. 
Fair-cruel ‘maid,thou well haft learn’d the art, 
With the fame eye to fee,to wound, to cure my heart. 
| | | ds y rey (wounded. | 
| Nicea. | What cures thy wounded heart? Alcon, Thy heart fo | 
Nicea. Is'tlove to. wound thy love? Algon, Loves wounds are | 

















| Alzon. | 


pleafing. (ed. 

Why plain’ft thou then? 4/.Becaufe thou art unwound- | 
| Thy wound my cure: on this my plaint is grounded. 
| | Cures 


| } 


| Nic£4. 


i 

















































| Eclog. 5, NIC 4A. 33 

Cures are difeafes, when the wounds are eafing: | Ni 
| Why would’ftthouhave me pleafe thee by difplealingo. 
Scorn'd love is death;loves mutuall wounds delight. 
_ Happie thy love,my love to thine uniting. Cing: | 
Love paying debts grows rich; requitéd in requiting. | 








Algon, 


Hah 
IN 








| 18 | 
What lives alone, Nicea? ftarres moft chalte | Damon. | 
‘Have their conjunctions, {pheares their mixt embraces, | | 
And mutuall folds. Nothing can fingle laft: E 
But die in living, in increaling wafte. .. .».. 
‘Their joyhing perfects them,but us defaces.. 
“That's perfect which obtains his end: your graces: 
“Receive their end in love. She that’s alone 7 
Dies as fhe lives : no number is in one: (none. | 
Thus while he's but her felf (he's not her felf, fhe’s 








kunig, 

Why blam’ ft thou then-my-ftonie hard confection, 
Which nothing: loves? thou fingle nothing art. 

Lové perfects what itloves;thus.thy affection, * 
‘Married to mine, makes. mine and thy perfection. 
Well then, to palle our Zrypon in his art, 
| Andina moment cure 'a wounded heart; 

If fairelt Darwin, whom 1 ferve, approve 
Thy fuit, and thou wilt not thy heart removes 
Ple joyn my: heart to thine, and anfwer thee:in love. 


| Nicea. 
| Alcon. 


| Nicaea. 


20 
The funne is fet; adieus A/gon.’ Tis fet to me; 
Thy parting is my ev'n,thy prefence light. 
Farewell. Algom. Thou giv’ ft thy with; irisinthee: 
Unleffe thou wilt, hapleffe I cannot be. 
E 


| Nicaea. 


Come | 






































34 
| Damon. | Come Algon, cheerly home; the theevifh night 
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Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog. 6. 


Steals on the warld,and robs our eyes of fight. 
The filver ftreams grow black: home let us coatt: 
There of loves conqueft may we fafely boaft:. 

Sooneít in love he winnes, that oft in love hath loft. 


ELA LO 





Frcererrerercererrreecerrer teers rT a 
Peer ECLOG. VL. | 


a THO MALA Nei oh 
Thirfil , Thomalin, 






33% Filher-boy that never knew his peer d 

y In daintie fongs; the gentle Thomalinjoi: \ 
pra With folded arms, deep fighs,8-heayy cheer 

AS Where hundred Nymphs,& hundred Mufes 

Sunk down by Chas brinks;with him hisdeare,(inne, 

| Deare Thirfil lay; oft times would he begin: 

|- To cure his etief, andbetter way advifé, 2 

| But {till his‘ words, when his fad friend he (pies, 

| Forfook ‘his filent tongue, to [peak in -wattie eyes. 

| 

| 











da 
| Under a:fprouting vine theycarelelíe lie, | 
| Whole tender Iéaves bic with the Eattern blak. 

| But new'were born, and now beganto die; . 

| The latter warned by the formers hatte, . 

¿IQ Thinly 





















Edog.6..  THOMALIN. 


| Thinly for fear falute the envious skie: 
Thus as they fat, Thirfil embracing faft 
His loved friend, feeling his panting heart 
To give no reft to his increaling {mart, +: (part: 
At length thus fpake,while fighs words to his grief im- 


3 
Thomalin, 1 fee thy Thirfil thou neglea'ft, 
Some greater love holds down thy heart in fear; 
Thy Thirfils love, and counfel thou reject ft; 
Thy foul was wont to lodge within my eare: 
| But now that port no longer thou refpea ft; 
Yet hath it ftill been fafely harbour’d there. 
My eare is notacquainted with my tongue, = 
That either tongue, or eare fhould do thee wrong: | 


Why then fhould’ft thou conceal thy hidden grief, {o | 
(long? | 


Th, 





oe 
| Thirfil, itis thy love that makes me hide Toni. 
My [mother'd grief from thy known faithfull eare: | 
May ftill my Thafil fafe,and merry “bide; } 
Enough is me my hidden-gricf to bear? : | 
For while thy breat in hav’n doth fafely ride, _ 
My greater half with thee rides fafely there. 
So thou art well; but ftill my better part, l 
My Thomalinsfinks loaden with his Ímart:  - (heart. | 
| Thus thou my finger cur ft,and wound'ft my bleeding 


s 
| How oft hath Thomalin to Thirfil vowed, 
That as his heart, fohe his love efteem’d! | 
Where are thofe oaths? whereis that heart beftoweds | 
| Which hides it from that breaft which deareit deem’d, | 
E 2 And} 


Thir fil. 



























































































































Tho, 


| Thirfil. 


| Thom: 








-| Sighs bonndtofmilessmy'heart though ‘prone.to ei- | 
While bothit wouldobey,twixt both obeyeth neither | 


Asif they meant to. quench! thofe caníelefie fires. 












_ Pijama Berg,  Edog 6. 
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ee, 


And to that heart room inhis heart allowed? 

That love was never love, but onely feem'd. 
Tell me; my Thowaliw, what-envious thief 
Thus robs thy joy: rellme,my lieteR liefyi - (grief. 

Thou little lov’ ft me, friend, if more thot lov’ thy | 





j- (| 

Thirfil, my joyous {pring is blafted quite, 

And winter ftorms prevent the fummers rayos 

All as this vine, whofe green the Eaftern {pite 

Hath dí'dto black, his catching arms decay, `: 

| And letting go their hold for want of might, 

| Mar’! winter:comes:fo'foón, in firfhofMay, disis 
Yet fee thedeaves do frefhly bud:again: 5105 y 
Thou drooping ftill di ft inthis heavie ftrains,. 

Nor can T fee or end or caufe of all thy pains y. 


| 7 
No marvel, Thrfil,if thou doft not- know. b 
This grief, which in my heart lies deeply drown’d: 
My heart it felfthough well it feels his-woj) i 
Knows not the:wo dt feels:the worte my wound, 
Which though Trankling finde; I-cannot (how, 
Thoufand fond paffions in my ‘breaft-abound; nn] 
Fear leagn’d to joyyhopeand defpairrogerher, (ther, | 


8 
Oft blufhing, flames 'leap np:into my faces! Do: 
My guiltleffeicheek fuch purple flath admires: . - 
Oft ftealing tears fip from mine: eyes-apace, ys - 














| Eclog. 6: THOMALIN. — \ 


My good I hate;my hurt I glad embrace: 

|My heart though grievid, his grief as joy defires: 

| [burnyyet know no fuel to my firing: 

My wifhes know no want, yet ftill defiring: (ting: 
| Hope «knows not what to hope,yet ftill in hope afpi.| 











| Too true my fears: alas,no wicked fprite; | Thirfil,. 

| No writhel'd witch, with fpells or powerfull’ charms j | 

Or hellifh herbs digg’d'in as hellifh night, | 

Gives to thy heart thefe oft and fierce alarms: 

But Love, too hatefull Love, with pleafing fpite, 

| And fpitefull pleafure,thus hath bred'thy harms, 
And feeks thy mirth with pleafance to deftroy. 
“Tis Love, my Thomalin, my liefelt boy; | 

"Tis Love robs me of thee, and thee of all thy joy. 





10 
| Thirfl, Uken not what is hate, or Love, 

| Thee well 1 love, and thou lov’ft' me as well; 
Yet joy, no torment, in this paffion-prove : 

But often have I heard ‘the fifhers ‘tell, | 
He's not inferiour to the mighty Fore, 750 
| Jove heaven rules; Love Jove, heav’n, earth, and hell: 
Tell me, my friend, if chou doft better know: : | 
| Men:fay, he goes:arm’d withihis fhafts! and bows 
| Two darts; one fwift as fire, as lead the ‘other flow, | 


| Thomal., 


| Ah heedleffe boy ! Love-is not-fuch álad, 
fAs he is faney'd-by the idle fwan; ee 
| With bow, and fhafts,and purple feathers clad: 
| Such as Dana( with her buskin’d train 

E 3 
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38 Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog. 6. 

7 Of armed Nymphs along the forrefts glade 

| With golden quivers) in Theffatian plain, 

| [In level race outftrips the jumping Deer 
With nimble feet;or with a mighty fpear 

Flings down a briftled- bore, or els a fqualid bear. 





12 
| Love's fooner felt, then feen: his fubftance thime 
Betwixt thofe. {nowy mounts in ambufh lies: 
Oft inthe eyes he {preads his fubtil ginne; 
He therefore fooneft winnes, that fafteft flies. 
Fly thence my deare, fly falt, my Thomalin: 
Who him encounters once, for ever dies: 
But if he lurk-between the ruddy. lips, 
Unhappie foul that thence his Neétar fips, 
While down into his heart the fugred poifon flips! 
| 


13 
| JOft ina voice he creeps down through the eare: 

Oft from a blufhing cheek he lights his fire: 

Oft fhrouds his golden flame in likeft hair: 

Oft ina foft-fmooth skin doth clofé retire: 

Oft ina {mile; oft in a flent tear: 

Andif all fail, yet Yertwe’s felf he’l hire: 
Himfelf's a dart; when nothingels can move. 
Who then the.captive foul can well reprove, 

‘When Love,and Vertue's {elf become the darts of Love? 


14 
Thom, | Sure, Love ‘itis, which breeds this burning fever: 
For late ( yet all toofoon) on Venas day; ei 2) | 
| I chanc't (Oh curfed chance, yet blefled ever!y | 
As carelefle onthe flent fhores I ftray, 


ER 9 Eo OND Noel Five| 





me 








| Edog.6.. THOMALIN. 
Five Nymphs to fee ( five fairer fawI never) 
Upon the golden fand to dance and play: 


The reft among, yet farre above the reft, 
Sweet Melite, by whom my wounded breat, 














| Though rankling ftill in grief, yet joyes-in his-unreft. 


15 
There to their fportings while I pipe, and fing; 
Out.from her-eyes I-felt a firie beam, 
And pleafing hear(fuch'as in firft of Spring 
From Sol,inn’d in the Bull; do ‘kindly ftream) 
To warm my heart,and with a-gentle fting 
Blow up defire: yet little did-I dream | 
Such bitter fruits from fuch {weet roots could grow, 
Or from fo gentle eye fuch {pite could flow: 
For who could fire expect hid in an hill of fnow? ` 


16 
But when tiole lips ( thofe melting lips) I preft, 
loft my heart, which fure fhe ftole away : 
For witha blufh the foon her guilt confeft, | 
And fighs (which fwecteft breath did foft convey’ ) 
Betraid her theft: from thencemy flaming breaft 
| Like thundring e£twa burns both night and-day: 
| ¿All dayfhe prefentis,and in the night- 
| -My wakefull fancie paints-her full to fight: 


| Abfence her prefence makes,darknes prefents her light. | 


17 

| Thomalin, too welt thofe bitter fweets -know, 
¡Since fair Acezbred my pleafing {mart: : 

| But better times did better reafon fhow, 

¿And card thofe burning wounds with heav’nlyaart. 


j 
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| Thirjil. 


Thom. 
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i Thofe ftorms of loofer fire are laid full low; 

| And higher love fafe anchours inmy heart: 

| So nowa quiet calm does fafely reigne. 

And if my friend think not my counfel vain; 

| Perhaps my, art may cure, or much aflwage thy pain, 






| 7 

| Thirfil although this witching grief doth pleafe 
|My captive heart, and Love doth more deteft 

¡The cure,and curer, then the fweet difeafes 

Yet if my Tbhirfil: doth the cure requeft, 

| This ftorm, which rocks my heart in flumbring eafe; 
| Spite of it {elf hall yeeld to thy beheft. 

Then heark how. Zryphons {elf did falve my paining, 
| While, ia a rock I fat of Tove- complaining; < 
¡My wounds with herbs , my grief with counfel fage re? 
| (ftraining. | 











19 

But tell me firfts: Why fhould thy partial minde 
¡More Melite; then! all the reft approve? i 
Thirfil, her beautie all the reft did blinde, 
¡That fhe alone feem’d worthy of my love. 
Delight upon her face, and [weetnelle fhin'd: 
¡Her eyes do {park as ftarres, as ftarresdo move: 

Like thofe twin-fires, which ón our mafts appear, 

And promife calms. Ah that thofe flames fo clear 
To me alone Should raife fuch ftorms of hope and 


| ( fear! 


20 


¡If that which to’ thy minde doth worthieftfeem;,* 

| By thy wel-temper’d: foul is moft affected; 

j Canit thou a face worthy thy love efteem? 

¡What.in-thy foul then love is more :refpested? P 
Thofe Y 
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Eclog. 6. FHOMALIN. At | 
Thofe eyes which in their fpheare thou,fond,doft deem 
Like living ftarres, with fome difeafe infected, 

Are dull as leaden droffe: thofe beauteous rayes, 


So like a rofe,when the her breaft difplayes, 
' Are like arofe indeed; as {weet} as {oon decayes. 
21 
Art thou inlove with words? her words are winde, 
As flit as is their matter, flitceft aire... 
Her beautie moves? can colours move thy minde? 
Colours in {corned weeds more {weet, and fair. 
Some pleafing qualitie thy thoughts doth binde? 
Love then thy {elf Perhaps her golden hair? 
Falfe metall, which to filverfoon defcends! 
Is’t pleafure then which fo thy fancie bends? 
| Poore pleafure, that in pain begins, in forrow ends! 
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| 22 

| What? is't her company fo much contents thee? 

| How would fhe prefent ftirre up ftormy weathers 
When thusin abfence prefent {he torments thee? 
Lovit thou not.one, but all thefe joyn'd together? 
| Als but a woman. 1s't herlove that rents thee? : 

| Light windes,light aire;her love more light then either. | 
| Tf then due worth thy true affection moves, | 
Here is no worth. Who fome old hagge approves, | 


l And {corns.a beaureous fpoufe, he rather dotes, then} 
| : | (loves. | 


3 aJ 

| Then let:thyslove mount from thefe bafer things, 

l And to the higheft love, and. worth afpire: 

| Love’s born of fire, fitted with mounting wings; 

That at his higheft he might winde him higher; 
| F : 
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Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog, 6. 
"| Bafe love, thatro bafe earth fo bafely clings! 
Look asthe beams of that celeftiall fire 
Putout thefe earthly flames with purer rays 
So fhall thatJave this bafer heat allay, (day. 
And quench thefecoals of earth with his more heav’nly 


24 
| Raife then thy proftrate love with towring thought, 
| And clog it not inchains, and prifon here: ~ 
The God of fifhers deare'thy love hath bought: 
Mott deare he loves: for fhame, love thou as deare; 
Next, love thou there, where beft thy love is fought; — 
My (elf, or els fome other fitting peer. A 
Ah might thy love with meforever dwell!'* > (hella 
Why ‘fhould’ft thou hate thy heav'n, and love thy 
| She fhall not more deférve, nor cannot love fo well, 


25 
Thus Tryphon once did wean my fond affe@ion, 
Then fits a falve unto th’ infeéted place, , 
(A falve of foveraigne and ftrange confection) 
Nepenthe mixt with Rue, and Herb- de-grate: 
So did he quickly heal this ftrong infe@iony 
| And to my felf reftor'dmy {elf apace. 
| Yetdid henot my love extinguifh quite: > 
|| ‘Elove with fweeterlove, and more CCN SHEEN Tas. I 
| But moft Plove that Love, which to my love Hips right. | 
| 20 
. . [Thzice happy thouthat could! my weakerminde 
¡Can never learn to climbe fo lofty Miehrzio oils 
If from this love thy willthou-cantt. unbindes°< 
To will, is heveto can: willigives thee might: 









| Eclog. 7. The PRIZE: 


"Tis done, ifoncethou wilt;’tis done, I finde. 

Now let us home: for fee, the creeping night 
Steals from thofe further waves uponthe land, 
To morrow fhall we feaft; then hand in hand 

Free will we fing, and dance along the golden fand. 









FINIS. 


PET TITECETTLTET TEE T CELT T LSE E LEAL | 
ECLOG. VIL 


The PRIZE, 
Thirfil, Daphnis, Thomalin, 


AGS Urora from old Tithons frofty bed | 
289 y ae (Cold,wintry,wither’d Tithom)carly creeps; | 
Pl, E Her check with grief was pale, with anger red; 

TAGE) Out of her window clofe fhe bluthing peeps; 
¡Her weeping eyes in pearled dew fhe ftceps, | 
Cafting what fportleffe nights fhe ever led: 
She dying lives, tothink he’s living dead.. 
Curft be, and curfedis that wretched fire, | 
That yokes green youth with age, want with defire. 
Who ties the funne to fhow?.or marries frofttofire? | 










É | 
The morn faluting, up I quickly rife, 
| And to the green I pofte; for on this day 
Shepherd and fifher-boyes had feta prize, 
Upon the fhore to meet in gentle fray, 
Which of the two fhould fing the choiceft lay; 
F 2 








Daph-! | 

































































Pifcatorie Eclogues. Eclog. fr. 








Daphnis the thepherds lad, whom Mira’s eys 

Had kill’d; yet with fuch wound he gladly dies: 
Thomalin the fither, in whofe heart did reigne 
Stella; whofe love his life, and whofe difdain 

Seems worfe then angry skies, or never quiet main. 


3 
There foon I view the merry. fhepherd-fwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthfull green: 
And while the fad recorder {weetly plains, 
Three lovely Nymphs (each feveral row between, 
More lovely Nymphs could no where els be feen, 
| Whofe faces {now their {nowy garments ftains) 
With {weeter voices fit their pleafing ftrains. — 
Their flocks flock round about; the horned rammes,, 
And ewes go filent by, while wanton lambes 
Dancing along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 


| 4 

Scarce were the fhepherds fet, but ftraight in fighe 

| The fifher-boyes came driving up the ftream; 

Themfelves in blue, and twenty {ea-nymphs bright 

In curious robes, that well the waves might feem: 

|All dark below, the top like frothy cream: 

Their boats andmafts with flowres,and garlands dights 

And round the fwannes guard them with armies white: 
Their {kiffes by couples dance to fweeteft founds, 
Which running cornets breath to full plain grounds, 

That ftrikes the rivers face, and thence more {weet re- 
| ls; (bounds, 

And now the Nymphsand fwains hadtook their places. 

Firft thofe two boyes; Thomalin the fifhers pride, 

Daphnis the fhepherds: Nymphs their right hand grace; 

And choiceít fwains fhutup the other fide: 


So | 
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Eclog. 7. The P RIZ E, 


So fit they down in order fit appli’d, 
Thirfil betwixt them both, in middle fpace: 
(Thirfil their judge, who now’sa fhepherd bafe, 
But late a fifher-fwain, till envious Chame 
Had rent his nets, and funk his boat with fhame; 








So robb’d the boyes.of him, and him of all his game) | 


So as they fit, thus Thirfl *gins the lay; 
You lovely boyes,( the woods, and Oceans pride) 
Since Iam judge of this fweet peacefull fray, 


Firft tell us, where, and when your Loves you fpied: | 


And when in long difcourfe you well are tried, 
Then in Short verfe by turns we'l gently play: 
In love begin, in love wel end the day. 
Daphnis thou firft; to. me you «both are deare: 
Ah, if I might, I would not judge, but heare: 
Nought have I of a judge, but an.impartialleare.. 
7 | 
Phebus ¡£as thy words, thy oaths are true; 
Give me that verfe which to: the honour’d bay 
(That verfe which by thy promife now is due} 
To honour’d Daphne in afweet tund lay 
(Daphnethy chang'd,thy love unchanged aye) 
Thou fangeft late, when fhe now better ftaids, 
More humane whena tree, then when a maid, 
Bending her head, thy love with gentle figne repaid. 
| 8 


What tongue, what thought can paint:my Loves per- 


So fweet hath nature pourtray'd every part, (fection? | 


That art will prove that artifts imperfection, 
Who,when no eye dare view, dares limme her face. 


F 3 Phebus. 








9 





| 





| Thirfil. 



































































































Pipan Eda. EAS. 


| Phebus,in vain Icall thy help to blaze 
More light then thine, a light that never fell: 
Thou tell’ ft what's done in heav’n,inearth,and hell: 
Her worth thou mayft admire;there are no words to tell, 


| 9 | | 
She is like thee, or thou art like her; rather: 
Such as her hair, thy beams; thy fingle light, 
As her twin-funnes :thatcreature then, I. gather, 
Twice heav'nly is, where two funnes fhinefo bright: 
So thou, as the; confound’ft the gazing fight: - 
Thy abfence is my night; her abfence hell. 
Since then in all thy felf thedoth excell, 
Whatis beyond thy felf, how canftthou hope to tell? 
10 € 
| Firft her I faw, when tir’d wich hunting toyl, 
| In thady grove {pent withthe weary chace, 
Her naked breaft lay open to the fpoil; 
The cryftal humour trickling down apace, 
_ | Like ropes. of pearl, her neck and breaft enlace: 
| The aire(my rivallaire)did coolly glide 
| Through every part: fuch when my Love I fpi’d, 
¡So foon I fawmy Love, fo foon I lov’d, anddi’d. 
11 
| Her face two colours paint; the firfta fame, _ 
( Yet the all cold) a flame in rofie die, 
Which fweetly blufhes like the mornings fhime: 
The fecond fnow, fuch as on Alps doth lie, 
| And fafely there the funne doth bold «defie; 
| . Yet this cold {now can kindle hot defire. 
Thou miracle; marl not, if I admire, (as fire. 
[How flame fhould coldly freez, and {now fhould burn 
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| Her flender wafte,her hand, that dainty breaft, ` 
Her cheek, her forehead, eye, and flaming hair; 
And thofe hid beauties, which mutt fure be bef, 
In vain to {peak, when words will more impair: 
Of all the fairs fhe is the faireft fair, 
Ceafe then vain words; well may you thew affection, 
But not her worth: the minde her {weet perfection | 
Admires: how fhould it then give the lame tongue di- 


(rection? 







tage | 
Unleffe thy words be flitting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that long into my breaftinfpire;. 
With which the feas(when loud they rore and rave) 
Thou foftly charm’ft, and windes inteftine ire | 
(When ‘gainft heav’n, earth, and feas they did confpire) | 

Thowquiet laid:{t: Protems, thy fong to Heare, : 

Seas: hftning: ftand, and: windes to whiftle fear; ~ || 
The lively Delphins dance,and brifly Seales give” éare. | 


| iil | 
Stella, my ftarre-like love, my lovely: ftarre: 

Her hair a lovely ‘brown, her forehead’ hiel" 1 
Andlovely fair; fuch her Cheeks fofes are: ‘~ 
Lovely: her lip, moft lovelyis «her eye: >". 
And as in each of thefe aM: love doth lie: ] | 
So thoufand loves .withiahet, minde retiring, «| o? | 
Kindle ten thoufand loves. with genthe-firing, 
Ah let me love my. Loye; not live in loves admiring” | 


“At Protens, feat, where many 4 goddly: boy,’ M0 ar | 
- | And many. arlovely! laffe did larely meer; esnan || 
Her. face mine; eye, her voice mine eate‘ did a | 
| | While: | 
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` While care & eye ftrove which fhould be moft fweet, 

| That face,or voice: but when my lips at laft 

| Salied hers thote fentes ftrove asfalt, > (or tafte. 
Which moft thofe lips did pleafe; the eye, care, touch, 

16 - 
The eye fweares,never fairer lip was eyed; 

The eare with thofe fweet relifhes delighted, 
Thinks them the {pheares; the'tafte that nearer tried , 
Their relith fweet,the foul to feaft invited; ` | 
The touch, wich preflure foft more clofe united, 

Wilhtever there to dwell; and never cloyed, 
(While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed) <; 
Enjoy’d not half their joy, by being overjoyed. ’ 
17 i 
Her hair all dark nvore clear the white doth fhow, : 
And with its night her faces morn:commends:: 
Her eye-brow black,like to an ebon bows | 
Which fporting Love upon her forehead bends, 
And thence his never-mifling arrow fends. 
But moft I wonderdiow;that jetty ray, ind 13 
Which thofetwo blackeft {funnes do fair difplay,: > | 
Should fhine fo bright, & night fhould make fo fweet a 
18 (day. | 
So is my love an'heav'h; her hair anight: 1 

| Her fhining ‘forehead: Diaw filver light? °°! 92 

| Her eyes the ftarres; their influence delight: 

| Her voice the fphears; her cheek Aurora bright: (white | 
Her brealt, the: ‘globes, where? heav'ns: path milkie- 

Runnes *twixt thofe hills: her hand (Ariows: touch ) | 
| As much delights the eye, the eare as much. | 

Bese is my Love,that,but my Love, was never der! 

e 


eee ee. 
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The earth her robe, the fea her fwelling tide; Thirfil. 
Thetrees their leaves, the moon her divers faces i 
The ftarres their courfes,owers their fpringing prides 
Dayes change their length, the Sunne his daily race: 

| Be conftant when you love; Love loves not ranging: 
Change when you fing; Mufes delight in changing. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| Pan loves the pine-tree; Jove the oak approves; 
ae populars Alcides temples crown: 
Phebus, though in a tree, (till Daphne loves, 
And hyacinths, though living now ín ground: 
Shepherds, if you your felves would victours fee, | 
Girt then this head with Phebus flower and tree. | 











21 


Alcinons peares, Pomona apples bore: 

Bacchus the vine, the olive Pallas chofe: 
venus loves myrtils, myrtils love the fhore: 
venus Adonis loves, who frethly blowes, | 
Y etbreathes no more: weave,lads, with myrtils rofes} 
And bay, and hyacinth: the garland lofes. | 







23 


| Mira, thine eyes are thofe twin-heav nly powers, 

| Which to the widowed earth new offspring bring: 
| Nomarvel then, if fill thy face fo flowers, . 
| And cheeks with beauteous bloffomes frefhly fpring: | 

So is thy face anever-fading May: | | 

So is thine eyea never-falling day. 


| Daph. 









] G . Stella, 
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| Daph. 


| Thom. 






| Daph. 
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| Likenight, portend {weer reft and gentle eafe. 
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Thom. | | Stella, thine eyes are thofe twin-brothers fair, 


Which tempetts flake, and promife myst leas: 
No marvel then if thy brown fhadie hair, 


Thus is thine eye anever-calming light: 
Thus is thy hair a lovers ne’r-fpent night. 


24 
If fleepy poppies yeeld to lilies white; 
If black to {nowy lambes;if night to day; 
If Weltern fhades to fair Aurora's light; 
Stella muft yeeld to Mira’s {hining ray. 
In day we {port, in day we fhepherds toy: | 
The night, for wolves; the light, the fhepherds joy. 


25 


Who white-thorn equalls with the violet? 

What workman reft compares with painfulllight? 

Who weares the glaring glafle, and {corns the jet? 

Day yeeld to her, that is both day and night. 
In night the fifhers thrive, the workmen play y 
Love loves the night; night’s lovers holy-day. 


26 


Fly thouthe feas, fly farre the dangerous. fhore: 
Mira, if thee the king of feas fhould fpie, 
He'l think Medufa ( £wecter then before) 
With fairer hair, and double fairereye, 
Is chang'd againzand with thee ebbing low., 
In his deep courts again will never How. | 
Stella, | 











The PRIZE, 


27 


Stella, avoid both Phabns eare, and eye: 

His mufick he will Ícorn, ifthee he heare: 

| Thee Daphne, (if thy face by chance he fpie) 

| Daphne now fairer chang’d, he’l rafhly fweare: 
| And viewing thee, will later rife and fall; 
Or viewing thee, will never rifeat all. 


Eclog. >”, 
















| 28 
| Phebus and Pan both ftrive my love to gain, 

| And feek by gifts to winne my careleffe heart; 

| Pan vows with lambes to fill the fruitfull plains 

| Apollo offers skill, and pleafing art: 

But Stella, ifthou grant my fuit, akiffe, 

Phebus and Pantheir fuit, my love, fhall miffe. 


\ i 29 
| Proteus himfelf, and Glaucus feek unto me; 
| And twenty gifts to pleafe my minde devife: 


Both ftrive to winne, but I them both defpife: 
For if my Love my love will entertain, 
Protens himfelf, and Glaucus feek in vain, 


| Two twin, two fpotted lambes, (my fongs reward) 
With them a cup] got, where Jove aflumed 

| New fhapes, to mock his wives too jealous guards 
| Full of Joves firesit burns (till unconfumed: 

| © But Mira, ifthou gently deigneto fhine, 

Thine be the cup, the {potted lambes be thine. 
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| Proteus with fongs, Glaucus with fifh doth woo me: — 


51 


| Thom. 
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| Daph. 


| Daph. 











Thom, 
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| Daph. 
| Thom. 


Daph. 
| Thom. 
Daph. 
| Thom. 
| Daph. 


| Thom. 


| 


— 


A Daph. 


—— 


Thom. 
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Daph. 
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A pair of fwannes are mine, and all their train; 

With them a cup, which Thetis elfbeltowed, 

As fhe of love did heare me fadly plain; 

A pearled cup, where Nectar oft hath flowed: 
But if my Love will love the gift, and giver; 
Thine be the cup, thine be the fwannes for ever. 


3 2 

Thrice happy {wains! thrice happy fhepherds fate! 

Ah bleffed life! ah blefled fithers ftate! 

Your pipes aflwage your love; your nets maintain you. 
Your lambkins clothe you warm; your flocks futtain 

You fear no ftormie feas, nor tempefts roaring. (you: 
You fit not rots or burning ftarres deploring:. 

In calms you fifh; inroughs ufé fongs and dances. 
More do you fear your Loves {weet-bitter glances, 

Then certain fate, or fortune ever changing. 
Ah that the life in feas fo fafely ranging, 

Should with loves weeping eye be funk, and drown’d) 
The fhepherds life Phebusa Mhepherd crown'd,, 

His {nowy flocks by ftately Penems leading. 
What herb was that,on which old Glincus feédino 

Grows never old, but now the gods augmentethe j 
Delta her {elf her rigour hard relenteth: 


To play with fhepherds boy fhe’s not afhamed. 


Venus, of frothy feas thou firt walt framed ; : 
ah E y j q a è 2 j i. 
The waves thy cradle: now Loves Queen art named, 


33 , 

Thou gentle. boy, what prize may well rewardthee- 
So flender gift as this not half requites thee, | 
May profperous ftarres, and quiet feas regard thee; 
But 


i ! 
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But moft,that pleafing ftarre thatmoft delights thee: 
May Proteus {till and Glaucus. deareft hold thee; 
But moft, her influence all fafe infold thee: (thee. 
May fhe with gentle beams from her fair fpheat.behold | 








34 | 
As whiftling windés ’gainft rocks their voices tearing; 
As rivers through ‘the ‘valleys foftly gliding; 
As haven after cruel tempefts fearing: 7 
Such, faireft boy, fuch is thy verfes fliding. 
Thine bethe prize: may Pan. and Phebus grace thee; | 
Moft,whom thou moft admir ft,may fhe embrace thee; | 
And flaming in thy love, with {nowy arms enlace thee. | 


—_—_ 


35 

You lovely boyes, full well your art you guided; 
That with your ftriving fongs your ftrife is ended: . 
So you your {elves the caufe have well decided; . 
Andby no judge can your award be mended. . 
Then fince the prize for onely one intended : 

You both refufe, we juftly may referve ity. 

And as your offering in Zove's temple ferve it; + (it. | 
Since none of both deferve, when both fo well deferve | 


Thirfil. 









on fig6:, | 
Yet, for fuch fongs fhould ever be rewarded; 
Daphnis, take thou this hook of ivory clearelt, 
Giv’n me by Paz, when Pan my verle regarded: 
This fears the wolf, when moft the wolf thou feareft. | 
But thou,my Thowalin, my love, my deareft, (ed; 
Take thou this pipe, which oft proud ftorms reftrain-; 
Which, {pite of Chamus {pite,l ftill retained: | 
| Was never little pipe more foft, more fweetly plained.} . 
And |. 
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Thom: | 
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| And you, fair troop, if TAirfit you difdain not, 

| Vouchfafe with me to take fome fhort refection: 

| Exceffe, or daints my lowly roofs maintain not; 

| Peares, apples, plummes, no fugred made confection. | 

| So up they rofe, and by Love’s {weet direction (not | 

| Sea-nymphs with thepherds fort :fea-boyes complain | 

| That wood-nymphs with like love them entertainnot, | 
And all the day to fongs and dances lending, 

| Too {wift it runnes, and {pends too faft in fpending. | 

With day their {ports began, with day they take their 

| ending, | 






































FINIS. 









































An Hymen at the Marriage of my moft 
| deare Coufins M'. W. and M, R, 

229 Hamus, that with thy yellow- fanded ftream 
S Slid’ it foftly down where thoufand Mufes- 
we dwell; | 
"2 Gracing their bowres, but thou more grac'd | 


by them ; 
Heark Chamus from thy low-built greeny cell; 
Heark,how our Kentifh woods with Hymen rings 
|. While all the Nymphs,and alb thefhepherds fing, 
| Hymen,oh Hymen, here thy faffron garment bring. 


With hima fhoal of goodly fhepherd-fwainss: 
Yet he more goodly then the goodlieft fwain: 
With her a troop’ of faireft wood-nymphs trains; 
Yet fhe more fair then faireft of the train : 

And all in courfe their voice attempering,. 

| While the woods back their bounding Echo fling, 
| Hymenscome holy Hymen; Hymenlowd they fing. 


His high-built forehead almoft maiden fair, | 

- Hath madean hundred Nymphs her chance envying: 
Her 

eats at nae abies a. E A O 




































































„Poetical Mifcellanies. 


Her more then filver skin, and golden hair, 
Caufe of a thoufand fhepherds forced dying. 
Where better could her love then here haveneftede 
Or he his thoughts more daintily have feaftede 

| Hymen,come Hymen; here thy faffroncoatis refted. 


His looks refembling humble Majefty, 
Rightlyhis faireft mothers grace befitceth: 
In her face blufhing,fearfull modetty, 
The Queens of chaftity and beauty, fitteth> 
There cheerfulneffe all fadneffe farre exileth: 
| Here love with bow unbent all gently fmileth. | 
| Hymen come, Hymen come; no fpotthy.garment”fileth, 


Love's bow in his bent eye-brows bended lies, 
And inhis‘eyes athoufand darts of loving: 

Her fhining ftarres,which (fools) we oft call eyes, 
As quick as heav’n it felf in {peedy moving; 

And thisin both the onely difference being, 

| Other'ftarres blinde, thefe ftarresindu'd with feeine. 
-| Hymen,come Hymen; all is for thy rites agreeing. 


His breaft a fhelfof pureft alabalter, | 
Where Love's [elf failing often thipwrackt fitteth: 
Hers a twin=rock, unknown but to th’fhip-matter, 
| Which.though him fafe receives, all other fplitteth: 
Both Love's high-way, yet by Love’sfelf unbeaten, 
|. Moftlike the milky pathwhich croffesheavens)/ | 
Hymen, come Hymen; all their marriagejoyesare even. | 


Within, a book more fair we written finde: 


| And yet all thefe but as gilt covers be; | 
: E For 


| 
4 





| 
| 


ran, 


Poeticall Mifcellantes, ve 
For Nature, framing th’ Alls epitome, 
Set in the face the Index of the minde. 


Their bodies are but Temples, built for ftate, 


To fhrine the Graces in their filver plate: 


Come Hymen, Hymen come,thefe Temples confecrate. 


Hymen, the tier of hearts already tied; 
Hymen, the end of lovers never ending; 


Hymen, the caufe of joyes, joyes never tried; 
Joyes never to be fpent, yet ever Ípending: 
Hymen, that fow’ft with men the defert fands; 
Come. bring with thee,come bring thy facred bands: 


Hymen, come Hymen, th’ hearts are joynd 


, joynthou 
(the hands. 


Warrant of lovers, the true feal of loving, 
Sign’d with the face of joy;the holy knot, 


o 


That bindes two hearts, and holds from flippery 


A gainfull loffe,a ftain without a blot; — 


(moving; 


That mak’{t one foul as two, and two as one; 
Yoke lightning burdens; love’s foundation: 


Hymen, come Hymen, now untie the maiden zone. 


Thou that mad’ft Mana brief of all thou mad’ft, 

A little living world, and mad’ft him twain, 

Dividing him whom firft thou one creat’ft, 

And by this bond mad’ft one of two again, 

Bidding her cleave to him, and him to her, 

And leave their parents, when no parents were: 
Hymen, fend Hymen from thy facred bofome here. 
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See where he goes, howall the troop he cheereth, 

Clad with a faffron coat, in’s hand a light; 

In all his brow not one fad cloud appeareth: 

His coat all pure, his torch all burning bright. 

Now chant we Hymen, fhepherds; Hymen fing: 
See where he goes, as frefh as is the Spring, 
Hymen, oh Hymen, Hymen, all the valleys ring. 


Oh happy pair, where nothing wants to either, 

Both having to content, and. be contented; 

Fortune and nature being {pare to neither? 

Ne” re may this bond of holy love be rented, 

But like two parallels, run a level race, 

In juft proportion, and in even fpace. | 
Hymen, thus Hymen will their {potlefle marriage grace. | 


Live each of other firmly lov’d, and loving; 
As farre from hate, as feff-ill, jealonfie: 
Moving like heav’n ftill in the felf fame moving; 
In motion ne're forgetting conftancy. 
Be all your dayes as this; no caufe to plain: 
Free from fatiety, or (but lovers) pain. 

Hymen, lo Hymen {till their prefent joyes maintain. 





A e Vi Mifcellanies. 


Calend. Januar. 
aoe day-birds are filenc’t, and thofe fowl 
Cye onely fing, which hate warm Phebus light; | 
Th’ unlucky Parrat, and death-boding Owl, 
Which ufh’ring in to heav'n their miftrefte Night, 
| Hollow their mates, triumphing o're the quick-fpent 
(light. 


| 
i To my beloved Coulin W. R. Efguire. | 
| 
| 


The wronged Philomel hath left to plain 
Tereus Nne and cruel ravifhment: 
| Seems the poore bird hath loft her tongue again. 
_ Progne long fince is gone to banifhment. 
Andthe ee tuned Thr ufh leaves all her merriment. 


| 
| 
| 


All fo my frozen Mufe, hid in my breaft, 
To come into the open aire refufes; 
And drage’d at length from hence, doth oft protelt, 
| This 1s nD. time ee Phebus- loving Mufes; | 
| When the farre-diftant funne our frozen coalt difules. | 


Then till the funne, which yet in fifhes hasks, 

Or watry urn, impounds his fainting head, 
| ?Twixt Taurus horns his warmer beam unmasks, i 
! And fooner rifes, later goes to bed; | 
| | Calling back all the Aowers, now to their mother fled:} 


Till philomel refumes her tongue again, 
And ee fierce returns from long exiling; 
Till the fhrill Blackbird chants his merry vein; 
And the day-birds the long-liv'd funne beguiling, >| 


Renew their mirth, and the yeares pleafant (miling; | 
Here l 
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Whom fair Alexis griev'd with his unjuft difdaining: 
















Poeticall M ifcellanies. 





X Here muft Iftay, in fullen ftudy pent, — 


Among our Cambridge fennes my time miffpending, 
But then revifit our long-long’d-for Kent. 
Till then live happy, the time ever mending: 


Happy the firit o'th’ yeare, thrice happy be the ending. 


To Mafter W. C. 


V Nee my deare, that late by Haddam fitting, 


By little Haddam,inthofe private fhades, 
Unto thy fancie thoufand pleafures fitting, 
With dainty Nymphs in thofe retired glades, 
Didft {pend thy time; (time that too quickly fades) 
Ah! much I fear, that thofe fo pleafing toyes. 


Have too much lull’d thy fenfe and minde in flumbring 


(joyes.. 


Now artthou come to nearer Maddingly, (thee; 
Which with frefh fportand pleafure doth enthrall 
There new delights withdraw thy eare, thy eye; 
Too much I fear, left fome ill chance befall thee: 
Heark, how the Cambridge Mufes thence recall thee, 
Willy our deare, Willy his time abufes: 


But fure thou haft forgot our Chame, and Cambridge: 


(Mufes. 
Return now, Willy; now at length return thee: 
Here thou and I, under the {prouting vine, 
By yellow Chame, where no hot ray fhall burn thee, 
Wili fir, and fing among the Mufes nine; 
And fafely cover’d from the {calding fhine, 
Wel rcad that Mantuan Mepherds {weet complaining 


And 


j 








So often dies with love, but love as oft revives him, 


$ Trange power ofhome,with-how ftrong-twifted arms. 


But (oh! )thy powerfull abfence breeds ftill-growing | 


I fhut mine eyes again, and wifhback fuch a night. 





Poeticall Mifcellanies. 
And when we lift to lower notes defcend, | 
Heare Fhirfil’s moan,and Fafca’s crueltie: 

He cares not now his ragged flock to tend; 
Fufca his care, but careleffe enemie: 

Hope oft he fees fhine in her humble eye; 

But foon her angrie words of hope deprives. him: 














To my ever honoured Coufin. 
W. R. Efquire. 


| 


And Gordian-twined knot doftthou.enchain: me! 
Never might fair Calz/fo’s doubled charms, 

Nor powerfull Circe's whifpring fo detain me, 
Though all her art fhe {pent to entertain me; 
Their prefence could not forcea weak defire: ( fire. 






By night thou try’ft with ftrong imagination 

To force my fenfe ’gainft reafomto.belie it: 
Me thinks I fee the faft-imprinted fafhion 
‘Of every place,and now I fully eye its 

And though with fear, yet cannot well denic it, 
Till the morn bell awakes me; then for fpite 


But in the day, my never-flak’t defire 

Will caft to. prove by welcome forgerie,. 
That for my abfence Iam much the nighers: 
Seeking to pleafe with foothing flatterie. 


Love’s wing is thought; and thought will fooneft fly, | 


Where it findes want.: then as our love is- dearer, 


Abfence yeelds prefence; diftance makes us nearer. 


H 3 Ah! 
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Piping (ah ! ) might I live,and piping might I die! 


[fought with that high Mantan fhepherd moughtcom- | 


Whofe fall the all too late, toofoon,too much, did rue. 


Thou Chame and Chamifh Nymphs, bear witnefle of my | 





Poeticall Mifcellanies. 


Ah ! might Tin fome humble Xertz/h dale 

For ever eas ly {pend my flow-pac’t houres; 
Much fhould I {corn fair «£to s pleafant vale, 
Or Windfor Tempe s elf, and proudeft towers : 
There would I fit fafe from the ftormie fhowers, 
And laugh the troublous windes, and angrieskie, 


And would my luckie fortune fo much grace me, 
As inlow Cranebrook, or high Brenchly's hill, 

Or infome cabin neare thy dwelling place me, 
There would I gladly {port, and fing my fill, 
And teach my tender Mufe to raife her quill; 
And that high Mantuan fhepherd felf to dares 


are. 
There would I chant either thy Gemma s rae, 
Or els my Fufca; ( faireft Mepherdelle) 
Orwhen melift my flender pipe toraife, 
Sing of Eliza's fixed mournfulnelle, 
And much bewail {uch wofull heavinefle; 
Whil’ft thea deat-lov'd Hart ( ah luckleffe!) flew: 


But feeing now I am not as 1 would, 

But here among th’unhonour’d willows fhade, 
The muddy Chame doth me enforced hold; 
Here I forf{weare my merry piping trade: 

My little pipe of feven reeds ymade 

(Ah pleafing pipe!) Ple hang upon this bough. 


(vow. | 
To 
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‘Poeticall Mifcellanies. 
To E. C.in Cambridge, my lonne 


by the Univerpty. 
VV firft my minde call'd it felf in to think, 
There fella {trite not eafie for to end; | 
Which name fhould firft crown the white papers brink, | 
An awing father,or an equall friend: | 
Fortune gives choice ofeither to my minde; 
| Both bonds to tie the foul, it never move; 
That of commanding, this of eafie love. 
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The lines of love which from a fathers heart 

Are draw’n down to the fonne; and from the fonne 
Afcend to th’ father, draw’n from every part, 

Each other cut,and from the firft tranfition 

Still further wander with more wide partition: 
But friends, like parallels,runne a level race, 

In juft proportion,and moft even fpace. 


Then fincea double choice, double affection: 
Hath plac't it felfin my twice-loving breatts, 
No title then can adde to this perfection, 
Nor better thar, which is alreadie beft: 

So naming one, I muft implie the. reft; 

The fame a father, and a friend;or rather, 
Both one; a father-friend, and a friend-father.. 


No marvel then the difference of the place 
Makes ia my minde at allno difference: 
For love is not produc'd or penn'd in (pace, 
Having th” foul his onely refidence. 
Love's fire is thought; and thoughtis never thence, 
Where it feels want: then where a loveis deare, 
The minde in fartheft diftance is moft neare. 
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Poeticall Mifcelanies. 


Me Kent holds faft with thoufand {weet embraces; 
(There mought I die with thee, there with thee live!) 
Allin the fhades, the Nymphs and naked Graces 
Frefh joyes and ftill-fi ucceeding pleafures give; 
So much we fport, we have no time to grieve: 

Here do we fit, and laugh white-headed caring; 
| And knowno forrow fim ple pleafures marring. 


—— 









| A crown of wood-nymphs fpread ch” grafie plain 
Sit round about, no niggards of their faces; 

| Nor do they cloud their fair with black difdain; 

| All to my felfwill they impart their graces: 

| Ah! not fuch joyes findeI in other places: 

| To them I often pipe, and often fing, 

| Sweet notes to [weeter voices tempering. 





| And now but late I fang the Hymen toyes 

Of twofair lovers, ( fairer were there never) 

| That in one bed coupled their {poufall joyes; 

| Fortune and Nature being {cant to neither: 
|Whatother dare not wifh,was full in either. 

| Thrice happie bed, thrice happie lovers firing, 

| Where prefent bleflings have out-ftript defiring! 


| And when me lift to fadder tunes apply me, 

Pafilia’s dirge, and Enpathus complaining ; 

| And often while my pipe lies idle by me, 

¡Read Fufca’s deep difdain, and Thirfil’s plaining; 

| Yet in that face is no room for difdainings 
Where cheerfull kindnefle {miles in either eye, 
And beauty ftill kifles humilitic. 
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Then 
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| Then do not marvel Kentih {trong delights ! 

| Stealing the time, do here fo long detain me: 

| Not powerfull Circe with hes Hecate rites, 

| Nor pleafing Zotos thus could entertain me, 

| As Kentifh powerfull pleafures here enchain me. 
| Mean time, the Nymphs that in our Brenchly ule, 
Kindly falute your bufy Cambridge Mule. 










To my beloved Thenot in aníwer of his verfe. | 


T Henot my deare, how cana lofty hill | 
To lowly fhepherds thoughts be rightly fitting? -| 
An humble dale well fits with humble quill: | 
There may I fafely fing, all fearleffe fitting, 
My Fafca's eyes, my Fufca’s beauty dittying; 
My loved loneneffe, and hid Mufe enjoying: | 
| Yer fhould’ft thou come, and feeour fimple toying, | 
| Well would fair Themot Bke our (weet retired joying. 


Butif my Thenot love my humble vein, 

(Too lowly vein) ne're let him Colin call me; : 

He, while he was, was (ah! ) the choiceft {wain, - 

That ever grac'd a reed: what e re befall me, 
Ox Myrtil, (Lo'fore Fufca fair did thrall me, 

Moft was I know’n) or now poore Thirfilname me, 

Thirfil, for fo my Fufca pleafes frame me: ! 
| But never mounting Colin; Colin's high ftile will gan a 
| : me. | 
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"Two fhepherds I adore with humble love; -| 
Th’ high-towring fwain,that by flow Mincins waves | 
His well-grown wings at firft did lowly prove, 


Where Corydon’s fick love full fweetly raves; 
vias: 
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| 7 But after fung bold Twrnus daring braves: 
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Poeticall M ifcellanies. 


DA de renos 





Andtiext our nearer Colin’ s{weetett ftrain; 
Mott, where he moft bis Rofalind doth plain. 
Well may I after look, but follow all in vain. 


Why then {peaks Thenot of the honour’d Bay? * 
Apollo's {elf though fain, could not obtain her; 
She at his melting fongs would fcorn to ftay, 
Thoughall his art he fpent to entertain her: 
Wilde beafts he tam’d, yet never coulddetain her. 
Then fit we here within this willow glade: 

Here for my Thenot la garland made 


¡With purple violets, and lovely myrtil fhade. 





Upon the picture of Achmat the 
l Turkifh tyrant, 


Sich Achmat is, the Turks great Emperour, 

Third fonne to Mahomet, whofe youthly {pring 
But now with bloffom’d cheek begins to flowre; 
Out of his face you well may read a King: 

Which who will throughly view, will eaf ly finde 

A perfect Index to his haughty minde. 


Within his breaft, as ina palace, lie 
Wakefull ambition leagu’d with haftie pride; 
Fierceneffe alli'd with Turkifh Majettie; 
Refts hate,in which his father living dy’d: 
Deep in his heart fuch Turkifh vertue lies, 
And thus looks through the window of his eyes. 


His 
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| His pleafure (farre from pleafure) isto (oes Haren te ge | 

His navie fpread her wings untothe winde: 

Inftead of gold, arms fill his treafurie, : 

| Which( numberleffe) fill not his greedie minde. 
The fad Hungarian fears his tried might; 
And waning Perfia trembles at his fight. 
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His greener youth, moft with the heathen {pent, 
Gives Chriftian Princes jufteft caufe to fear 
His riper age, whofe childhood thus is bent. 
A thoufand trophies will he fhortly rear, 
Unleffe that God, who gave him firft this rage, 
Binde his proud head in humble vaflalage. 


a id, 





To M: Jo. Tomkins. 


18% omalin my lief, thy mufick ftrains to heare, 

More raps my foul, then when the {welling windes 

On craggie rocks their whiftling voices tear; _ 

Or when the fea, if ftopt his courfe he findes, 

With broken murmures thinks weak fhores to fear, 

Scorning {uch fandie cords his proud head bindes: 
More thenwhere rivers in the fummers ray 
“(Through covert glades cutting their fhadie way) 

| Run tumbling downthe lawns,% with the pebles play. 
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| Thy ftrains to heare, old Chamus from his cell 

| Comes guarded with an hundred N y mphs around; 

| An hundred Nymphs, that in his rivers dwell, | | 
About him flock with water-lilies crown d : | | | 
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` Poeticall Mifcellanies. 


For thee the Mules leave their filver well, | 
And marvel where thou all their art haft found: 
There fitting they admire thy dainty ftrains, 
And while thy fadder accent {weetly plains, 
Feel thoufand fugred joyes creep in their melting veins. 





How oft have I, the Mufes bower frequenting, 
Miff'd them at home, and found them all with thee! 
Whether thou fing’ft fad Enpathas lamenting, 





| Or tuneft notes to facred harmonie, 
| The ravifht foul, with thy fweet fongs confenting, 
Scorning the earth, in heav’nly extafie 
Tranícends the ftarres, and with the angels train 
Thofe courts furvaies; and now come back again, 


Findes yet another heav'n in thy delightfull ftrain.. 





Ah! could’ft thou here thy humble minde:content. 
Lowly with me tolive in countrey cell, 
| And learn fufpeét the courts proud blandifhment; 
Here might we fafe, here might we fweetly dwell. 
Live Pallasin her towers and marble tent; 
But (ah-! )the countrey bowers pleafe me as well: 
There with my Thomalin I fafe would fing, 
And frame {weet ditties to thy {weeter ftring: 
There would we lauglt at fpite and fortunes. thunde- 
| (ring. 
No flattery, hate, or envy lodgeth theres, 7 
There no-fufpicion wall'd in proved fteel,. | 
Yet fearfull of the arms her felf doth wear: | 
Pride is not theres no tyrant there we feel; | 
No clamorous laws fhall deafthy mufick care: | 
They 


a 









Poeticall Mifcellanies. 


They know no change, nor wanton fortunes wheel: 








Thoufand frefh {ports grow in thofe daintie places: | 
Light Fawns & Nymphs dance in the woodie {paces, 


Andlittle Love himfelf plaies with the naked Graces. 


But fecing fate my happie wih refutes, 
Let mealone enjoy my low eftate. » 
Of all the gifts that fair Parna//%s ufes, 
Onely fcorn’d povertic,and fortunes hate 
Common I finde to me, and to the Mufes: 
But with the Mufes welcome pooreft fate. 
Safe inmy humble cottage will I reft;- 
And lifting up from my untainted breaft 
A quiet fpirit to heav'h, fecurely live,and bleft. . 


To thee Ihere bequeath the courtly joyes, 

Seeing tocourtmy Thomalin is bent: 

Take from thy Thirfilthefe his idle toyes; 

Herel will end my loofer merriment: 

And when thou fing’ft them to the wanton boyes, , 

Among the courtly laffes blandifhment, | 
Think of thy Thirfil’s love that never fpends; 
And foftly fay, hislove ftill better mends: 


Ah too unlike the love of. court, or courtly friends! 


Go little pipe;for ever I muft leave thee, 

My little little pipe, but fweeteft ever: 

Go,go; for I have vow'd to feethee never, 
Never, (ah!) never muft [more receive thee; 
But hein better love will ftill perfever: 

Go little pipe, for I muft havea new : 
Farewell ye Norfolk maids, and Ida crue: 
Thirfil will play no mote; for ever now adieu. 
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Poeticall. Mifcellanies. 


To Thomalin. 





Homalin, fince Thirfil nothing ha’sto leave thee, | 
BR And leave thee muft; pardon me (genele friend) | 
If nothing but my love 1 onely give thee; | 
Yet fee how great this Nothing is, I fend: 
For though this love of thineI {weetelt prove, 
Nothing's more {weet then is this fweetelt love. 










The fouldier Nothing like his prey efteems; 
Nothing tofs’d failers equal with the fhore: 
Nothing before his health the fick man deems; 


, | The pilgrim hugges his countrey; Nothing more: 


The mifer hoording up his golden wares, 
This Nothing with his precious wealth compares. 


Ourthoughts ambition onely Nothing ends; 


aa 


i 
| 
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Nothing fills up the golden-dropfied minde: 

The prodigal], that all fo lavith fpends, 

Yet Nothing cannot; Nothing ftayes behinde: 
The King,that with his life a kingdome buyes, 
Then life or crown doth Nothing higher prize, 


Nothing is greater then the higheft Jove : 
Who dwellsin heav'n, (then) Nothing more requires; 
Love, more then honey;Nothing more {weet then love: | 
- Nothing is onely better then the beft; 

Nothing is fure: Nothing is ever. blett. 


Who all enjoyes, yet Nothing now defires ; | 
| 
| 
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love my health, my life, my books, my friends, 
| Thees;{ deareft Thomalin ) Nothing above thee: 
For when my books, friends, health, life, fainting ends. 
| When thy love fails, yet Nothing ftill will loveme: > 


When heav'n,and aire, the earth, and floating mains 
Are gone, yet Nothing ftilluntoucht remains, | 
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| Since then to.other ftreams I muft betake me, | 
| And {pitefull Chame*of all ha’s quite bereft me; 
| Since Mufes delves (falfe Mufes) will forfake me, 
| And but this Nothing, nothing elsis left me; 
Takethou my love, and keep it ftill in ftore: 


| 
| 
| That given, Nothing now remaineth more. 


o os AD 
Againfi arich man defpifing 


povertie. 


pEwel thou view’ft us with no {quinted eye, | 
No partiall judgement, thon wilt quickly rate 
Thy wealthno richer thenmy povertie; 
My wantno poorer then thy sich eftate: - 
Our ends and births alike, in this, as] ; 
Poore thou wert born,andpooreagain fhalt dies. ` 


My little fills my litele-wifhing minde; 

Thou having more then much, yet feekeft more: 

Who feeks, ftill withes what he feeks, to finde; 

Whowifhes, wants; and who fo wants, is poore: 
Then this muft follow of neceffitie; | 
Poore are thy riches, rich my povertie. | 


_ Though | 
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| Though ftill thou gett ft, yetis thy want not fpent, 
Butasthy wealth, fo growes thy wealthy itch: 
But with my little I have much content; _ 
Content hath all; and who hath all, is rich : 
Then this in reafon thou muft needs confelle, 
1£1 have little, yet that thou haft lelle, 


| What ever man poffefles, God hath lent,» 
And to hisaudit liable is ever,  * 
To reckon, how, and where, and when hefpent: 
| Then this thou brage’ft, thou art a great receiver: 
Little my debt, when little is my ftore: | 
The more thou haft, thy debt fill growes the more. 


| But feeing God himfelf defcended down 
| T enrich the poore by his rich povertie; 
| His meat, his houfe, his grave, were not his own, 
| Yet allis his from alleternitie: 
| “Let me be like my Head, whom Iadore: 
Be thou great,wealthie, Fill bafe and poore, 


C ontemnentt. 
Ontinuall burning, yet no fire or fuel, a 
| Chill icie frofts in midft of fummers frying, 
A hell moft pleafing, anda heav'n moft cruel, 
| A death ftill living,and a life ftill dying; 
And whatfoever pains poore hearts can prove, 
I feel and utter in one word, I LOVE. 


Two | 













Two fires, of love and grief, each upon either, emer 


And bothupon one poore heart ever feeding; 
| Chill cold:defpair, moft cold, yet cooling neither, | 
| In midítof fires his ycie frofts is breeding: | 
| _ So fires and frofts, to make a perfeé hell, 
| Meet in-one breaft, in one houfe friendly dwell. 


Tird in this toylfome way (my deep affe&ion) 
I ever forward runne, and never eafe me: 
| I dare not {werve, her eye is my direction: 
| Aheavie grief, and weighty love oppreffe me. | 
| Defire and hope, two fpurres, that forth compell'd | 
Butawfull fear, abridle, ftill withheld me. (me; 










| Twice have I plung’d, and flung, and ftrove to cat 
This double burden from my weary heart: ` © 

| Faft though I runne, and ftop, they fit as faft: 

| Her looks my bait, which fhe doth feld’ impart. 

| Thus fainting, ftill fome inne I wifh and crave; 
Either her maiden bofome, or my grave. 


A. vow. 


| Bi hope and fear, by griefand joy opprett, 

| With deadly'hate, more deadly love infected; 
| Without, within, in body, foul, diftreft;. 

| Lictle by all, leaft by my felf refpeéted, | | 
| But moft, moft there, where moft I lov'd, neglected; | 
| Hated, and hating life, to death I call; | 
Who {corns to take what is refus’d by all. 
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Poeticall Mifcellanies. 
| Whither,ah, whither then wilt thou betakethee, 
Defpifed wretch, of friends, of all forlorn, 
Since hope, and love, and life, and death forfake thee? 
Poore foul, thy own tormenter, others fcorn! 
| Whither; poore foul,ah, whither wilt thou turn? 
| What inne,whathoft(fcorn'd wretch wilt thou how 
d chufe thee? 
| The commón hoft;jandinne;death;gravesrefufe thee, | 
¡To thee, great Love, to thee I proftrate fall, 
| That rightft in love the. heartin falle love fwerved: 
¡On thee,true Love; on thee I weeping call; 
E who am -fcorn’d, where with all truth I ferved, 
¡On thee, fo wrong’d, where thou haft fo deferved: 
Difdain’d, where moft I lov'd¿to thee I plain me, 
Who truly loveft thofe, who (fools) difdain thee. 
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‘Thou never-erring Way, in thee direct me; 
Thou Death of death, oh, in thy death engrave me: 
Thou hated Love, with thy firm love refpect me; 
Thou freeft Servant, from this yoke unflave me: 
Glorious Salvation, for thy glory fave me. 
So neither love,nor hate,{corn,death, hall move me; 
But with thy love, great Love, I ftill fhall love thee. 


= Op womens lightneffe. 
V Ho fowes the fand? or ploughs the eafie fhorer 
- Y, Of ftfivesin nets to prifon in the winde? 
Yet I; (fond 1) more fond, and fenfeletfe more, 
Thought in fure love a womans thoughts to binde. 
Fond, too fond thoughts, that thought m love to tie 
One more inconftant then inconftancie! 





itt Look | 
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Look asit is with fome true April day, 7 | F 

Whofe various weather ftores the world with flowers; | 

The funne his glorious beams doth fair difplay, 

Then rains, and fhines again, and ftraight it lowres, 
And twenty changes inone houre doth prove; 
So, and more changing is a womans love. 





Or as the hairs which deck their wanton heads, 

Which loofely fly, and play with every winde, | 

| And with each blaft turn round their golden threads; | 

Such as their hair, {uch is their loofer minde: | 

The difference this, their hair is often bound; 
But never bonds a woman might impound. 


Falfe is their flattering colour, falfe and fading; 

Falfe is their flattering tongue; falfe every part: 

Their hair is forg’d, their filver foreheads fhading; 

Falfe are their eyes, but falfeft is their heart: 
Then this in confequence muft needs enfue; 
All muft be falfe, when every part’s untrue. 


Fond then my thoughts, which thought a thing fo; 
| Fond hopes, that anchour on fo falfea ground! (vain! | 
| Fond love, to love what could not love again! 
Fond heart, thus fir'd with love, in hope thus drown'd! | 
Fond thoughts, fond heart, fond hope; but fondeft I, | 
To grafp the winde, and love inconftancie! | 


A reply upon the fair M. S, 
Daintie maid, that drawes her double name 
From bitter fweetneffe,( with fweet bitternefle)| 
Did late my skill and faulty verles blame, 
| And to her loving friend did plain confeíle, 
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Poeticall Mifcellanies. 


| Thar I my former credit foul did fhame, 

¡And might no more a poets name profefle: 

| The caufe that with my verfe fhe was offended 
| For womens levitie I difcommended. : 
| Too true you faid, that poet I was never, 

And I confeffe it (fair) if that content ye, 

That then I playd the poet leffe then ever; 

Not, for of fuch averle I now repent me, 

(Poets to feigne, and make fine lies endeavour) 
But I the truth, truth( ah!) too certain fent ye: 

| Then that] am no poet I denie not; 

SOPOT when their lightneffe I condemne, I ly not. 


| 
| 
| 





But ifmy verle had ly’d againft my minde, 
And praifed that which truth cannotapprove, 
And falfly faid, they were as fair as kinde, 
As true as {weet, their faith could never move, 
| But fure is linkt where conftant love they finde, 
That with fweet braving they vie truth and love; 
If thus I write, it cannot be deni'd 
But I a poet were, fo foul Ily'd. ~ 
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| But give me leave to write as I have found: 
Like ruddy apples are their outfides bright, 
|Whofe skinis fair, the core or heart unfound; 
| Whofe cherry-cheek the eye doth much delight, 
But inward rottennefle the tafte doth wound: 
Ah! were the tafte fo good asis the fight, — 
To-pluck fuch apples (Loft with felf fame price) 
Would back reftore us part of paradife. 





But 

















But truth hath faid it, (truth who dare denie?) 
Men feldome are, more feldome women fure : 
But if ( fair-fweet) thy truth and conftancie 
To better faith thy thoughts and minde procure, 
If thy firm truth could give firm truth the lie, 
If thy firft love will firft and laft endure; | 
‘€Thou morethen woman art, if time lo proves thee, | 
And he morethen a man,that loved loves thee. | 





An Apologie for the premifes to the. | 
Ladie Culpepper. 


on 


Wye with a bridle ftrives to curb the waves? 

“Y Or ina cyprefle cheft locks flaming fires? 

So whentove angred in thy bofome raves, 

And grief with love a double flame infpires , | 
By filence thou mayítadde , but: never lefle itz « | 
The way is by expreffing to reprefle it. 


| Who then will blameaffection not refpected, * 
| To vent in grief the griefthat fo torments him? : 
| Paffion will {peak in paffion, if neglected: - 
Love that fo foon will chide,as foon repents him; . 
And therefore boyifh Love's too likea boy, 
With a toy pleas'd, difpleafed witha toy. - 























Have you notfeen, whenyou have chid or fought, 

That lively piéture of your lovely beauty, 

Your pretty childe, at firft to lowre or pout,- 

But foon again reclaim'd to love and duty; 
Forgets the rod,and all her anger ends,. 
Playes on your lap, or on yourneck depends: 
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Poeticall Mifcellanies- 


¡Too like that pretty childeis childith Love, 
That when in anger he is wrong’d, or beat, 
Will rave and chide, and every paffion prove, 
But foon to {miles and fawns turns all his heat, 
And prayes, and {wears he never more will do it; 
Such one is Love: alas that women know it! 


| But if fo juft excufe will not content ye, 
But ftill you blame the words of angry Love; 
Here I recant, and of thofe words repent me: 
In figne hereof I offer now to prove, 
That changing womens love is conftant ever, 
And men, thoughever firm, are conftant never. 


For men thatto onefair their paflions binde, 

| Muft ever change, as do thofe changing fairs; 

| Soas the alters, alters {till their minde, 

| And with their fading Loves their love impairs: 
| Therefore ftill moving, as the fairthey loved, 
Mott do they move, by being moft unmoved. 


| But women, when their lovers change their graces, 

| Whatfirft in them they lov’d, love now in others, 

| Affecting ftill the fame in divers places; 

So never change their love, but change their lovers: 
Therefore their minde is firm and conftant prov’d, 
Seeing they ever love what firft they lov'd. 





| Their love ty’d.to fome vertue,cannot ftray, 
| Shifting the outfide oft, the infide never: 
But men (when now their Loves diffolv’d to clay 
Indeed are nothing) {till in love perfever: 
How then can fuch fond men be conftant made, 
That nothing love, or but (anothing) fhadee 
What | 












‘Poetical Mifcellanies. 








| What fool commends a ftone for never moving? 
| Or blames the {peedie heav’ns for ever ranging? 

| Ceafe then, fond men, to blaze your conftant loving; 
| Love's firie, winged, light, and therefore changing: 
Fond man, that thinks fuch fire and aire to: fetter! 
All change; men for the worfe, women for better. 

















To my onely chofen Valentine and wife, 
EAs Maysrress ELtsABETH E A 
Is MY BRESTS CHASTE VALENTINE.S sama 


| T Hink not (fair love)that Chance my hand directed | 
To make my choice my chance;blinde Chance 82. 

| Could never fee what moft my minde affected; (hands | 

| But heav'n (that ever with chafte true love ftands) 

| Lent eyes to fee what moft my heartrefpected: ` 

| Then do not thourefift what heav’n commands;. 

| Butyeeld thee his, who mutt be ever thine: 

| My heartthyaltaris, my breaft thy fhrine; _ | 

| Thy name for ever is, My brefts chafte Valentine. 


| 
A tranflation of Boëchius, the third book | 
and laft verfe. | 














Appie man,whofe perfect fight 
Views the over-flowing light £ | 
Happie man, tharcanít unbinde < > | | 
Th’ earth-barres pounding up the mindet. | 
Once his wives quick fate lamenting | 
orpheus fat, his hair all renting, 
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Poeticall M ifcellanies. 


While the {peedie woods came running, 

- And rivers ftood to heare his cunning; 
And the lion with. the hart 
Joyn’d fide to fide to heare his art: 

Hares ran with the dogs along, 

Not from dogs, but to his long. 

But when all his verfes turning 

Onely fann'd his poore hearts burning, « 
And his grief came but thefafter, 
(His verfe all eafing, but his mafter ) 
Of the higher powers complaining, 
Down he went to hell difdaining : 
There his filver lute-ftrings hitting, 
And his potent.verfes fitting, 

All the [weets that e’re he took 
From his facred methers brook, 
What his double forrow gives him, . 
And love, that doubly-double grieves him, 
There he {pends to move deaf hell, 
Charming divels with his {pe l, 
And with {weeteft asking leave 
Does the lords of ghofts deceive. 
The dog, whofe never quiet yell 
Affrights fad fouls in night that dwell , 
Pricks up now his thrice two eares; 

To howk or bark, or whine he fears: 
Struck with dumbe wonder at thofe fongs, 
He wifht more eares, and fewer tongues. 
Charon amaz'd his oare foreflowes, 
While the boat the {culler rowes. 
Tantal might have eaten now. 





| The fruit as full as is the bough; 





denen cornea ne ct I TT SI TE I I m 
_ A A SE AR M ins 





Na onely honour feeks with prone affection, 


Firít let him view the heav’ns wide-ftretched fection, 
Then in fome mappe the earths fhort narrownelle: 





Pocticall Mifcellanies. 











But he (fool!) no hunger fearing, 
Starv'd his tafte,to feed his hearing. 
Ixion, though his wheel ftood (till, 
Still was rapt with muficks skill. 

At length the Judge of fouls with pitie 
Yeelds, as conquer’d with his ditties 
Let's give back his fpoufes herfe, 
Purchaf'd with fo pleafing verle: 
Yet this law fhall binde our gift, 

He turn not, till ha’s Tartar left. 
Who to laws can lovers draw? 

Love in love is onely law: 

Now almoft he left the night, 

When he firft turn’d back his fight; 
And at once, while her he ey’d, 

His Love he faw, and loft, and dy’d. 
So, who ftrives out of the night 

To bring his foul to joy in light, 
Yet again turns back his eye 

To view left hells deformities; 
Though he feems enlightned more, 
Yet is blacker then afore. 


A tranflation of Boéthius, 
book 2 verle 7. i 








And thinks that glory is his greateft blifle; 





Well may he bluíh to fee his name not able 
To fill one quarter of fo brief a table, | 
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Poeticall M ifcellanies. 


Why then fhould high-grow’n mindes fo much rejoyce 











To draw their ftubborn necks from mans fubjeétione 
| For though loud fame ftrerch high her pradling voice 
| To blaze abroad their vertues great pefection; 





| . Though goodly titles of their houfe adorn them 
| With ancient Heraldrie, yet death doth fcorn them: 


The high and bafe lie in-the felf fame grave; 
No difference there between a King and flave. 


Who knowes where Brutus, or rough Cato livese 





Where now are true Fabricius bones remaining? 
Onely a weak report , their names fuftaining, 
In records old a flender knowledge gives: | 

Yet when we reade the deeds of men inhumed, 


Can we by that know them, long lince confumed ? 


Now therefore lie yow buried. and forgotten; | 
| Nor can report fruftrate encroaching death: | 
Or 1f you. think when you are dead, and rotten, 

| You live again by fame, and vulgar breath; 

| When with times fhadows this falfe glory wanes, 
| You die again: but this your glorie gains. 
| 


Upon my brother, M' G. F. his book entituled: 
| Chrifts Victorie and Triumph. 
Ond lads, that {pend fo fat your potting time, 
(Poo potting time, thatípends your time as faft) 
Tochant light toyes, or frame fome wanton-rhyme, 
Where idle boyes, may glut their luftfull taltes 
Or elle with praife to clothe fome flefhly flime 
With virgin rofes, and -fair-lilies. chatte: | 
While: itching blouds, and youthfull eares adore it; 
| But wifer men,and once your felves will moft AE it. 
ut: 
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| Poeticall Mifcellanies, 
But thou, (moft neare, moft deare)in this of thine 
| Haft prov’d the Mufes not to esus bound; 
| Such as thy matter, fuch thy Mufe, divine: 
| Orthou fuch grace with Mercie’s felf haft found, 
| That fhe her felfdeignes in thy leaves to fhine; (ground, | 
Or ftoll’n from heav’n, thou broughrft this verfe to | 
Which frights the nummed foul with fearfull | 
thunder, | 
And foon with honeyed: dews thawes it 'rwixt joy and | 
(wonder. 
| Then do not thou malicious tengues efteem; 
(The glaffe, through which an envious eye doth gaze, | 
Can eas ly make a mole-hill mountain feem) | 
His praife difpraifes; his difpraifes praife; | 
Enough, if beft men beft thy labours deem, 
And to.the higheft pitch thy merit ratfe; 
While all the Mufes to thy fong decree | 
Victorious Triumph, Triumphant Victorie. | 


Upon the B. of Exon Doc, Hal! | 
his Meditations. 
A AOf wretched foul, that here carowÍing pleafure, 
VI Hath all his heav’n on earth; and ne’re diftrefled | 
Enjoyes thefe fond delights without all meafure, | 
And freely living thus, is thus deceafed! : 
Ah greateft curfe, lo to be ever blefled! 
For where to live is heav'n, 'tis hell to die. 
Ah wretch, that here begins hells miferic! 


Mog beffed foul, that lifted up with wings 

Of faith and love, leaves this bafe habitation, 
And {corning fluggifh earth,to heav'n up (prings; 
On earth, yet ftill inheav'n by meditation; 
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Poetical! M i{cellanies. 


With the fouls eye forefeeing th’ heav’nly ftation: 
| Then ’gins his life, when he’s of life bereaven. 
| Ah bleffed foul, that here begins his heaven! 





| Upon the Contemplations of the B, of Exceftey 


l 7 | 
given tothe Ladie E.W. at New-yeares-tide, | 


| TRS little worlds two little ftarres are eyes; 

| + Andhe that all eyes framed, fram’d all others 

| Downward to fall, but thefe to climbe the skies, 

| There to acquaint them with their ftarrie brothers; 
Planets fixt in the head (their {pheare of fenfe ) 
Yet wandring (till through heav’ns circumference, 
The Intellect being their Intelligence. 


| Dull thenthat heavie foul, which ever bent 

| On earth and earthly toyes, his heav’n neglects, 

| Content with that which cannot give content: 

What thy foot fcorning kicks, thy foul refpe@s. 
Fond foul ! thy eye will up to heav’n erect thee 
“Thou it direct ft, and mutt it now dire@ thee? 
Dull, heavie foul!cthy {cholar muft correé thee, 


2 





| Thrice happie foul, that guided by thine eyes, 

| Art mounted up unto that ftarrie nation; 

| And leaving there thy fenfe, entreft the skies, 

| Enfhrin'd and fainted there by contemplation! 
Heav'n thou enjoy’ft on earth, and now bereaven 
Of life, a new life to thy foul is given. 

Thrice happie foul, that haft a double heaven! 
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| That facred hand, which to this yeare hath brought you 
| Perfect your yeares, and with your yeares, his graces ; 
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| Poetical Mife 
} 


| And when his will unto his will hath wrought you, 


ellanies. 


| Conduct your foul unto thofe happie places, 


and enlarged. 


Sed Verbum fatuo fola Scientia, 


Yet fyllabled in flefh-fp ell’d characte 


| Thou Sunne of wifdome, knowledge 


| Be I thy Moon, oh let thy facred light 


Make me renounce my wifdome, 
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Where thoufand joyes, and pleafures ever new, 
And bleffings thicker then the morning dew 
With endlefle {weets rain on that heav’nly crue. 


Thele Alclepiads of M. H.S. cranflated 


Nè Verbum mihi fit mortua Litera, 
Nec Chrifli Meritum Gratia vanidaz 
Et Chriftus mifero fola Redemptto. 


Nletter d Word, which never eare could heare ; 
Unwritten Word, which never eye could fee, 


13 


That fo to fenfes thou might ft fubject be; 
Since thou in bread art ftampt,in print art read, 
Let not thy print-ftampt Word tome be dead. - 


| Thou all-contriving, all-deferving Spirit, 
| Made flefh to die, that fo thou might’ft be mine, 
| Thatthou in us, and we in thee might merit, 

| We thine, thou ours; thou humane, we divine; 
Let not my dead lifes merit, my dead heart 
Forfeit fo deare a purchaf'd deaths defert, 


infinite,- 


| Made folly to the wife,night to prop hanes 


Increafe to rh’ full, and never, never wane: 
Wife folly fet in me, fond wifdome rife, 


to be wife. 
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| Where is, fay they, where is thy boafted God? 


| Wait ill with praife; his prefence is thy reft. 




















Poetical Mifcellantes. 


Thou Léfé eternall, purelt bleffedneffe, 
| Made mortal, wretched, finne it felf for me; 
| Shew me my death, my fin, my wretchedneffe, 
‘That I may flourith, fhine, and live in thee: 
So I with praife fhall fing thy life, deaths ftorie, 
Othou my Merit, Life, my Wisdome, Glorie. 






Certain of the royal Prophets 
Pfalmes metaphrafed. 


Pfalm 42. which agrees with the tune of 
Like the Hermite poore, 


| L Ookasan hart with fweat and bloud embrued, 
Chas’d and emboft, thirfts in the foil tobe; 
Somy poore foul with eager foes purfued, 
Looks, longs,Q Lord, pines, pants, and faints for thee: 
When, O my God, when fhall I come in place 
To fee thy light, and view thy glorious face? 


I dine and {up with fighs, with grones andteares, 
While all thy foes mine cares with taunting load; 
Who now thy cries, who now thy prayer heares? 


My molten heart deep plung’d in fad defpairs 
Runnes forth to thee in ftreams of teares and prayers, | 
| With grief I think on thofe fweet now paft dayes, | 
| When to thy houfe my troops with joy Iled: — - | 
| We fang, we danc'd, we chanted facred layes; 
| Nomen {o hafte to wine, no bride to bed. (breaft? | 
Why droop’ft,my foul? why faint’ft thou in my 
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| 
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| Poetical Mifcetlanies. 
| My famifht foul driv’n from thy fwecteft word, 
(From Hermon hill, and Jordans fwelling brook ) 
To thee laments, fighs deep to thee, O Lord, 
Fo thee fends back her hungrie longing look: 
Flouds ofthy wrath breed flouds of griefand fears: 
And flouds of grief breed flouds of plaints and teares, 
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His early light withr morn thefe clouds fhall clear, 
Thefe drearie clouds, and ftorms of fad defpairs: 
Sure am I inthe night his fongs to-heare, 

Sweet fongs of joy, as well as he my prayers. 

Ple lay, My God, why flight’ ft thou my diftreffe, 
While all my foes my weariefoul opprefleo 


My cruel foes both thee and me upbraid; 

They cut my heart, they vant that bitter word, 

Where isthy-truft? where is thy hope? they faid; 
Where isthy God? where is thy boafted Lord? (breaft? 
Why droop’ft, my foul? why faint’ thou in my 
Wait ftill with praife; his prefence is thy reft.. 


Pfal. 63. which may be fung, as: 


The widow, ox mock-widew, 


O Lord, before the morning 
Gives heav’n warning 
To det out the day, 
My wakefull eyes 
Look for thy rife, 
And wait to-letin thy joyfull’ray; 




















= 
| 
| 
| 


on 


| 
| 


| 





i ei 
07 | 


1 
i 


| 
| 











































































































Pocticall UA ne MA E 0 cellanie s 
i Lank hunger here peoples the “Tank hunger here peoples the defert cells, 3 == cells, 
| 


Here thirft fillsup the emptie wells: 
How longs my flefh for that bread without leaven? 
How thirfts my foul for that wine of heaven! 
Such (oh!) to tafte thy ravifhing grace! 
Suchin thy houfe to view thy glorious face! 


Thy love, thy light, thy faces 
Bright-fhining graces, 
(Whofe unchanged ray 
Knows nor morns dawn, 
Nor evenings wane ) 
How farre furmount they lifes winter day? 
|My heart to thy glorie tunes all his ftrings; 
| My tongue thy praifes cheerly fings: 
¡ And till I flumber, and death fhall undreffe me, 
| Thus willl fing, thus will I bleflethee. 
Fill me with love, oh fill me with praife; 
So fhallI vent due thanks in joyfull alia 


When night all eyes hath quenched, 
And thoughts lie drenched 
Infilence and reft; 
1 Thenwill Tall 
| Thy waies recall, 
And look on thy light i in darkneffe beft. 
| When my poore foul wounded had loft the field, 
| Thou waft my fort, thou waft my fhield. 
Safe in thy trenches 1 boldly will vant me, 
There will I fing, there will I chant thee; 
There Ple triumph in thy bannerof grace, 
My conqu’ring arms fhall be thy arms embrace. 


| 
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My foes from deeps afcending, 
In rage tranfcending, 
Affaulting me fore, 

Into their hell 
Are headlong fell; 

| There fhall they lie, there how], and.roare: 

| There let deferv’d torments their fpirits tears 

Feel they worft ills, and worfe yet fear. 

| But with his fpoufe thine anointed in pleafure 
Shall reigne; and joy paft time or meafure: 

| There new delights, new pleafures ftill fpring: 

| Hafte there, oh hafte, my foul, to dance and fing. 


eS AL. 127. 
To thetune of that Pfalme. 


| ¡E God build notthe houfe, and lay 

| ] The ground-work fure; who ever build, 
Te cannot ftand one ftormie day: 

If God benot the cities fhield, 

Tf hebe not their barres and wall; 

In vain is watch-tower, men, and all. 


| Though then thou wak’ft when others reft, 
| Though rifing thou prevent ft the Sunne; 

| Though with lean care thou daily feaft, 

| Thy labour’s loft, and thou ge 





NASA e de es 


Poetical! Mifeellanies. 




















But God his childe will feed and keep, 
And draw the curtains to his fleep, 








Though th haft a wife fit, young, and fair, 

An heritage heires to advance; 

Yet canft thou not command an heires. 

¡For heires are Gods inheritance: 

| He gives the feed, the bud, the blooms. 
He gives the. harveft.to the wombe.. 





¡And look as arrows, by ftrong arm 
| In aftrong bow drawn to the head, 
¡Where they are meant, will furely harm, 
¡And if they hit, wound deep and dead; 
| Children of youth are even fo; 

As harmfull, deadly, to a foe. 











That man fhall live in bliffe and peace, 
- [Who fills his quiver with fuch fhot: 
| Whole garners {well with fuch increafe, 
| Terrour and fhame and affail him nor; 
| And though his foes deep hatred bear, 
Thus arm'd, he fhallnot need to fear, 
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Poeticall Mifcellanies. — 


PSAL. 137. 
To be fung as, See the building. 


| 
| 
| Here Perah s flowers 
| VV perfume proud Babels bowers, 
| And paint her wall; 
| There we laid afteeping 
| Our eyes in endleffe weeping, 
| For Szons fall. 
| Our feaftsand fongs we laid afide; 
| On forlorn willows 
| (By Perah’s billows ) 
We hung our harps, and mirth and joy defi'd, 
That Sions ruines fhould build foul Babels pride. 


Our conqu'rours vaunting 
With bitter Ícoffes and taunting, 
Thus proudly jeft; `- 
Take down your harps, and ftring them, 
| Recall your fongs, & fing them, 
| For Sions feaít. 
| Were our harps well tun'd in every ftring, 
Our heart-ftrings broken, 
Throats drown’ d, and foken 


in ra 


| With teares and fighs, how can we praife and fing 


| The King of heav’n under an heathen king. 
| 
In all my mourning, 

| Jerufalem, thy burning 
TET forgets 

| Forget thy running, 

My hand, and all thy cunning 
| To th’ harpto fet. 
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Poeticall Mifcellanies. 
Let thy mouth, my tongue, be (till thy grave; 
Lie there afleeping, 
For Ston weeping: 
Oh let mine eyes intears thy office have; 
Nor rife, nor fet, but in their brinie wave. 





| Proud Edoms raging, 

Their hate with bloud aflwaging, 

And vengefull fword, 
Their curfed joying 
In Sions walls deftroying 
Remember, Lord: 

Forget not, Lord, their fpightfull cry,, 
| Fire and deface it, 
Deftroy and raze it; 


| 


Oh let the name of Sioz ever die: 
Thus did they roare, and us and thee defie.. 


So fhall thy towers 
And all thy princely bowers, 
Proud Babel, fall : 
Him ever bleffed, 
Who th’ oppreffour hath oppreffed, 
Shall all mencall : 
| Thrice bleft, that turns thy mirth to grones; 
| © That burns. to afhes 7 
| Thy towers, and dafhes 
| Thy brats ’gainft rocks, to wath thy bloudie ftones 





With thine own blond, and pave thee with thy bones. 





PSAL. 
| 



























“Poetical! Mifcellanies. 
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Bir who walk’ft not inthe worldlings way; 
Bleffed, who with foul finners wilt not ftand: 
Blefled, who with proud mockers dar'ftnot ftays 
Nor fitthee down amongft that fcornfull band. 
Thrice bleffed man, who in that heav'nly light 
Walk’ ft, ftand’ft, and fitt’ft, rejoycing day and night. ; 





Look as athirftie Palm full Jordan drinks, 

( Whofe leaf and fruit ftill live, when winter dies ) 

With conqu’ring branches crowns the rivers brinks; . 

And fummers fires, and winters frofts defies: 
Allfothe foul, whom that clear light revives, 
Still fprings, buds, grows, and dying time Íurviyes. . 


But as the duft of chaffe, caft in the aire, 
Sinks in the dirt, and turns to dung and mires - 
So finners driv’n to hell by fierce defpair, 
Shall frie in ice, and freez in hellifh fire: 
For he, whofe flaming eyes all actions turn, . 
Sees both; to light the one, the other burn. . 








P S A E; 1305 
| ES the deeps of grief and fear, | | 
O 


Lord, to thee my {oul repairs: 
From thy heav’n bow down thine care; 
are thy mercie meet my prayers. 
| N.. 
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Poeticall M ife 


Oh if thou mark ft 
what's done amiffe, 
What foul fo pure, 
_can fee thy blifles 





pur with thee fweet mercie ftands, 
| Sealing pardons, working fear: 

| Wait my foul, wait on his hands; 

| Wait mine eye, oh wait mine eare: 

| If he his eye | 





or tongue affords, 
Watch all his looks, 
catch all his words. 


As a watchman waits for day, 
And looksfor light, and looks again; 
When the night grows oldand gray, 
To be reliev'd he calls amain: 
So look, fo wait, 
{o long mine eyes, 
To fee my Lord, 
my Sunne, arife. 


Wait ye faints, wait on our Lord; 
For from his congue {weet mercie flows 
Wait on his crofle, wait on his word; 
Upon that tree redemption grows: 

He will redeem 

his Ifrael- | | 

From finne and wrath, | 

from death and hell. 


a 
o 


| 
| 
| 
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| 





Poeticall Mifcellanies, 


AN HIMNE. 
: W Ake, O my foul;awake, and raife 


Up every part to fing his praife, 

Who from his {pheare of glorie fell, 
To raife thee up from death and hell: 
See.how his foul, vext for thy finne, 
' [Weeps bloud without, feels hell within:- 
See where he hangs;- 

heark how he cries:. 
Oh bitter pangs! 

Now, now he dies.. 


Wake, O mine eyes;awake, and view 
Thofe two twin lights, whence heavens drew 
Their glorious beams, whofe gracious fight 
Fills you with joy, with life, and light: 
See how with clouds of forrow drown’d; 
They wath with tears-thy fmfull wound: 
See how with ftreains | 
of fpit th’ are drencht; 
See how their beams 
with death are quenciits. 


Wake, O mine eare; awake, and Heare 
| That powerfull voice, which ftills thy fear, 
And brings from heav'n thofe joyfull news, 
Which heav'n commands, which hell fubdues; 
Heark how his eares (heav’ns mercie-feat ) 
| Foul flanders with reproaches beat: 
| N 2 


a 

























































































a PAN Mifecllanics, | 


ooo 


Heark how the knocks 
our eares refound; 

Heark how their mocks 
his hearing wound. 


Wake O my heart; tune every ftring: 
Wake O my tongue; awake, andfing: 


| Think not a thought in allthy layes, 


| Speak not a word, but of his praife: 
| Tell how his fweetefttongue they drownd 
| With gall; think how his heartthey wound: 


Which brought from heav’n 


That bloudie {pout 
gagg’d for thy finne, 
His life lets out, 
thy death lets in. 


AN HYMNE, 


Rop, drop, flow tears, 


and bathe thofe beauteous feet, 


the news and Prince of peace: 


| Ceafe not, wet eyes, 


his mercies to intreat; 


To crie for vengeance 


finne doth never ceafe: 


{n your deep flouds 


drown all my faults and fears; 


Nor let his eye 


fee finne, but through my tears. 
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On my friends pidture,who died in trav 


g es now to heav’n thy travels are confin'd 
Thy wealth, friends, life,and countrey,all are loft: 
Yet inthis picture we thee living finde; > 
And thou with leffer travel, leffer coft, 
Haft found new life, friends, wealth, and better coaft: 
Soby thy death thou liv’ft, by loffe thou gain'ft, 
And in thy abfence prefent ftill remain‘ft. 


Upon Doctor Playfer. 


| VVie lives with death, by death in death is lying; | 
| But he wholiving dies, beft lives by dying: | 
| Who life to truth, who death to errour gives, © 

| In life may die, by death more furely lives. 

| My foulin heavenbreathes,infchools my fame: 
Thenonmy tombe write nothing butmy name. 





[Upon my brothers book called , The grounds ,| 
| | labour, and reward of faith. — as 
His lamp fill d up, and fir'd by that bleft Spirit, 
Spent his laft oy] in this pure heav'nly flame; 

| Laying the grounds, walls, roof of faith: this frame 
| With life he ends;and now doth there inherit 

| What here he built, crown’ d with his laurel merit: 
Whofe palms and triumphs once he loudly rang, 
There now enjoyes what here he {weetly fang. 


| This is his monument, on which he drew 
(His (pirits image, that cannever die; 
| Q 
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102 ‘Poetical _Mifcellanies. 
But breathes in thefe ‘live words, and {peaks to th’ eye: 
In thefe his winding-fheets he dead doth thew 
To buried fouls the way toliveanew, | 
And in his grave more powerfully now preacheth. 
Who will not learn,when that a dead man teacheth: | 


| 
| 
\ 
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Upon M', Perkins his printed fermons. 





| 
| Press font wonder ) living, though long dead, . | 
¡4 In this white paper, as a winding-fheet, | 
¡And in this velome lies enveloped: 
| Yet ftill he lives,guidingthe erring feet, | 
| Speaking now to our eyes, though buried. 
If once fo well, much better now he teacheth. 


Who willnot heare, whena live-dead man preacheth? | 
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Compofed at the requelt (and for a monument) 
of his furviving Ladie. 





aut 


AA 
NV 


cann 






E 


pig 


NEL AIRIS 








| Antonius Ir bcusí Er virtus SAVA 
TEES ETIE AS BEE >: Y 


RITIN 
AA IA Spe ee 
caer mei mortííque memor, | 

Bab + om © A Bh HSL 
[LESBOS 


Teme a 











IRAE VIIA 









PRA 


m 
æ 





es TNE 


























of | R Funus virtuti foenus, À 

AE === 

a | Printed by the printers to the Umverfitie 

2) | of Cambridge. 1633. 
as | 


MEA DEAL OSA OSA... 



































































































104. | 
Sa 
105099 
To thenght worthy 
Knight, 
S. ANTONIE IRBY. 
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ES IR, I amaltogether (I think Junknowa to you, (as 
eS on Paving never feen you fince your infancie) nei- 
2 ther do I now defire to be known by this trifle. 

But I cannot rule thefe few lines compofed prefently 
after your fathers deceafe; They are broken from me, and 
will fee more light then they deferve. I wifh there were 
any thing in them worthy of your Vacant houres: Such as 
they are, yours they are by inheritance. As an Urn therefore 
| of your fathers afbes (I befeech you ) receive them, for his 
fake, and from him, who defires in fome better employment 
to be 





Your fervant, 


P. F. 












vee, Ook as a ftagge, pierc'd witha fatal bow, | 

y (As by a wood he walks fecurely feeding) 

<< ¡92 In coverts thick conceales his deadly blow, 

UA 2 And feeling death fwim in his endles bleed- 
(Hisheavy head his fainting ftrength exceeding) (ing, 
Bids woods adieu, fo finks into his grave; 


Green brakes and primrofe {weet his feemly herfe em- | 
(brave: | 














| 
| 
| 


So lay a gentle Knight now full of death, . 
| With clowdie eyes his lateft houre expecting; 
'Andby his fide, fucking his fleeting breath, 
His weeping Spoufe £/z/a; life neglecting, . 
And all her beauteous faires with grief infecting: 
Her cheekas pale as his; °t were hard to fcanne, 
Ifdeath or forrows facedid look more pale or wanne, | 





3 
Clofe by,her fifter, fair Alicia, fits; 
Fairelt Alicia, to whofe [weeteft graces 
His teares and fighs a fellow paffion fits: 
Upon her eye (his throne) Love forrow places; | 
There Comfort Sadneffe,Beautie Grief embraces: | 
Pitie might feem a while that face to borrow, 
And thither now was come to comfort death & for- 


_tow. At 
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| But then 4/zcza (in whofe cheerfull eye 
| The fault is yours: fo much (too much) you grieved, 
¡No marvel if one fled, not one remains behinde. 


| Weak, as the threed {fuch knots fo weakly tying: 
¡But heav ‘nly joyesare circular, ne’re ending, 


| 
| 


Which live & grow by death,& wafte not when they 
2% 1 22s f{pend, 
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| 4 
| At length lowd Giief thus witha fearfull thriek 
(His trumpet) foundsa battell, joy defying; 
Spreading his colours in Eli/a’s cheek, ee 
And from her eyes (his watch-tower) farre efpying | 
With Hope Delight , and Joy, and Comfort flying, | 
Thus with her tongue their.coward flight purfues, | 
| While fighs,fhrieks, tears give chace with never faint- | 
| 5 i (ing crues: 
Thou traitour Joy,that in profperitie 
So lowdly vaunt’ft; whither, ah, whither fiefte 
| And thou that bragg’ft never fromlife tofie, 
| Falfe Hope, ah whither now fo fpeedy hieft? 
| In vain'thy winged feet fo faft thou plieft: | 
|. Hope,thou art dead,and Joy in Hope relying’. (ins. | 
| Bleeds in his hopeleffé wourds,and in his death lies dy-|. 
6 | 


Comfort with Grief Hope with Compaffion lived) 
| Renews the fight; If Joy and Comfort die, | 


That Hope could never hope to be relieved. 
If all your hopes to one poore hope you binde, 


7 
¡Fond hopes on life, fo weak a threed, depending! 


Sure asthe rock on which they grow; and lying 
In heav'n, increafe by loffe, live beft by dying. 
Then letyour hope on thofe fure joyes depend, 
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ELIS A. 
8 | 
Then fhe; Great Lord,thy judgements righteous be, | | 
To make good ill, when to our ill we ufe it: 83) 
Good leads us tothe greateft good, to’ Thee; 

But we to other ends moft fond abufe it; 
A common fault,yet cannot that excufe it: | 
- We love thy gifts, and takethem gladly ever: (giver. | 
Welove them(ahtoo much!) more then we love the 
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So falling low upon her humbled knees, 

And all‘ her heart within her eye exprefling; 

"Tis true, great Mercy, onely miferies 

Teach us our felves, and thee: oh,if confefling 
Our faults to thee be all our faults releafing, 
But in thine eare, I never fought to hide them: : 

Ah!thou haft heard them oft, as oft asthou haft ey’d | 

| 


| ( 10 (them. 
|I know the heart knows more then tongue can tell; 
But thou perceiv’ft the heart his foulnefle telling: 





| Such feas of finnein fuch fcant banks are {welling: -| 
| Who fees all faults within his bofome dwelling 
| Many my tenants are, and E not know them, 
‘Mott dangerous the wounds thou feel’ft and canft not) 
| 11 ({how them. | 


Some hidden fault, my Father, and my God, 
Some fault I know not yet, nor yet amended, 
Hath forc’t thee frown, and ufe thy: fmarting rod;.. 
Some grievous fault thee grievoufly. offended: | 
But let thy wrath, fah!)let it now be ended. 
Father, this childifh plea (if once Iknow it) 
| Let ftay thy threatning hand,I never more will do it. 
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Yet knows the heart not half, fo wide an hell, | | 


If 
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If to my heart thou thew this hidden fore, = 

Spare me; no more, no more I will offend thee; 

I dare not fay Iwill, I would no more: 

Say thou I hall; and {oon I will amend me. (me; 
Then fmooth thy brow,and now fome comfort lend 
Oh letthy fofteft mercies reft contented: 

Though late, I moft repent, that I fo late repented, 


13 

Lay down thy rod,and ftay thy {marting hand; 
| Thefe raining eyes into thy bottle gather: 

Oh fee thy bleeding Sonne betwixt us ftand; 
Remember me a childe, thy felfa father: 
| Or if thou mayft not ftay, oh punifh rather 
| The part offending, this rebellious heart. (partz 
| Why pardon’ft thou theworfe, and plagu’ ft my better 


14 

| Was’t not thy hand,that ty’d thefacred knot? . 

| Was’t not thy hand, that to my hand did give him? 

| Haft thou not made us onecommand’ftthou not, (him, 

| None loofe what thou haft bound? if then thou reave 

| How without me by halves doft thou receive him! 
Tak ftthou the head, and leav’ft the heart behinde? 

| Ay me! in me alone canít thou fuch montter finde? 


I5 
| Oh why doft thou fo ftrong me weak affaile 
Woman of all thy creatures is the weakeft, 
Andin her greateft ftrength did weakly fail: 
Thou who the weak and bruifed never breakeft, 
Who hevertriumph inthe ycelding feekeft; 
Pitie my weak eftate, and leave me never: 
Teveryet was weak, and now more weak then ever. 
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Í 
With that her fainting fpoufe lifts up his head, 


And with fome joy his inward griefs refrainin 
Thus with a feeble voice, yet cheerfull, Ped; 
Spend not in tears this little time remaining; 


2 


Thy grief doth adde to mine, not eafe my paining: 


My death is life; fuch is the fcourge of God: 


Ah, if his rods be fuch, who would not kiffe his rode | 


| 17 
My deare, ( onceall my joy, now all my care) 


To thefe my words ¿theíe my laft words) apply thee: | 


Give me thy hand; thefe my laft greetings are: 
| Shew me thy face, I never more [hall eye thee. 


Ah would our boyes, our lefler felves, were by thee ! | 


Thofe my live pictures to the wotld I give: 
So fingle onely die,in them twice-twoL live. - 


18 
| You little fouls, your {weeteft times enjoy, `“ 
And foftly {pend among your mothers kiffes; 
| And with your prettie {ports and hurtleffe joy 
| Supply your weeping mothers grievous mifles: 
| Ah, while you may, enjoy your little bliffes, 


| While yet you nothing know: when back you view, | 
| Sweet will this knowledge feem,when yet you nothing 
| 19 3 (knew, | 


| For when to riper times your yeares arrive, 


| No more (ahthenno more) may you go play you: 


| Lancht in the deep farre from the wifhed'hive, ( you, | 
| Change of worlds tépefts through blinde feas will{way 


Till tothe long-long’d haven they convey you: 
| Through many a wave this brittle life muft paffe, 


- | And cut the churlifh feas fhipt in a bark of glaffe. 
| uod] a 
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| That now I touch the fhore, before the leas { knew. 


| 21 
|I touch the-fhore, and fee my reft preparing. 





| In thy calm ftreams, which foonerkill then threaten!” | 
Gold, honour, greatneffe, and their daughter, pride! 
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How many fħips in quick-fands{wallow’d been! 
What gaping waves, whales,moniters thereexpect you! 
How many rocks, much fooner felt then feen! 

Yet let no fear, no coward frightaftectyou: 
He holds the ftern , and he will fafe dire yous. 
Who to my fails thus long fo gently blew;. 






, 


¡Oh bleffed God! how infinite a biciing« 
Isin this thought, that through this troubled faring ;. 
Through all the faults this guiltieage depreffing 
L guiltleffe paft, no helplefe man opprefiing; 
And coming now to thee, liftto the skies. $ 
Unbribed hands, cleans'd heart,and never tainted eyes! | 


22 
Life, life! how many Syl s doft thou hide 


More quietdives, and \effe with-tempefts beaten, 
Whofe middle ftate content. doth richly fweeten: 
He knows not ftrife, or brabling lawyers brawls.; 

His love and with live pleaf’d within his private walls. | 

: 23 

The King henever fees, nor fears, nor prayes; 

Nor fits court-promife and falfe hopes lamenting: 

Within that houfe he {pends and ends his dayes;. 

Where day he viewed firft: his hearts contenting, 

His wife, and babes; nor fits new joyes inventing: © 
Unfpotted there, and quiet he remains;-  (re1gnes. 
And *mong, his duteous fonnes moft lov'd and fearlefle 
Thou 
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| 
Thou God of peace, with what a gentle tide. (me! | 
Through this worlds raging tempeft haft thou brought | 
| Thou, thoumy open foul didft fafely hide, BRAT 
| When thoufand crafty foes-fo nearely fought me; | 
| Els had the endleffe pit too quickly caught me; | 
That endlelle pit, where-it is eafier never j 
To fall, then being fall’n to ceafe from falling ever, | 
25 
I never knew or want or luxurie, 
Much lefle their followers; or cares tormenting, 
Or ranging luft, orbafe-bred flatterie: 
Llov’d, and wasbelov'd with like confenting: 
„My hate was hers, herjoy my {ole contenting: 
Thus long I liv’d,and yet have neverprovd - 
Whether] lov*d her mare, or more by her was lov’d. 









26 

| Foure babes (the fift with thee I foon fhall finde ) 

| With equall grace in foul and bodie fram d: 

And left thefe goods might {well my bladder'd minde, 

IK Which laft Tname,but fhould not laft be nam'd ) | 
A fickneffe long my ftubborn heart hath tam’d, © 
And taught me pleafing goodsare not the beft; ~ 

| But moft unblefthe lives, thatlives here ever blett. 

| 27 


| Ah life, once vertues fpring, now fink of evil’ 
Thou change óf pleafing pain, and painfull pleafure; 
Thou brittle painted bubble, fhop o’ th’ devil; 
\ How doft thou bribe us with falfe gilded treafure, 
|\ ‘That in thy joyes we finde no mean or meafure! 
| How doft thou witch! I know thou doft deceive me : 
I know I fhould,I muft,and yet I would not leave irik | 


P 2 
A E aA 











do 
i 


> EE EAE ITA 

























28 E 

Ah death! once greateft ill; now onely bleffing, 

¡Untroubled fleep, hort travel, ever refting, 

All ficknefle cure,thou end ofall diftreffing, 

Thou one meals faft, ufher to endlelle feafting; 
Though hopelefle griefs crie out thy aid requefting, 
Though thou art {weetned by a life moft hatefull; 

| How.is’t,that whenthoucom’ft,thy coming is woe 

i (full? 
























| 29 

| Frail flefh, why would’ft thou keepa hated gueft, 
| And him sefufe whom thou haft oft invited? 

| Life thy tormenter, death thy fleep and reft; 

| And thou (poore foul) whyar his fight art frighted , 

| Whoclearsthine eyes,and makesthee eagle-fighted? 
| Mount now my foul,& feat thee in thy throne:(óne. 
| Thou fhalt be one with him, by whom thou firft watt 

















20 : 
| Why fhould'ft thou love this ftar, this borrow"dlight, | 
And not that Sunne, at which thou oft haft guefled , 
| But gueís'd'in vain? which dares thy piercing fight, 
| Which never was, which cannot be exprefled ? 
| Why lov’ft thy load,& joy’ft to be oppreffed (ces? 
| _ Seeft thou thofe joyes?thofe thoufand thoufand gra- 
| Mount now my foul,& leap to thofe outftretcht embra- | 
| 31: ( ces. | 
| Deare countrey; I muft leave thee; and in thee 
| No benefit, which moft doth pierce and grieve me: 
| Yet had not hafty death prevented me, 
I would repay. my life, and fomewhat give thee: 
My fonnes for that I leave; and fo I leave thee: 
| Thus heav’n commands; the lord outrides the page, 
And is arriv’d before: death hath prevented age. 
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| 

| My deareft Bettze, my more loved heart, 
I leavethee now; with thee all earthly joying: 
Heav'n knows, with thee alone I fadly part: 
Allotherearthly fweets have had their cloying; 

Yet never full of thy fweet loves enjoying, 

Thy conftant loves, next heav’n I did referre them: 
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Had not much grace prevaiP'd,'fore heav’nI fhould pre- | 
(ferre them. | 


33 
I leave them,now the trumpet calls away; 
In vain thine eyes beg for fome times reprieving; 
| Yetin my children here immortal] ftay: 
| In one I die, in many ones am living: 
| Inthem,and for them ftay thy too much grieving: 
| ‘Look but on them, in them thou (till wilt fee 
| Marry’d with thee again thy twice-two Antonie. 






34 
| And when with little hands they ftroke thy face, 
| Asin thy lap they fit (ah carelefle ) playing, 
| And ftammering ask a kiffe, give them a brace; 
| The laft from me:and thena little ftaying, 
And intheir face fome part of me furvaying, 
In them give mea third,and with a teare 


| 35 
And now our falling houfe leans all on thee; 
This little nation to thy care commend them: 
| In thee it lies that hence they want not me; 
| Themfelves yet cannot, thou the more defend them; 


A mother were you once, now both you are: 





reer a 


| Shew thy deare love to him,who lov'd thee ever deare. bs 


Andwhen green age permits,to goodneffe bend them: | 


| Then with this double ftyle double your love and care. | 
pa pasas Turn | 
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Turn their unwarie fteps into the way: 

What firk the veflel drinks, it. long retaineth; 

No barres will hold, when they have uf’d to ftray: 
And when for me onc asks, and weeping plaineth, 


Point thou to heav’n, and fay, he there remaineth: 
And if they live in grace, grow, and perfever, (ver. | 





There fhall they live with me:els fhall they fee me ne- | 


| 37 
My God, oh in thy fear here let them live; 
Thy wards they are, take them to thy protection: 
Thou gav ft them firft, now back to thee I give; 
Direct them thou, and help her weak direction; 
That reunited by thy ftrong election, 
Thou now in them, they then may live in thee; 


| And feing here thy will, may there thy glorie fee. 


38 
Bettie, let thefe laft: words long with thee dwell: 
If yet a fecond Hymen do expedé thee, 
Though well he love thee, once I lov’d as well: 
Yet if his prefence make thee lefle-refpe& me, 
Ah do not in my childrens good neglect me: 
Let me this faithfull hope departing have; 
‘More eafie fhallI die, and {leep in careleffe grave, 
39 
| Farewell, farewell; I feel my long long reft, 
And iron fleep my leaden heart opprefling: - 
Night after day, fleep after labour’s beft; 
Port after ftorms, joy after long diftreffing: 
So weep thy loffe,as knowing "tis my bleffings 


| Bothas awidowand a Chriftian grieve: | 
¡Still live I in thy thoughts, but as in heav'n I live. 
Death | 
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49 | | 
Death, end of old joyes, entrance into new, . | 
I follow thee, I know Iam thy debton:;. 
| Not unexpe& thou com’ft to claim thy due: 
| Take here thine own, my fouls too heavie fetter; 
Not life, lifes place I change, but for abetter: | 
- -Take thou my foul,that bought'(t it:ceafe your tears: 
Who fighing leaves the earth, himfelf and heaven fears, 














| 
| rA 
| Thus faid, and while thebodie flumbring lay, | 
| ( As Thefeus Ariadne’ sbed forfaking ) | 
His quiet foul ftole from her houfe of clay; | 
And glorious Angels on their wings it taking, | 

Swifter then lightning flew, for heaven making: | 

There happie goes he, heav'nly fires admiring, | 
Whofe motion is theirbait,whofe reft is reftlefle giring: | 


And now the courts of chat thrice blefled King . 
It enters, and his prefence fits enjoy ing; - 
Whilein it felf it findes an endlefte (pring. 

















Of pleafures new, and never weary joying): 
Nere {pent in fpending; feeding, never cloying: 
Weak pen to write! for thought can never feignthem: | 
The minde thatall can hold,yetcannot half contain thé. | 
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43 
There doth it bleffed fit, and looking down, . 
Laughs at our bufie care, and idle paining, 
And fitting to it felf that glorious crown, 
Scorns earth, where even Kings moft ferve by reigning; 
Where men get wealth, and hell; fo loofe by gaining. 

- Ah bleffed foul! there fit thou ftill delighted, _ | 

Till we at length to him with thee fhall be united. 
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| The cunning hand which that Greek Princefle drew 


Belt was his forrow feen, when with a cloth *t was 
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But when at laft his Lady fad efpies 
His fleth of life, her felf of him deprived; 
Too full of grief, clofing his quenched eyes, 
As ifin him, by him, for him fhe lived, 

Fell dead with him; and once again revived, 

Fell once again: pain wearic of hispaining, (ing. 
And grief with too much grief felt now no griefremain- 


| 45 
Again reliev’d, all filent fat fhe long; 
No word to name fuch grief durft firftadventer: 
Griefis but light that floats upon the tongue, 
But weightie forrow prelles to the center, 
| And never reftstill th’ heavie heart it enter; 
And in lifes. houfe was married to life: 
Grief made life grievous feem, and life enlivens grief: 


46 
And from their bed proceedsa numerous preffe, (ing: 
Firft fhricks,then tears. & fighs the hearts ground rent. 
In vain poore Mufe would’ftthou fuchdole expreffe; 
For thou thy felf lamenting her lamenting, 

And with like grief transform’d to like tormenting, 
With heaviepace bring’ ft forth thy lagging verfe, 
Which cloath’d with blackeft lines attends the mourn- 

47 | ( full herfe. 


Readiein holy fires to be confum’d, 

Pitie and forrow paints in divers hue; 

One wept, he pray’d,this figh’d,that chaf*dand fum'd; | 
But not to limme her fathers look prefam’d: ; 
For well'he knew his skilful hand had fail’d: (vail’d. 


Look 





























| Look as anightingale, whofe callow youn 
¡Some boy hath markt,and now halfnak'd hath taken, «| 
| Which long fhe clofely kept,and fofter’d long, | 
| But all in vain; fhe now poore bird forfaken 
| Flies upand down, but grief no place can flaken: 
| Allday,and night her loffe the freth doth rue, 
And where fhe ends her plaints,there foon begins anew: 
| 49 7 
| Thus fat he defolate,fo fhort agood, ¡gholid 
Such gift fo foonexaéted lore complaining: or ni. 
| Sleep could nor paffe, but almoftfunk i’th’ foud; 
| So high her eye-banks :{well’d with endlefíe raining: 
| Surfet ofgrief had bred all meats difdaining: | 
| < Athoufand times my.c4ntonie, the cried, i0: 207] 
| Irby a thoufand times ; and in that name fhe died. 

50 fate 
| Thus circling in her grief itnever ends, ` 
| a moving Siid badl to it {elf enclineth; $ 
Both day .and nightalikein gricfíhefpends: =: + 
| Day fhews her day is gone, no fun there fhineth: 
| Blacknighther fellow mourner fhe defineth: 
| -- Light (hews his want,and hades his piéture draw: | 
| Him (nothing) beft fhe fees, when nothing now fhe (aw. | 










































































Hou blacker Mufe, whofe rude uncombed hairs 
With fatal eugh did cyprelle ftillare fhiaded; 

Bring hither all thy figs, hither thy teares: 

As fweet.a plant, as fair a flower is faded, 

As ever in the Mufes garden bladed; 
| While thowner (hapleffe owner) fits lamenting, 
And buti in difcontent 8 Jose findes no contenting. 
is 
k The (wect(now fad) Elifa weepinglies, 
| While fair Alicie’ s words in vain relieve her; 
| In vain thofewells of grief fhe often driesz ci ñi 
| What herfdilong;now doubledforrowsgive her,[her) 7 
| What both theirloves ( which doubly double grieve 
She careleffe {pends withont.or end ¡or mealure; 
| Yet as it ip ends, it Bro ma grief cantell his treafire, 


| Allas a atlec ona bared bough 
(A widow turtle.) joy and life > defpifes, 
W hofe trultiémate(ro pay hisholy yow). 
Some watchfulleye late in his rook faite 
And to‘his'God for errour facrificess | 
She joyleflebird: fits mourning all alone, 
| And Enga one: rs two, would now be two; or none: 
don nord74.2: i 
So fat he chats pene weeping ‘fare 
Her defert Telf and now cold lord lamenting; | 
So fat fhe cateleffe on the dufty floor, 
| As if her tears were all ber.fouls contenting: 
So fat fhe, as when í fpeechleffe g griefs tormenting 
Locks up the heart, the captive tongue enchaining: 
So fat the joyleffe down in wordletfe grief com plaining. 


Her 
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Her chearfulleye ( which once thecryftallwas, | 
| Where Love and Beautie drefs’d their faireft faces | 
| And fairer feem’d by looking inthat glaffe ) 4 | 
Had now in tears drown'd all their former graces: (ces 
Her Ínow-white arms , whofe warm & {weet embra- 
Could quicken death, their now dead lord infold, | 


| And feem'das cold and dead as was the flefh they hold. | 
| 















| 6 

| The rofes in her cheek grow pale and wan; 

| As ifhis pale cheeks livery they affected: 

| Her head, like fainting flowers oppreft with rain, 

| On her left fhoulder lean’d his weight neglected: 
Her dark-gold locks hung loofly unrefpeéted; 
| As ifthofe fairs, which he alone deferv’d, | 
| Withhim had loft theirufe,and now for nothing fery’d., 


| 7 
| Her Lady fifter fat clofe by her fide, 

Alicia, inwhofe face Love proudly lorded; 

| Where Beauties felfand Mildneffe {weet refide, 

| Where every Grace her naked fight afforded, 

| And Majeftie with Love fat well accorded: 

A littlemap of heav’n, {weet influence giving; 

| More perfect yet in this,it was a heaven living. 

| 8 

| Yet now this heav’n with melting clouds was ftain'd: | 
| Her ftarry eyes with fifter grief infected | 
Might feem the Pleiades, fo faft they rain d: | 
And though hertongue to comfort fhe directed, 
_ Sighs waiting on each word like grief detected; 

| That in her face you now mightplainly fee 

¡Sorrow to fit for Love,Pitie for Majeltie, | 
| i 
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At length when now thofe ftorms fhe had allay’d, 

A league with grief for {fome fhort time indenting; 

She ’gan to fpeak, and fifter onely faid: 

The fad Elifa foon-her words preventing, 

In vain you think to-eafe my heartstormentings 

Words, comforts, hope, all med'cine isin vain: 
My: heart moft hates his cure,& loves his pleafing pain. | 
































10 

As vain to weep, fince fate cannot reprieve: 
Teares are moft due, when there is no reprieving. 
| When doom is paft, weak hearts that fondly grieve.. 
¡A helplelle griefs fole joy isjoyleffe grieving.. 
| Tolofles old new loffe is no relieving: 

| Youlofe your teares. El. When that I onely fear 
|. For ever now is loft, poore loffe to lofeateare. 








| If 
| Nature can teach, that who is born muft die; 
| And Nature teaches teares in griefs tormenting, 
| Paffions are flavesto Reafons monarchie.. 
| Reafon beft fhews her reafon in lamenting.. 
Religion blames impatient difcontenting. 
Not paffion, but exceffe Religion branded; | 
Nor ever.countermands what Natures felf commanded | 
| 12 | 
| That hand which gave him firft into your hand, © 
| To his own hand doth now again receive him: 
| Impious and fond, to grudge at his command, - 
| Who once by death from death doth ever reavehim! | 
He lives by leaving life,which foon would leave him:} 
| Thus God and him you wrong by too much crying. | 
| Who living dy’dto life, much better lives by dying. 
OL] 
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13 
Not him I plain; ill would it fit our loves, 
| In his beft ftate to:fhew my hearts repinings. 
| To mournat others good, fond envy proves: 
| know his foul is now more brightly fhining 
Then all the ftarres their light in one combining: 
| No, deareft foul; (fo lifting up her eyes,  [ skies)’ 
| Which fhew’'d like watry funs quench’t inthe moifter | 














: 14 
| My deare, my deareft Irby, (at that name,. 

As ata well-known watch-word, forth there preffed 
| Whole flouds of teares, and ftraight a fuddain quame 
| Seizing-her heart, her tongue with weight opprefled, | 
| And lockt her grief within her foul.diftreffed;, 
There all in vain he clofe and hidden lies» : 
| Silence is forraws fpeechshis tongue {peaks in her eyes: | 


| 15 

| Till grief new mounted on uneven wings 

| Of loud-breath’d fighs, his leaden weight up fending, 

| Back to the tongue his heavie prefence brings, 

| His uffrer teares, deep grones behinde attending, 

| And’in his name her breath:moft gladly {pending, | 

As ifhe gone, his name wereall her joying) 

| Irby, never grudg’d thee heav'n, and heav’ns enjoying. | 

| 7 
Tis not thy happineffe that breeds my {mart, | 

| It is my lođe, and caufe that made me lofe thee; 

| Which hatching firft this tempeft in my heart,. | 

| Thus juítly rages; he that lately.chofe thee (thee, | 

| To-live with-him, where thou might fafe repofe | 

| ` Hath found fome caufe out of my little caring, 
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| By fpoiling thine to {pare,and {poil my life by {paring. | - 
Q3 ither,| 
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17 l 
Whither, ah whither fhall I turn my head, + 
Since thou my God fo fore my heart haft beaten? 
| Thy rods yet with my bloud are warm and red : | 
| Thy fcourge my foul hath drunk, my flefh hath eaten. | 
Who helps, when thoumy Father fo doft threaten: | 
Thou hid’ft thy eyes; or if thou doft not hide them, | 
So doft thou frown,that beft I hidden may abide them. | 
18 
I weeping grant, what ever may be dreaded, 
All ill thou canftinfliét, I have deferved; 
Thy mercy I,I mercie onely pleaded, 
| Moft wretched men, if all that from thee fwerved, 
By merit onely injuft weight were ferved! 
If nought thou giv’ft, but what defert doth get me, 
Oh give me nothing then; for nothing intreat thee. 
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19 
Ah wherefore are thy mercies infinite, 
| | If thou doft hourd them up, and never {pend them? 
| | Mercy’s no mercy hid in envious night: 
| The rich mans goods,whilein his cheft he penn’d them, | 
| 


| Were then no goods; much better to miffpend them. | 


| | Why mak’ftthou fucharod? fo fierce doft threat me? | 
| Thy frowns to me were rods;thy forehead would have} 
A 












| 

| : JA (beat me. | 

| Thoufeiz’d my joy;ah he is dead and gone, ( {marted:| 

| That might have dreís'd my wounds, when thus they! 

| To all my griefs Inow am left alone; if sty? 

| -Comfort’s in vain to hopelefle griefimparted: 

| | Hope, comfort, joy with himare all departed. 
| Comfort, hope, joy, lifes flatterers, moft I flie you, | 

| | And would not deigneto name,but naming to defieyou.' 
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ERRIA | Sifter, | 
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Sifter, too farre your.paffions violent heat Al, 

And griefs too headlong in your plaint convay you: 

You feel your ftripes, but mark not who does beat; 
"Tis he that takes away, who can repay you: 

This grief to other rods doth open lay you: 
He bindes your grief to patience, not dejection, | 
Who bears the firft not well, provokes a new corredtió,. 


| 


I know ‘tis true; but forrows blubber’d eye 
| Fain would not fee, and cannot well behold it: 
| My heart furround with grief is {woll n fo high, 
It will not fink, till I alone unfoldit; - 
But grows more ftrong,the more you do witkhold it: 
Leave meawhilealone;griefs tide grows low, 
And ebsy when private tears the eye-banks overflow. 


oe 
She quickly-rofe, and readie now togo, 
Remember meafure in your griefs com plainings 
His laft, his dying words command you fo: 
So left her;and.£/i/a. fole remaining, 
Now every grief more boldly entertaining, 
They flock about her round; fo one was gone, 
| And twentie frefh arriv’d. "Lone grief is leaft alone. 





24 
Thus as fhe fat with fixt and fetled eye, (ed: 
| Thoufand fond thoughts their wandring fhapes depaint- 
Now feem’d the mounted to the cryftall skie, | 
And one with him, and with him fellow-fainted; 
Straight pull'd from heav‘n: & then again the fainted: | 
Thus while their numerous thoughts each fancie 
brought, a sd | 
The minde all idle fat: much thinking loft her o | 
And | 
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- 

And fancy, finding now the dulled fight 

Idle with bufineffe, to her foul prefented 





Her wofull body from her head abfented; 








A thing impoffible too true fhefound:. 


26 
Nor yet awake fhe cries; ah this is wrong) 
| To partwhat Natures hand fo neare hath tied; 
| Stay oh my: head, and take thy trunk along: >: 
| But then her minde ( recall’d ) her errour {pied; 
And figh’dto fee how true the fancy lied, 
Which made the eye his inftrument to fee: > 





























| au 
Vile trunk ( faies fhe )thy head is ever gone, 





Orif thou art, or wert, how art thou faved? 
And liveft ftill, when he to death is flaved? 
But (ah ) when well I think, I plainly fee, 


28 
Vile trunk, if yet he live; ah then again 
Why feek’ft thou not with him to be combined? 
But oh fince he in heav’n doth living reigne, 
Death wer't to him in fuch knots to be twined; 
And life to me with him to be confined: 
So while I better think, I eas’ly fee 
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(Whileth' heavy minde- obícur'd his fhaded light) 
And fuddain ftarting, with that thought tormented, 


| The head was gone, and yet the headleffe body found. | 


That true, which being true it felf muft nothing be. 
Vile headleffe trunk, why art thou not engraved? 


One walt thou once with him, now art thou none; 


That death to him was life, and life is deathto me, 


My life to him were death, his death were life to me. | 

































Then | 





Then die with him, vile trunk, and dying live. 
Or rather with him live, his life applying, ~ 
| Where thou fhalt never die, nor ever grieve: 
| But ah, though death thou feel’ft within thee lying 
Thou ne’re art dead, though ftill in forrow dying: | 
| Molt wretched foul, which haft thy feat and being | 
| Where life with death is one, & death with life agreeing! | 


| 30 

He lives and joyes; death life to him hath bred: 

Why is he living then in earth enwombed? 

But I,a walking coarfe, in life am dead: Di 
|’ Tis I, my friends,’tis I muft be entombed; (nummed: | 

Whole joy with grief, whofe life with death’s be. | 

| Thou coffin art not his, nor he is thine; | 
| Mine art thou: thou the dead. & not the livings flirine. 


31 

| You fewthinne boards, how in fo {canted room 
| So quiet fuch great enemies contain ye? 
| All joy, all grief lies in this narrow tombe: 
| You contraries, how thus in peace remain ye, 
| ~ That one fmall cabin fo fhould entertain yee 
| But joy isdead, and here entomb’d doth lie, 
| While grief iscome tomoan his dead-lov'd enemie. 
| 32 
¡How many vertues in this little fpace 
| (This little little fpace ) lie buried ever! 
|In him they liv’d, and with them every grace: 
| In him they liv'd, and di'd, and rife will never. 

Fond men! go now, in vertues fteps perfever; - 
| Go {weat, and toil; thus you inglorious lie: 
In this old frozenage vertue K felf can die. 













































































33 

Thofe petty Northern ftarres do never fall; 
The unwafht Beare the Ocean wave defpifes; 
Evér unmov’d it moves, and ever fhall: 
The Sun, which oft his head in night difguiles, 

So often as he falls, lo. often rifes; _. 

And ftealing backward by fome hidden way, 
With (elf fame light begins and ends the yeare & day. 





























| 34 
The flowers, which in the abfence of the Sunne 
Sleep in their winter-houfes all difarm'd, 
And backward to their mothers wombe do runne; 
¡Soon as the earth by Taurus hornsis warm'd,, 
Mufter their colourd troups; and frefhly arm'd, 
Spreading their braving colours to the skie, 
Winter and winters fpight, bold little elves, defie. 


35 

But Vertues heav’nly and more glorious light, 

Though feeming ever fure, yet oft difmounteth; 

And finking low, fleeps in eternal night, 

Nor ever more his broken fpheare remounteth: (eth 
Her {weeteft flower, which other flowers furmount- 
As farre as rofes rrettles, fooneft fadeth: 3 

Down falls her glorious leaf, & never more it bladeth. 

36 

And as that dainty flower, the maiden rofe, 

Her {welling bofome to the Sunne difelofes; 

Soon as her Tover hot and fiery grows, 

Straight all her fweets unto his heat expofes, 
Then foon difrob’d her fweet and beautie lofes; | 
While:hurtfull weeds, hemlocks, & nettles ftinking | 

| Soon from the earth afcend, late to their graves are ae 
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| 37 
All fo the vertuous bud in blooming falls, 
| While vice long flourifhing late fees her ending: 
| Vertue once dead no gentle {pring recalls; 
But vice {prings of it felf;and {oon afcending, 
Long views the day, late to his night defcending. 
| Vain men, that in this life fet up your reft, 
| Which to the ill is long, and fhort unto the beft? 
And as adream, where th’ idle fancie playes, 
One thinks that fortune high his head advances; 
Another {pends in woe his weary dayes; 
| A third feems fport in love, and courtly dances; 
A fourth to finde fome glitt’ring treafure chances, 
Soonas they wake,they fee their thoughts were vain, 
| And either quite forget, or laugh their idle brain: 





29 | 
| Such is the world, and fuch lifes quick-fpent play: 
This bafe, and fcorn'd; that great, in high efteeming; 
This poore, and patched feems; that rich, and gay; 
This fick, that found; yet all is but a feeming: 
So like that waking oft we fear w’are dreaming; 
And think we wake oft, when we dreaming play. 
Dreams are as living nights; life as a dreaming day. 
40 
| Go then, vain life; for I will truft no more 
¡ Thy flattering dreams: death, tothy refting take me: 
| Thou fleep without all dreams, lifes quiet fhore, 
When wilt thou come? when wilt thou overtake me? 
Enough I now have liv’d; loath’d life forfake me: 
Thou good mens endleffe fight, thou ill mens feaft; 
That at the beft art bad, and worft art to the beft. 
R 2 
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Thusas in teares fhe drowns:her fwollen eyes, 

A fuddain' noife recalls them; backward:bending 

Her weary head, there all in black the {pies 

Six mournfull bearers, the fad hearfe attending, 
Their feet and hands to that laf dutie lending: 
All filent ftood fhe, trembling, pale, and Wan; 

The firlt grief left his ftage, a new his part began. 


42 
And now the coffin in their arms they take, 
While the with weight of grief fat Hil} amazed; 
As do fear leaves in March, fo did the quake, 
And with intented eyes upon them gazed: | 
But when from ground the doleful hearfe they raifed, | 
Down on the beer half dead the careleffe fell; 
While teares did talk apace,and fighs her forrows tell. 


43 
At laft, Fond men ( faid-the ) you are deceiv’d; 
It isnot he, *ris I muk be interred: 
Not he, but I of life and foul bereav’d; 
He lives in heav'n, among the faints referred: 
This trunk, this headleffe body muft be buried. 
But while by force fome hold her, up they'réare him, 
And weeping at her tears, away they foftly beare him. 
44 


But then impatient grief all paffion proves, 


Sheprayes & weeps; with teares the doth intreatthem: | 

But when this onely fellow pañion moves, i 

She ftorms and raves,and now as fat doth threat them; 
And as fhe onely could, with words doth beat them; 
Ah cruell men; ah men moft cruell, ftay: 

It is my heart, my life, my foul, you bearé away. 


And 
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As if fhe would make good what fhe had fpoken 
Firft from her hearts deep centre deep fhe figh’d. 
| Then, (as if heart, and life, and foul were broken J 
Down dead fhe fell;and once again awoken, 
Fell once again; fo to her bed they bore her: 
While friends (no friends ) hard love to life and grief | 
e (reftore her. | 
Unfriendly friends, (faith fhe ) why do ye ftrive 
To barre wifht death from his fo juftingreffiony | 
Y our pitie kills me; "cis my death to live, 
And life to die: it is as great oppreffion | 
To force out death, as life from due poffeffion; 
"Tis much more great: better that quickly {pills - | 
A loathed life, then he that with long torture kills. 


rre. 





45 
And now no fooner was he out of fight, 





47 
And then, as if her guiltleffe bed offended; 
Thou trait’rous bed, when firft thou didít receive me, | 
Not fingle to thy reft I then afcended: 
Double Icame, why fhould I fingle leave thee? 
Why of my better part doft thou bereave me? 
Two preft thee firft: why fhould but one depart? 
Reftore, thou trait’rous bed, reftore that better part. 
48 
Thus while one grief anothers place inherits, | 
And one yet hardly fpent, a new complained: 
Griefs leaden vapour dulls the heavy fpirits, 
And fleep too long from fo wifht feat reftrained, 
Now of her eyes un wares poffeffion gained; 
And that fhe might him better welcome give, 
Her lord he new prefents, and makes him frefh to live. | 
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| She thinks he lives, and with her goes along; 
_ | And oft fhe kifs’d his cheek,and oftembraced; - 

| And {weetly askt him where he ftaid fo long, 
| While he again her in his arms enlaced; 7 

Till ftrong delight her dream and joy defaced: 

|  Butthen the willing fleeps; fleep gladreceives her; | 
| And fhe as glad of fleep,that with fuch fhapes deceives | 
| 50 (her. ' 


| Sleep widow'd eyes, and ceafe fo fierce lamenting; 
Sleep grieved heart, and now a little reft thee: 
| Sleep fighing words, ftop all your difcontenting; 
Sleep beaten breaft; no blows thall now moleft thee: 
Sleep happy lips; in mutuall kiffes neft ye: 
| Sleepweary Mufe,and donot now difeafe her: 
|Fancie, do thou with dreams and his {weet prefence | 
pleafe her, re aa | 








| 37 
| All fo the vertuous bud in blooming falls, 
| While vice long flourifhing late fees her ending: 
| Vertue once dead no gentle {pring recalls; 
But vice fprings of it felf;and foonafcending, 
Long views the day, late to his night defcending. 
| Vain men, that in this life fet up your reft, 
| Which to the illis long, and fhort unto the beft! 
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| And as adream, where th idle fancie playes, 
| One thinks that fortune high his head advances; 
Another {pends in woe his weary dayes; | 
| A third feems fport in love, and courtly dances; 
|. A fourth to finde fome glitt'ring treafure chances; 
|. Soonas they wake,they fee their thoughts were vain, 

And either quite forget, or laugh their idle brain: 


a 


| 39 

| Such is the world, and fuch lifes quick-fpent play: 

| This bafe, and {corn’d; that great, in high efteeming; 

| This poore, and patched feems; that rich, and gay; 

| This fick, that found; yet all is but a feeming: 

| Solike that waking oft we fear w’are dreaming; 

| And think we wake oft, when we dreaming play. 

| Dreams are as living nights; lifeas a dreaming day. 

| 40 | 

| Go then,vain life; for I will truft no more 

| Thy flattering dreams: death, tothy refting takeme: 

| Thou fleep without all dreams, lifes quiet fhore, 

| When wilt thou come when wilt thou overtake me? 
| Enough now have liv’d; loath'd life forfake me: 

\ Thou good mens endleffe fight, thou ill mens feat; 


I That atthe beftart bad, and worft art to the befte — 
| R Thus| 
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Thusas in teares fhe drowns her fwollen eyes, 
A fuddain noife recalls them; backward bending 
Her weary head, there all in black the {pies 
Six mournfull bearers, the fad hearfe attending, 
Their feet and hands to that laft dutie lending: 
All filent ftood fhe, trembling, pale, and wan; 
The firft grief left his ftage, a new his part began. 


42 

And now the coffin in their arms they take, 

While fhe with weight of grief fat ftill amazed; 

s do fear leaves in March, fo did fhe quake, 

And with intented eyes upon them gazed: | 
But when from ground the doleful hearfe they raifed, 
Down on the beer half dead the careleffe felgooz 

While teares did talk apace,and fighs her forrows-tell, 
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43 | 
At laft, Fond men ( faid the ) you are deceiv'd; | 
It is not he, ’tis I muft be interred: 
Not he, but I of life and foul bereay’d:. 
He lives in heav’n, among the faints referred: 
This trunk, this headleffe body mutt be buried. 
But while by force fome hold her, up they reare him, 
And weeping at her tears, away they foftly beare him. 
44 
But then impatient grief all paffion proves, 
| She prayes & weeps; with teares the doth intreatthem: 
| But when this onely fellow paffion moves, | 
| She ftorms and raves,and now as faft doth threat them; 
And as the onely could, with words doth beat them 
+ Ah cruell men, ah men moft cruell, ftay:. 
| It is my heart, my life, my foul, you beare away. 
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45 
And nowno fooner was he out of fight, 

As if fhe would make good what the had fpoken 
Firft from her hearts deep centre deep the figh’d; 
| Then, (as if heart, and life, and foul were broken ) 

| Downdead fhe fell;and once again awoken, 
Fell onceagain; {o to her bed they bore her: > 
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While friends (no friends ) hard love to life and grief | 


(reltore her. 


46 
Unfriendly friends, (faith fhe’) why do ye ftrive- 
“To barre wifht death from his fo juftingreffiong . 
Y our pitie kills me; ’tis my death to live, . 
And life to die: it isas great oppreflion 
To force out death, as life from due poffeffion; . 
"Tis much more great: better that quickly fpills 


A loathed life, then he that withlong torure kills. . 


| ; 47 e 
And then, as if her guiltleffe bed offended, 


| Thou trait rous bed, when firk thou didft receive me, 


Not fingle to thy reft I then afcended: 

Double I came, why fhould I fingle leave thee? - 
Why of my better part doft thou bereave me? 
Two preft thee firft: why fhould but.one depart? 


Reftore, thou trait’rous bed, reftore that better part... 


48 
| Thus while one grief anothers place inherits, , 
And one yet hardly fpent, a new.complained: 
| Griefs leaden vapour dulls the heavy {pirits, 
And fleep too long from fo wifht feat reftrained, 
Now of her eyes un’wares poffeffion gained; 
And that fhe might him better welcome give, - 


Her lord he new prefents, and makes him frefh to.live. 
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ELIS 4. 


| 49 
| She thinks he lives, and with her goes along; 

| And oft fhekifs’d his cheek,and oft embraced; 

| And [weetly askt him where he ftaid fo long, 

| While he again her in his arms enlaced; < 

Till trong delight her dream and joy defaced: 

| Butthen fhe willing fleeps; fleep glad receives her; | 
| And the as glad of fleep,that with fuch fhapes deceives | 
| 50 (her. | 
| Sleep widow'd eyes, and ceafe fofierce lamenting; 

| Sleep grieved heart, and now a little reft thee: 

| Sleep fighing words, ftop all your difcontenting; 

| Sleep beaten breaft; no blows fhall now moleft thee; 
Sleep happy lips; inmutuall kiffes neft ye: 


| Sleepweary Mufe, and do not now difeafe her: 
| Fancie, do thou with dreams and his {weet prefence | 


pleafe her. 
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my deare friend, the SPENCER 
| of this age. 
Deare friend, | 


K 160 more a Stranger 20m: 7 lately pal | | 
aThy curious Building; call d; but then my hafte | 
cny d me a full draught; I did but tafte. | 


Wine was rich and pleafinz; did appeare 
No common.grape: My hafte could not forbeare 
A fecond fippe; I hung a Garland there: 


| Paf on my ways T bajbt through thick and thinne, 
Difpatch'd my bufine/]e, and return dagen; 
I call d the fecond time; unhors d, went ma: 


| View’d every Roomyeach Room was beautifi d 
With zew Invention, cary don every fide, 
To pleafe the common and the curious ey ds 


View d every Office; every Office lay 
Like a rich Magazen; & did bewray 
Thy Trealure; dp'ued with thy golden key: 
$ view d every Orchyard; every Orchyard dia 


Appeare a Paradile, whofe fruits. were hid Fi 
(Perchance with Jradowing. Leaves, but none forbid: 


View at 
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| View d every Plots (pent fome delight full PT He 
Ln every Garden, full of new-born A meee i 
| Delicious banks, and delectable bowers. 








| Thus having fiepp' dand travell’d every faire 
Within, and tafted every. fruit that’s rare 
| Withont; I made thy houte my thorough-fare. 








\ h 


[Then give me leave, rare Fletcher, (.as before 
I left a Garland atthy Gates )owce more 
, To hang this Ivie at thy Poltern-doore, 








Francis QUARLEs. 


FINIS. 
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